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tVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 

There ii undoubtedly some truth in the trite remark, that Jonion 
delighted mofp in portraying men's manners than their minds ; their 
humours than their passions ; but, they who are thence led to infer 
that he was incapable of a higher flight than merely satirising the 
, town- follies of his day, labour under an error, which a pcnisal of the 
following comedy will effectually remove. The characters, it is^ 
allowed, bear the peculiar impress of Jonson’s mint, but they are in 
roost instances true to nature ; their garb and language may be those 
of a particular era, but their thoughts and actions are governed by 
impulses, which have been common to mankind in all ages, and all 
nations. From the suspicious Kitehj to the careless Coh^ they display 
a boldness of outline, and a fidelity of colouring, which succeeding 
dramatists must be diffident of cquaUing, and hopeless of excelling. 

The self- tormentor, Kiteb/y is generally considered the hero of the 
play ; but we cannot help thinking the foremost place belongs of right 
to the redoubtable BohadilL The character of Kitcly is more natural 
than pleasing ; and the language of the part, though energetic, is some- 
times lalioured and unimpassioned His uiy^casonablc jealousy begins 
'At last to be tiresome ; and, as it arises without cause, so is it suddenly 

* His ideas, too, arc occasionally forced and uncouth. Take as a 
specimen, the following : — 

1 am a knave, if 1 know what to say. 

What course to take, or which way to resolve. 

My brain, methinks, is like an hour-glass. 

Wherein my imaginations run like sands. 

Filling up time ; but then are turn'd and turn'd : 

So that 1 know not what to stay upon, 

And less, to put in act." 
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reaioved withoat any sufficient reason. The constiiuSonal fil ing of* 
such a man as Kitefy, could never be cured in the abrupt manner here 
represented ; but^ this was a defects unavoidahJy incident upon rendering 
so dark a passion, the ground-work of a comedy ^and upon the limits 
to which the dramatist was necessarily restricted. The originality of 
the character, hnn frequently been denied ; and it lias been hastily pro- 
nounced a servile copy of Ford, in “ The Merry Wives of Windsor.” 
In one particular, it is true, the parallel will hold — they are both 
jealous ; but, he who can discover no distinguishing peculiarities, must 
be a very purblind and superficial observer indeed. Tlie objection is 
scarcely worth attending to : and, even were an entire resemblance 
completely proved, there would still remain to be shown, that Jonson 
was the imitator, since it is by no means certain that his play did not 
precede Shakspeare's. ^ 

A like eomparbon has been instituted between Pistol and Bohadill, 
and with about as much correctness. BobadiU is In every respect one 
of the most original and most amusing personages, the whole range of 
English comedy presents. From the first scene in which he appears, 
to the last, the spirited execution of the part, is worthy of the 
admirable conception ; his brags, his lics,^ iTIus vapouring, arc in the 
richest style of humour ; and no incident can be more highly effective 
in representation, than that of his public discomfiture and disgrace ; 
rendered doubly poignant, by the outrageous bravados which the > 
author, with exquisite art, has made him indulge in just before. This 
character ought of itself to confer immortality upon Jonson. ’ 

The two Gulls* arc exquisite specimens of a race of simpletons. 


* The term Gull, had a more comprehensive signification in Jonson's 
time, than it has at present. Sir J. Davies, in his second Epigram, 
thus describes the species to which Matthew and Stephen belong ; — 

Oft in my laughing rimes, I name a Gull ; 

But this neiu terme will many questions breed ; 

Therefore, at first, 1 will expresse at full, 

Who^ 8 a true and perfect Gull indeed. 

A Gull is he who fearcs a velvet gowne. 

And when a wench is brave, dares not speak to her; 

A Gull^ he which traverseth the towne. 

And is for marriage knowue a common woe,r. 
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which flourishes with as rank a luxuriance in our own days, as it did in 
those of Jonson. Matthew and Stephen have certainly some pecu* 
Uarities of phrase and habit, not exactly common to their brethren o*^ 
the present age j ^nt these are mere externals, which vary with the 
varying fashions of every succeeding generation, while the men remain 
the same, unmodified by time and circumstance. We have still our 
Master Matthews^ the shallow inditers of silly rhymes, the shameless 
pilferers of other men’s ideas ; and, who is there that will T.ot recognise 
the likeness of more than one acquaintance in the delectable Master 
Stephen ; “ ever brave, upon the stronger side ever ready to pick 
quarrels, and cavil on the ninth part of a hair and ever cooling and 
retracting as quickly, upon the slightest show of opposition. Can any 
thing be imagined more exquisitely humorous than this admirable 
portrait ? 

Old Knowell is sensible and tedious. He moralises in good set 
terms, and utters some whojesome truisms, which are apt to task the 
patience of an audience very severely, and arc therefore much curtailed 
wfum the piece U pcrfiirmed. Brainworm* s metamorphoses afford 
convenient opportunities for the display of an actor’s versatility ; but 
the expectations they are not always answered by the result . 

nor, in fact, is their object very clearly apparent. He seems to disguise 
himself, simply to gain a confidence which he .already possesses. 
Downright is a fi;ic sample of straight- for ward, sturdy integrity, excel* 
leutly opposed to the mistrustful husband, the lying bully, and the 
shallow-patcd gulls, with whom he is brought into contact. Of the 
brace of Gallants, much need not be said : their characters arc some- 
what insipid. In female interest, the composition is singularly defec- 
tive. Dame KUelt/, indeed, is drawn to flic life, — a very woman : fond 

A gull is he, which while he proudly weares 
A silver hilted rapier by his side, 

Indurcs the lyes, and knockes about the cares. 

While in his sheath his sleeping sword doth bide. 

A Gull is he, which weares good handsome cloaths. 

And stands in presence streaking up his haire. 

And fills up his imperfect speech with oaths. 

But, speakes not one wise word throughout the yeare. 

But to define n Gull in termes precise, — r 

A GuU is he which seemes, and is not, wise.'* 



ir 


and gentle, while treated with kitidness ; obstinate and slirewish the 
moment her jealousy is excited ; but, she is too little seen to command 
much attention. Bridget is a mere shadow. 

To sum up the merits of this play in a few word^^E— the plot is well 
imagined, and skilfully conducted ; the characters are natural, and 
forcibly drawn ; the language allotted to each of them, is nicr.ly discri* 
minated ; and the incidents arc probable and amusing. Xhc lessons it 
conveys, are no less excellent. The folly of unreasonable jealousy is 
strikingly displayed ; knavery and imposture are detected and punished ; 
affectation and folly are finely ridiculed. Nor should it be forgotten 
that the dialogue is undebased by the gross obscenity which too fre- 
quently pervades the compositions of Jonson’s contemporaries. In 
brief, this comedy must ever rank amongst the best which the English 
Theatre can boast of. That it now retains so feeble kdiold upon the 
public favour, as scarcely to be reckoned a stock-play, will not be 
deemed a very convincing proof to the ^contrary, when the kind of 
things which d^j keep possession of the stage, are well borne in mind. 

It was originally performed at the Rose Theatre, on Bank-side, in 
159fi, when the scene was laid at Florence, and the characters were 
Italians. Jonson’s maturer judgment indiiced Him to ' vary his first 
design ; and the comedy, in its present form, was produced at the 
Blackfriars, and Globe Theatres, in 1598. It was printed in 4to, 
1616, with a dedication to The Most Learned, and my Honoured 
Friend, Master Camden, Clarencicux.” This edition gives the names 
of the actors, viz. Augustus Philips, Henry Condel, William Slye, 
William Kempc, Richard Burbage, J. llemings, Thomas Pope, 
Charie*; iseetson, John Duke, and W^illiam Suakspeare. Unluckily, 
the characters they respectively sustained, arc not distinguished. 

The play, in common with most of Jonson’s other productions, long 
continued popular, and was one of the King's Company’s stock-pieces, 
after the Restoration. About the commencement of the last centuiy, the 
attraction of Ben’s name appears to have diminished, and Every Man 
in his Humour,” fell into neglect. Tlie “ BiograpLia Dramatica” 
relates that, ** after having lain dormant for several years, it was 
restored to the stage, with alterations, at Lincoln’s-inn-fields Theatre, 
in 1723 ; when strange to say, Kitely was played by the buffoon, 
Hippislcy, and BohadillYiy Hall, the original Lockiti, In such hands, 
there is no wonder that it reached three representations only.” 

In 1751, it was revived by Garrick, who cast it strongly, (himself 



4 playing Kitelxf^) re-wrote one of the scenes^ and introduced it by a 
Prologue from the pen of Whitehead. In spite, however, of all bin 
endeavours, it was hissed the first night ; and though it continued to be 
performed occasionV^y, it never became highly attractive. It was also 
f brought forward at the other house, about the same time. Twenty 
years since, Cooke undertook the character of Kitely^ and again drew 
some share of attention to the play. Its last revival was in 1H16, when 
Kean got it up for his benefit-night ; but it was so coolly received, that 
it was withdrawn after two performances. The oblivion into which it 
since has fallen, is disgraceful to the taste of the age ; 

“ Sure to those scenes some honour should be paid. 

Which Camden patronis'd, and Sliakspcare play'd." 

Jonson sprang from a reputable family, and was born in Westminster. 
1574. His mother became a widow about a month before his birth; 
and in 1575, was re-married to one Fowler, a builder, or master- 
bricklayer. The expense of Ben’s education is supposed to have been 
defrayed by one of his father’s friends, who placed him ut Westminster 
> School, and afterwards at Cambridge ; but his patron dying, be was 
compelled to quit the University, and follow his step-father's business. 
With this, he soon became disgusted, and joined the army, tlicn in 
Flanders, where he signalized himself by his valour, and returned to 
England With some reputatiou. In 1592, he became a writer for the 
Stage, and derived his subsistence principally from that source during 
the remainder of his life. Shortly after, he married. His wife died 
about 1612, having boruc him several children, none of whom survived 
him. In 1625 he was attacked by palsy, and remained in a debilitated 
state till his decease, which took place, August 6, 1637. He was buried 
in Westminster Abbey. 

Jonson’s religious opinions were somewhat wavering, though he 
appears to have had a due sense of the vast importance of the subject, 
and to have experienced those intervals of serious reflection and solici- 
tude, which must sometimes occur to the most tlioughticss. He was 
educated in the tenets of the Protestant Church, which he abjured for 
Catholicism, and again embraced, when his good sense and experience 
enabled him to perceive the errors of Poperj'. 

Tliis meagre sketch of his history, is all that our limits enable us to 
give. They who are desirous of learning the particulars of his literary 
life, may consult the recently-published edition of his works, where 
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they will find them fully and somewhat dhTiisely related. The lonp^' 
received opinion of his marked enmity to Shakspearc, has been com 
batted with some degree of success, by Messrs. Gilchrist and Gifford 
though the latter gentleman’s essay upon ths subject, resembles tht 
angry pleadings of a partisan, determined by any means to make ou 
his case, rather than a cool inquiry after truth by a candid and dispas 
sionate examiner into conflicting evidence. After all, there ran b^i' 
little doubt that Jonson did feel and express some disgust at Shak 
speare’s violations of propriety, and his contempt of those laws, witli 
out which, Ben appears to have thought \vith a noble author of oiirow!, 
days, ther'', may be poetry, but can be no drama. That he envied him 
however, or that he attacked his reputation with the rancorous nialif; 
nity which lias been attributed to him, no proof is to be found; on tin 
contrary, his verses to the memory of Shakspearc, display an hone.si 
warmth of friendship, and an ardent feeling of admiration, too hcartil) 
delivered to be insincere ; and which, perhaps, the “ late remorse o 
love.” prompted him to cxpre.ss with double ardency, to make his dc 
]>artcd friend [dl the atonement in his power, for having at any tim k 
spoken disparagingly of his productions. 1 

One of Gifford’s charges against Malope and Steevens, in his re| 
marks upon this topic, is curious enough. He complains that theji 
nicknamed Jonson ** Old Ben ;** adding — The title was never fanii* 
liarly given to him during his life. Jn fact, it was never familiarly 
given to him, till Mr. Malone and his friend Steevens took it up, anclf 
applied it as a term of ridicule in every page.”* I’his assertion is ha- 
zarded somewhat rashly, and admits of easy refutation. Had Mr ,. 
Gifff'rd turned to the prologue spoken at the revival of the follow in j; 
comedy in 1751, (some fci* years before Messrs. Malone and Stcevem* 
were ever heard of,) lie would have found that Jonson was then styled 
a rough old bard, “ familiarly” enough ; and that it concluded with, 
this couplet : 

“ Kindly forget the the hundred years between ; 

Become old Britons, and admire ' Old Ben.* ** 

Two seasons after, on the production of Jones’s ‘‘ Earl of Essex,”' 
the epilogue said— 

What do you think he is ? — Y ou’ll nev*er guess. — 

* An Irish bricklayer : neither more nor less. 

* Gifford’s Jonson, vol. 1, p. xxxv, Introduction. 



Can he belieye, th* example of * Old Ben,* 

Who chang'd like him the trowel for the pen. 

Will in his favour move your critic bowels ?— 

You rather wish, most poets* pens were trowels.** 

These instances nfay suffice to shew that the nickname was not con- 
ferred by either Malone or Steevens. The fact is^ that Jonson was fa- 
miliarly known by the appellations of ** Old Ben, and Father Ben,'* even 
in his life-ti&’c, as we would, if put to the test, undertake to prove by 
numerous examples. We read, in like manner, of Old Shakppeare, Old 
Fletcher, Old Chapman, Old Dryden, &c. ; for, the term was not ap- 
plied contemptuously, as Gifford imagines, but as a mark of reverence. 
The point, *tis true, is of no great moment ; but these observations will 
show how loosely and how boldly assertions are made, which not being 
open to immediate contradiction, arc taken for granted by the gene- 
rality of readers, and pass for proofs of extensive erudition and won- 
derful acuteness. 

Jonson's other Dramas are — Every Man oul uf his Humour, C.S, — 
Cynthia's Revels, C.S. — Poetaster, C.S, — Sejanus, T. — ^Volponc, C.— 
Epicaene, C. — ^The Case is Altered, C, — ^Alchymist, C. — Catiline, T , — 
Bartholomew Fair, C, — flThe Devil is an Ass, C. — Staple of News, C. 
—The New Inn, C. — Magnetic Lady, C. — ^Talc of a Tub, C.— Sad 
Shepherd, P. — Besides these, he wrote a variety of Masques, Transla- 
tions, Epigrams, &c ; joined with Chapman and Marston in Eastward 
Hoe, C.— and with Fletcher and Middleton in The Widow, C’.— The 
following play, and the farce called ‘ The Tobacconist,* taken from his 
‘ Alcbymist,* are the sole portions of his writings which are ever now 
performed. 



PROLOGUE, 


Critics, your favour is our author’s right— 

The well-known scenes we shall present to-night. 

Are no weak efforts of a modern pen, *' 

But the strong touches of immortal Ben ; 

A rough o <l hard, whose honest pride disdain'd 
Applause itself, unless hy merit gain’d ; 

And would to-night your loudest praise disclaim. 
Should his great shade perceive the doubtful fame. 
Not to his labours granted, but his name. 

Boldly be wrote, and boldly told the age. 

He dar'd not prostitute the uscfpl stage. 

Or purchase their delight at such a rate. 

As, for it, he himself must justly hate - 
But rather begg’d they would be pleas’d to see 
From him, such plays as other pla}« should be ; 
Would learn from him to scorn a molly scene. 

And leave their monsters, to be pleas’d Avitli men.” 
Thus spoke the bard — aud though the times are chang 
Since his free muse for fools the city rang’d ; 

And satire had not then appear’d in state. 

To lash the finer follies of the great. 

Yet let not prejudice infect your mind. 

Nor slight the gold,*becausc not quite refin’d : 

With no false niccncss this performance view. 

Nor damn for low, whate’er is just and true : 

Sure to those scenes some honour should be paid. 
Which Camden patroniz'd, and Sliakspeare play’d : 
Nature was nature then, and still survives : 

The garb may alter, hut the substance lives. 

Lives in this play-— where each may find complete. 
His pictur’d self. Then favour the deceit — 

Kindly forget the hundred years between ; 

Becodie old Britons, and admire Old Ben. 



Cosittimr 


KITRLY. 

Piicc (H)K)urcd doublet, veat itiid trunks, russet boots. 

CAPTAIN nOlSADlLL. 
liulf j.irket, trunks .md clonk, fusset boots. 

KNOVVELL. 

Slnte coloured tunic, pantuloon hose, and nisscC boots. 

E. KNOWELL. 

€»rey, — ibid. 

IlUAlNWORM. 

Pilack doublet, trunks and eloak. — Second dress- — Scarlet and 
bn)wn, il»:d. — ^Tliird dress. — Same as Formal. 

MASTER STEPHEN. 

W'luLe doublet, trimmed Vitli pink. 

DOWNRIGHT. 

Drab coloured doublet, triiumed with green. 

VVELLBRED. 

BuiT coloured doublet, vest iind pantaloons, trimiued with green, 
riisiet boots. 

JUSTICE CLEMENT. 

Brown, — ibid. 

ROGER FORMAL. 

Black, — ibid. 

MASTER MATTHEW. 

Morocco, — ^ibid, 

CASH. 

Green, — ^ibid. 

COB. 

‘ Drab coloured, — ibid. 

WILLIAM. 

Black velvet, — ibid. 

DAME KITELY. 

White Satin dress, trimmed witli point lace, lined with black. 

MRS. BRIDGET. 

Blue satin dress, trimmed with point lacc, and bcadA 
TIB. 

Black stuff gown, rf;d stuff shirt. 



^ernottie; 3Slejpre£(mtctr. 


Dmry^Lane. Covent-Garden. 

Kiiely Mr. Kean. Mr. Voung. 

Captain Bobadid Mr. Hurley. Mr./^awcett 

Knowell Mr. Powell. Mr Muri'aj. 

E. Knowell Mr. S. Penley. Mr. Brunton. 

Brainworm Mr. Munden. Mr. Blanchard. 

Hosier Stephen Mr. Oxberry. Mr. Liston. 

Downright Mr. Palmer. Mr. CresswelL 

Wtlihred Mr. Wnllack. Mr. Claremont. 

Justice Clement Mr. Penley. Mr. Emery. 

Roger Formal Mr. Minton. Mr. Atkins. 

Hosier Matthew Mr. Hughes. Mr. Simmona. 

Cask Mr. Kent. Mr. Treby. 

Cob Mr. Gattie. Mr. Davenport. 

William Mr. Ebaworth. Mr. Bond. 

Dame Kitely Mrs. Horn. Mrs. H. Johnston. 

Hts. Bridget Miss Boyce. Miss Bolton. 

Tib Mrs. Harlowe. Mrs. Emery. 


SDime of Kepmitntatton. 

llie time this piece takes in representation, is two hours and 
fifty minutes. — ^The half-price commences at nine o’clock . 


Stage Directims. 


By R.H is meant Right Hand. 

L. H Left Hand. 

s.E Second Entrance. 

U.B Upper Entrance. 

M. D Middle Door. 

ii.Fi Door in Flat. ' 

R.H.D. Right Hand Door. 

L.H.D... Left Hand Door. 



EVE^Y MAN IN Bia HUMOUR. 


ACT I. 

SCENE court-^ard before KmweU's house. 

Enter Knowelu, through the court-yard^ metAmg 
Brainwobm. 

Kno. A goodly day toward, luid a firesh morjiing. 
Brainworm f 

Call up your young master ; bid him rise, sir. 

Tell mm J have some business to employ him. 

Brain. 1 will, sir, presently. 

Emo. But hear you, sinah, 

If he be at his book, dmurb him not. 

Brain. Well, sir. [E«tV, 

Kno. How happy yet should 1 esteem myself, 
Could 1, anf practice, wean^he boy 
From one ^n course of study, he affects. 

He IS a schAar, if a man may trust 
^'hc liberal voice of Fame, in her rofiort, 

Of good account in both our universities. 

Either of which hath fevour’d him with graces : 

But their indulgence must not qpwvag in me 
A fond opinion, that he cannot err. 

Enter Master Stbphek, r!h. 

Cousin'Stephen 

What news with you, that you are here so early ? 

B 




No^iwl, but 6’ea eome to Mie liow you do, 

JSW* IflmilB kin^ done ; you are welcome, coz. 

Aff 1 know ikut, sir ; 1 wou'd nol ha’ come 
elae% How does my oouno Kdward, i ncle ? 

O, W^^oDSifip in and see : — (SfepAen muset 
**>4^110-^1 WiflJl ho M scarce stirring yet.** 

' Uncle, atorp 1 go in, can you tal me, an’ he 
havi> e’er a j^k of the sciences of hawking and hunt* 
log I t would fain borrow it. 

JCno. Why, 1 hope, you will not a hawking now, 
will ydu ? 

Stifp. No, wusse, but I’ll practice against next 
year, unde : I have bbugbt me a hawk, and U hood, 
and bdls, and all i 1 hum nothing but a book to keep 
it • 

AHo. most ridkmlous I 

Sti^. Nay, lodk you now, you are angry, uncle : 
why you know an’ a man have not skill in the hawk- 
ing and buz^g languages now^aAdays,*!’}! not give a 
nuh fbr hthi. They are more^itudiea than the Greek 
oi the I<atin. 1 scorn it^ I, w) 1 do. What do you 
talk on it ? because I dwell at Hogaden, 1 shall keep 
company with none but the archers of Fmaboiy, (1) ot 
the citizens 1 A toie jeat i’fiiijtb ! did, a jgoitlemnn 
mtuisliow himself like a gentleman. 'Uncle, 1 pray 
you be not angry; I know what I have to 4^ I 
trow, I am no noviccr 

Xn 0 > jftqi are a prodigal absurd coxcomb t go to. 
Nay, bevet look at me, it’s { that speak. 

Tnke’t as you will, sir, I’ll not flatter yon. 

( 1 ) In 14989 all the epardeos which had coDtimiedi time out of mind, 
without MoofgatBn to ^t, about and beyond the lordship of Finsbnr> , 
were d^^gtro^ atid of tkm was u^e a plain held to shoot in ft 
Finsbtlty field, u which Were threO windmiHs, and here they 
ot at twelre score Stow, 1633, p. 913» In Jfm«ion’B time, 
the usual resortof the plainet cUiMiia. People of fashion, 
M|i|red to he thought so^ prohahly mixed but little in those 
‘and liencc we i|^y account the indignation of Mastei 
at befsOgauspee^ of such wtilgarHi^ An Idea of a similar 
I in Shtdestteare “ Ae if thou neper walk^t further than 
Henry IV. Firstf^tu S.a 2.-^pyoRD. 



Ha’ you not yet found enm to HMte 
That'wldoh your friends have left you, nut you lufiet 
(io cast at»ay yoUr money on a kite, 

Andicnow notljour to keep i^ nftun jMi ha’ dwtf ^ 
Ay, so* nour yoji are told on «* 

Xm look anotlfer way. . ' 

Sf<Sp, J^hat would you Wiagwal , 

* Jjso. What wo4i It^feyoil dd? t‘il tell y< 


l, 4 ttita tokewW* dod praeftse how to tMvey 
ikttt would- lidWaym do ; and not to spend 


tell you* 



jEnfer SnaTAWt) a.H. 


Eero. Sure yod, gendemo^. 

•StM. Nay, we <00 not stand m«dh og out gentility, 
friOM ; yet you are wdcome ; and t assure you miqe 
undlo koto is a dian of a thouswd a year, Middlesex 
land r he has but one son in all the world, I am his 
next heir at the uonunon law, Mastar StephsiL, as 
simple as I stand here, if my cousin die, as thae’s 
rkapes he will. { have a ptotty livmg of hftne own 
too, beside, hard by bore. ’ 

Eero. In good ftoie, sit. 

Step. In good thue* sfr I and in very good 
time, sir. Yi^ do not flout, ftiend* do you i 

Serxh, Not I> sir. 

Step. Not you* thrl you wore not best* sir; an* 
>ou should* here hp jKm can pocave it* and tnat 
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quickly too; go to; and they can give it again 
soundly too, an’ need be. 

Serv. Why^ sir, let this satisfy you ; good faith, 

I had no such intent. 

Step. Sir, an’ I thought you had, 1 \ 'ould talk with 
you, and that presently. 

Serv. Good Master Stephen, so you 0197, sir, at 
your pleasure. 

Step. And so I would, sir, good ray saucy compa- 
nion i an’ you were out o’mine uncle’s ground, 1 
can tell you ; though 1 do not stand upon my gentility 
neither, in’t. 

Kmo. Cousin ! Cousin ! will this ne’er be left? 

Step. Whoreson base fellow ! a mechanical serving- 
man ! By this cudgel, an’ ’twere not for shame, I 
would 

Km. ^hat would you do, you peremptory gull ? 
If you cannot be quiet, get you hence. 

You see, the honest man demeans himself 
Modestly towards you, giving no reply 
To your unseasoned, quarreUing, rude fashion : 

And still you huff it, with a kind of carriage 
As void of wit, as of humanity. 

Go, get you in ; ’fore heaven, I am ashamed 
Thou hast a kinsman’s interest in me. 

^ [^Exit Stephen into the house, L.h. 
Serv. I pray, sir, is this Master Knowell’s house ? 
Kno. Yes, marry is it, sir. ' 

Serv. I should inquire for a gentleman here, one 
Master Edward Knowell ; do you know any such, 
sir, I pray you ? 

Kno. I should forget myself else, sir. 

Serv. Are you the gentleman? cry your mercy, 
sir : I was required by a gentleman I’the city, as L 
rode out at this end o’the town, to deliver yon this let- 
ter, sir. 

Kno. To me, sir! To his most selected friend 
Master Edward Knowell. What might the gentle- 
■ man’s name be, sir, that sent it ? 
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Serv^ One master Wellbred, sir. 

Kno. Master Wellbred ! A young gentleman, is 
be not ? 

Serv. The ^mc, sir, Master Kitcly married his 
sister; the riel/ merchant i*the Old Jewry ! 

Kno, You say very true. Brain worm 

^ {.Calling.) 

Ent^r BRAiNwoTiM,/rom the home^ l.h. 

Brain. Sir. 

Kno. Make this honest friend drink here. Pray 
you go in. 

[Servant crossh and Exit with Brainworm info 
the house j L.ii. 

This letter is directed to my son : 

Yet 1 am Edward Knowell too^'and may, 

With the safe conseience of good manners, use 
The fellow’s error vo my satisfaction. 

W ell, I will break it ope, old men are curious, 

(Reads.) iVerf, I beseech thee^ hast thou 

forsworn all thy friends VtW Old Jewry? or dost 
Ihou think us aU Jews that inhabit there ? Eeave thy 
vigilant father alone^ to number over his green apri- 
cots, evening and morning, 6*the^ north-west wall : an" 
1 had been his son, 1 had saved him the labour long 
since, if taking in all the young wenches that pass by 
at the back-door, and codling every kernel of the fruit 
"em, would ha" served. But, pr"ythee, come over 
to me quickly this morning; 1 have such a present 
for thee. One is a rhimer, sir, o"your own batch, 
your own leven ; but doth think himself poet-major o" 
the town, willing to be shown, and worthy to be seen. 
The other — I will not venture his description with you, 
till you come, because I would ha^ you make hither 
icith an appetite. If the worst of "em b 3 not worth 
your journey, draw your bill of charges, as uncon- 
scionable as any Guildhall verdict y^ill give it you, and 
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you shall be trowed ^our viaticum. 

From the Windmill. 

From the bordello, it might come aa well, 

The spittle,, ox pict-faatch.(l).. Is thbthe man 
My son hath sung so, for the happiestVit, 

Tne choicest brain, tile times have sent iis forth ? 

1 know not. what he may be in the arts, .7' _ 

Nor what in schools ; but, surely, for bis rnam^rs, 

1 judge him a profane and dii^lute wretch : ' 

Brainworm ! (Calling.) 

Enter BKAiNwoRM,/rom the knuse^ i/.H. 

Brain. Sir. 

Kno. Is the fellow gone that brought this letter : 
Brain. Yes, sir, a pretty while since. 

J&zo. And where’s your young master ? 

Brain. In his chaiaoer, sir, 

Kno. He spake not with the fellow, did he? 
Brain. No, sir, he saw him not. 

E^o. Take you this letter, seal it, and deliver it to 
myson ; 

But with no notice that 1 haye opened it, on your life. 
Brain. O lord, sir, that were a jest indeed ! 

• [^Ea^it info the houses L.d. 

(1) TM Spiticy Whaiiey sayB, means in ^neral an hospital; but 
the fact k): it bad> with omr ancestors; an appropriate sigm» 
iicaliioiif as 1 have proved in the notes to Massinger, (vol. iv. p« 52) 
and meant a house for lazirs, &c. Here the allusion is local, and, 
without doubt, applies to the Lok^ or Lock, a i^ittle for veneresd jmti* 
ents, situated, as Wballey observes, at Kingsl^nd, in the neighbourhood 
of Hogsden. Pict-hatvk was a famous receptacle of prostitutes ami 
pickpockets : it is mentioned with other places of equal notoriety, in 
our author's 12th epigram : — 

■ Squires 

‘‘ That haunt Put-katch, Marah Lambeth, and Wliitefryars,*' 
and is generally supposed to have been in Turnmill, or, aa Stow calls it, 
Tremill-street, near C'lerkenwell Green ; which, in the words of Mrs. 
Quickly, lay anciently under an tU name.” ^ in the BlacksmiWs 
Song, byJ. Smith : 

Sniithfield he did free from dirt, 

And he bad sure good reasott/dr ’t, 

It stood very hear to Fenus'^ttmrtJ^* 

Here a note by the author tells us, that the place meant is Turnmiil-^ 
Gifford. 
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A.»o. I am resolved I will not stop his journey. 
Nor practise any violent means to stay 
The unlmdled coarse of youth in him ; 
ft'orce works on servile natures, not the free. 

He that’s eompAl’d to goodness, may be go<^ ; 

But ’tis but for^lukt fit : where others, drawn 
By softness and example, get a halnt. 

Tlten, if tflW stray, but warn ’em p and the same 
They should for virtue have done, this’ll do for shame. 

£Exity R.«. 

SCENE 11.*^ Young Knoweirs studj/. 

Enter Edwako Knowell and Brain worm, l.h. 

E* Kno^ Did he open it, aay’st thou ? 

Brain. Yes, o’niy Vord, sir, and read the contents. 

Ei Kna. That’s bad. What countenance, pray 
the6, made he, i’th’ reading of it ? was he angry, or 
pleased ? 

Brain. Nay, sir* I saw him not read it, nor open 
it, I assure your worship. * ' ' 

E. Kno. No? how know’^ thou, then, that he did 
cither ? 

Brain. Marry sir, because he charged me, on my 
life, to tell nobody that he opened it ; which unless he 
had (tone, he would never fear to have it revealed. 

E. Km. That’s true : well, I thank thee, Brain- 
worm, ^ [EiTiV, L.H. 

Enter Master Stephen, r.h. 

Step. O, Braiiiworm, didst [thou not see a feilow' 
here in a wfiat’sha’-call-him doublet 2 he brought mine 
uncle a letter e’en now. 

Jirain. Yes Master Stephen 5 what of him ? 

Step. O, I ha’ such a mind to beat him — Wlieie is 
he? canst thou tell? 

Brain. Faith, he ia not of that mind : ho is gone, 
Master Stephen. 

B 4 
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Step, Gone! which waj? when went he? hov, 
lon^ since ? 

Brain, He is rid hence : he look horse at the siroct- 
door. 

Step. And I staid i’ the fields I whVeson scander- 
bag (1) rogue ! O that I had but a hofee to fetch him 
back again ! 

‘ Brain, Why you may ha’ my master’s gelding, to 
save jour longing, sir. 

Step, But 1 ha’ no boots, that’s the spight on*!. 

Brain, Why, a fine whisp of hay, rolled liard, 
Master Stephen. 

Step, ISo faith, it’s no boot to follow him now : 
let him e’en go and hang. Pr’ythee, help to truss me 
a little. He does so vex me — 

Brain, Y ou’ll be worse vexed nheii you are trussed, 
Master Stephen. Best keep uhbraced, and walk 
yourself ’till you be cold; your choler may founder 
you else. 

Sftp. By my faith, and so 1 wilj ; now thou tell’s! 
me (iii’t : how dost thou like my leg, Braiiiworm ? 

Brain. A very good leg; Master Stephen ; but the 
woollen stocking does not commend it so well. 

Step, Foh ! the stockings be good enough, now 
summer is coming on, for the dust : I’ll have a pair of 
silk against winter, that I go to dwell i’th’town. I 
think my leg would shew in a silk hose— 

Brain, Believe me Master Stephen, rarely well. 

Step. In sadness, t think it would : 1 have a reti- 
sonable good leg. 

Brain. You have an excellent good leg, Master 
Stephen ; but 1 cannot stay to praise it longer now 
and 1 am very sorry for’t. [^nV, l.h. 

SUp, Another tmic will serve, Brainworm. Gra* 
mercy for this. 

(i) Scandorbi'ff is the name which the Turks (in allusion to Alcz- 
aiuloi the Gieat,) to the brave Castrioty chief of Albania, with 
whom they hart continued wars Hu* life bad been just translated tiom 
the French, 6yl tToatleman, (1596,) and wad sufticiently romantic t(> 
attiart the notice ol the public. 
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Enter Young Kwowelu, l.h, 

E. Km* lla.| ha, ha ! 

Step^ 'Slid, I hope ho laughs not at me ; an’ he do — ^ 
E* Kno* (Aside,) Flere was, a letter indeed, to be 
interceptefl bY a man’s father! he cannot but thiniis 
most virtuously, both of me, and the sender, sure^$ 
that uiahe the careful coster-monger of him in our fii- 
iniliar epistles. I wish I knew tlie end of it, which 
now is doubtful, and threatens — What ! niy v^ise c ou- 
sin! — {Perceiving Master l^lephen.) — nay, then I’ll 
furnish our fi;ast with one gull more toward the mess. 
He writes to ino of a brace, ajid here’s one, that’s 
three : O for a fourth ! Fortune, if ever thou’lt use 
thine eyes I iiitreat thee — 

Step, O, now I see who he laughed at. He laughed 
at somebody in that letter. By this good light, an’ 
he had laughed at me — {Aside,) 

E, Kno. How now, cousin Stephen, melancholy ? 
Step, Yes, a little. I thought you had laughed at 
me, cousin. 

E, Kno, Why, what an’ I had, coz ? what would 
you ha’ done ? 

Step. By this light, I would ha’ told jpine uncle, 
E. Kno. Nay, if you would ha’ told your uncle, I 
did laugh at you, coz. 

Step. Did you, indeed ? 

E. Kno. Yes, indeed. 

Step, Why, then — 

E, Kno, What then? 

^tep, I am satisfied, it is suiBcient. 
jB. Kno. Why, be so, gentle coz. And, 1 pray 
you let me intreat a courtesy of you. 1 am sent for, 
this morning, by a friend rth’ Old Jewry, to con)e 
to him ; it’s but crossingoverthc fields to Moor-gat<?; 
will you bear me company ? I protest, it is not to <lra w 
you into bond, or any plot against the state, ^coz. 

Step. Sir, that’s all one, and ’twere; you shall coju- 
mand me twice so far as Moor-gate, to do vou irood 
• B 5 
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in &uch a matter. Do yon think I would leave yon'i 
I protest — 

E. Kno. No, no, you shall not protest, coz. 

Step. By my iuckings, but 1 will, iby your leave ; 
I’U protest more to my friend, than ^11 speak of at 
this time. 

E. Kno. Vou speak very well, coz. 

Step. Nay, not so neither, you shall pardon me: 
but 1 speak to serve iny tom. 

E. Kno. your turn, coz ! Do yon know what you 
say ? A gentleman of your sort, ( 1 ) parts, carriage, and 
estimation, to talk o’ youftorn i’this company, and to 
me alone, likeatankard-bearerataconduit ! (2) Come, 
come, wrong not the quality of your dcseit, with look- 
ing downward, coz ; but hold up your head, so : and 
let the idea of what you are, l^e pourtrayed i’your 
lace, that men may read i’your physiognomy, /tere, 
•within this place is to he seen the true, mre, and ac- 
complished monster, or miracle of nature, which is all 
one. Whiit think you of this, coz.’ » 

Step. Why, 1 do think of it ; and 1 u ill be moT^ 

t iroud, and melancholy, and gentlemaailikc, thant^F 
lavebeen; I’ll ensure you. 

E. Kno. Why, that’s resolute, Master Stephen ! 
Now, if 1 can but hold him up to his height, as it is 
happily begun, it will do well fora suburb (D) humour : 
we may hap have a match with the city, and play him 
for foity pc.<md. — {Aside.) — Come, coz. 

Step. I’H follow you. 

E Kno. Follow me ! you must go before, 

(1) Rank or degree in life. 

(2) Before the >iew River was* brought to London, the city wa*"' 
( bipfl> supplied with water from conduits, which the patriotism of the 
wcdUliier t ili/ens had erected in consider able numbers. From these it 
was fetched, by a paiticular class of nun called tankard-bt arei Sy (of 
vbieh Cobf uho makes his a] peatance m this play, was one,) and sold 
to the nti/ens at so inuth a turn. MMicre a professed tankard hearer 
was not employed, the business of the servants and junior ap- 

prentices, to fetch water for the use of the family; and to this there 
are innumer«|l)le allusions in om old writers. 

(3 1 A low humour, not tinctured with urbanity, fitted to the tastes 
of the inferior people who usually reside in the suburbs. 
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^tep. Nay, an’ I must, I will. Pray you, shew m«5> 
good^consin. \^Exeunt^ H.ii* 

SCENE II|[. — The street before CoVs house* 

EntSr Master Matthew, l.h. 

% 

Mat* 1 think this be the houke : what hoa. 

Enter Cob, from the house. 

m 

6b6. Who’s, there? O,* Master Matthew ! gi’ your 
^worship good morrow. 

MaU w hat, Cob ! how dost thou, good Cob ? dost 
thou inhabit here, Cob ? 

Cob* I sir, I and my UneJige ha’ kepi a poor house 
here, io our days. 

Mat. Cob, canst thou shew me of a gentleman, one 
Captain JBobadill, where his lodging is ? 

C\)h. O, my gne^t, sir, you mean. 

Thy guest ! alas ! ha, ha ! 

Cob* Why do you laugh, sir? Do you not mean 
ICajyfairi liobaditl ? . 

Mat. Cob, ’pray thee advise thyself well : do not 
wrong the gentleman, and thyself too. I dare be 
sworn, he scorns thy house : he ! he lodge in such a 
base obscure place, as thy house ! tut, I know his dis- 
position so well, .he would lie in thy bed, if 
thou’dsl give it him. 

Cob. I will not give it him, though, sir. Mass, 1 
thought somewhat was in’t, we could not get him to 
bod all night ; well sir, though he lie not o’my bed, he 
lies o’my bench: an’t please you to go up, sir, you 
shall find him with* two cushions under his head, and 
his cloak wrapt about him, as, though he liad neither 
won nor lost, and yet, I warrant, he ne’er cast better in 
his life,(l) than he has done to-night. 

(1) A l^uibble, very worthy Co6, between casting diee and vomit- 
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Mat. Why, was, he drunk ? 

Cob. Drunk, sir ! you hear not me say so. Perhaps, 
he swallowed a tavem-tokcn,(l) or some such device, 
sir; I have nothing to do withal. I dieal with water, 
and not with wine. Gi’me my bui^ket there, ho. 
Heaven be wi’you, sir. It’s six a clock'; I should ha’* 
carried two turns, by this. What, ho ! m’; stopple’ 
come. 

Mat. Lie in a water-bearer’s house ! A gentleman 
of his havings ! (2) Well, I’ll tell him my mind. 

O A 

Unter TiB,/rom the house. 

Coh. Whatj Tib ; shew this gentleman up to the cap- 
tain. — {Tib shews Master Matthew into the house .) — 
You should ha’ some now would tfike this Master Mat- 
thew to be a gentleman, at the least. His lather’s an 
honest man, a worshipful fishmonger, and so forth ; 
and now docs he creep, and wriggle into acquaintance 
with all the brave gallants about the town such as my 
guest is : O, my guest is a fine man ! he docs swear th(‘ 
legiblesi of any man christened : by St. George ! the 
foot of Pharaoh! thebody of me ! as lam a gentleman ! 
md a soldier! such dainty oaths ! and withal, be does 
take this same filthy roguish tobacco, the^ finest and 
cleanliest \ it would do a man good to see the fume 
come forth at’s tonnels i Well, he owes me forty shil- 
lings, my :vitc lent him out of her purse, by six-pence 
at a time, besides his lodging : 1 would I had it. I 
shall ha’t, he says the next action. Ilelter skelter, 
hang sorrow, care’ll kill a cat, up- tails all, and a louse 
for the hangman, (3) [^Eieit into houst. 

ri) A cant term for getting Urunk. Tohms were promisory pieces 
of brass or copper, which tradesmen, Ib a scarcity of small money, 
were permitted to coin. That most of them would travel to the tav^ru 
may be easily supposed. The usual v^u^ seems to have beeu a far- 
thing 

(2) Possessions. - 

(:>} The hvtatory exclamations with which Co5 concludes Ji'is soli 
either proverbial vulgansms, or the burdeta of populai 
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SCENE 17. — A room in Cob's house. 

IloBADi^ii discovered It/ing on a bench. 

Bob. Host«4s, hostess 1 

Enter Tik, R. 11. 

Tib. What sny you, sir ? 

Bob. A Clip oHhy small beer, sweet hostess. 

Tib. Sir, there’s a gciitleinan below would six-ak 
with you. 

Bob, A gentleman ! ’ods so, I am not within. 

Tib. My husband told him you were, sir. 

Bob. V7hat a plague — what meant he ? 

Mnt. ( Within, R.ii.) Captain Bobadill ! 

Boh. Who’s there ? take away the bason, good 
hostess! — come up, sir. 

Tib. lie woultl desire you to come up, sir. \ ou 
come into a cleanly house, here. 

Enter Master Matthew,- r.ii 

Mat. ’Save you, sir, ’save you, captain ! 

Bj}b. Gentle Master Matthew! is it you, sir? 
please you to sit down. 

Mol. Thank you good cauJain, you may see I am 
somewhat audacious. 

Bob. Not so, sir. 1 was requested to supper, last 
ni<'ht,by a sort of gallants, (1) where you were wished 
for, and drunk to, 1 assure you. 

Mat. Vouchsafe me, by whom, good captain ? 

Bob. Marry, by. young Wcllbred, and others : 
why, hostess,' a stoof here for this gentleman. 

Mat. Nobastc,sir,’tis veiy well. 

Bob. Body of me 1 it was so late e er we parted 
last night, I can scarce open ray eyes yet; 1 was but 

(1) A company. The word occurs frequently in thib sense. 
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new risen, as you came: howpasses the day abro'iJ, 

sir ? you can tell, 

Mat^ Faith, some half hour to seven ; pow trust 
me, you have an exceeding fine lodging here, very 
neat and private ! , 

Bob, Ay, sir: sit down, I pray yoik — {They nU) 
Master Matthew, in any case possess (1) no ^ntleman 
of our acquaintance, with notice of my lodgings 
Mai. Who ! I sir ? no. 

Boh. Not that I need to care who know it, for the 
cabin is convenient, but in regard I would not be too 
popular, and generally visited, as some are. 

Mat, True, captain, 1 conceive j^n. 

Boh, For, do you see, sir, by the heart of valour in 
me, except it be to some peculiar and choice spirits, to 
whom 1 am extraordinary engaged, as yourself, or so, 
I could not extend thus fer. ^ 

Mat, O lord, sir ! L resolve so. (2) 

{Pulls out a paper and r^ads it,) 
Bob. I confess I love a cleanly and quiet privacy, 
above all the tumult and roar of loriune* What new 
book ha’ you there ? read it. 

Mat. {Beads.) Tothee^the purest object tomy sense^ 
The most refined essence hecroen covers — 

( During this the Captain throws off his slippers 
and pulls on his boots.) 

Send I these lines^ wherein I do commence^ 

The happy state of turldc-hiUing lovers. 

Bob. ’Tia good ; proceed, proceed. Where’s 
this }»*(ftniile Master Matthew reads ^ Bobadilljinishes 
dressing.) 

Mat, This, sir? a toy o’lnine owm, in my nonage ; 
the infancy of my muses ! But w hen will you come 
and see ray study ? Good fiiith, I^can show you some 
very good tilings, I have done of late. That boot 
becomes your leg, passing well, captain, methinks* 
Bob. So, so ; it’s the iushion gentlemen now use. 


(1) loform. 


(2) 1 am cbnvinced. 
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Troth, captain, and now you speak o’thc 
fashion, Master Wellbred’s elder brother and I are ' 
fallen out exceedingly ; this other day 1 happened to 
enter into some discourse of a hanger, which 1 assure 
you, both for fashion 'and workmanship, was most 
peremptory bibantiful, and gehtleman-like ; yet he 
.condemned, and cried it down for the most pied and 
ridiculous that ever he saw. 

Bob, Squire Downright, the half-brother, was’t 
not ? 

M(U, Ay, sir, George Downright. 

Bob. Hang him, rook! he! why he has no more 
JudgQient than a malt horse : by St. George, 1 wonder 
you’d lose a thought upon such an animal ; the most 
peremptory absurd clown of Christendom, this day, 
he is holden. 1 protest to you, as I am a gentleman 
and a soldier, I nc^er changed words with his like. 
By his discourse, he tihould eat nothing but hay: he 
was bom for the manger, pannier, or pack-saddle : he 
has not so much a good phrase in hb belly, but all 
old iron, and rusty proverbs ! a good commodity for 
some smith to make hobnails of. 

Ma/. Ay, and he thinks to carry if away with his 
manhood still, where he comes : he brags he will gi’ 
me the bastinado, as 1 hear. 

Bob. How ! He the basUnkdo ! How came he by 
that word, trow ? 

Mat. Nay, indeed, he said^udgel me ; 1 termed it 
so, for my more grace. 

Bob. That inay be ; for I was sure it was none of 
his word : but when, when said he so 7 x 

' Mat. Faith, yesterday, they say ; a young gallant, 
a friend of mine, told me so. 

Bob. By the foot of Pharoahf and ’tweremy case 
now, I should send him a challenge presently : the 
bastinado!. A most proper and sufficient depen- 
dance, (1) warranted by the great Caranza : come 

(1) Vependan^et in the langnagc of the VueUo, then in vogue, 
meant the ground or cause of quarrel*^ 
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hither; you shall challenge him; I’ll show yo^“‘U 
trick or two, you shall kill him with, at pleasure ; the 
stoccuta, if you will, by this air. 

Indeed, you have absolute kijiowlcdge i’thc 
iiijsttay, I have heard, sir. ^ 

Rob, Of \\lion\ 5 of whom ha’ you heard it, I be- 
seech you ? 

Mai. Troth, I hive heard it spoken of divers, that 
you have very rare, and un-in^oiie-breath-utter-able 
skill sir. 

Rob. l>j heav^m, no not 1; no skill i’the earth; 
some small rudiments I’the science, as to know my 
tinu*, disl iiice, or so. I have prolessed it more for 
noblemen and gentlemen’s use, than mine owm prac- 
tice, 1 assure you Til give you a lesson. — {Thejt/ draw 
and place fht tnsc/xes in fencing; alt U udes .) — liook you, 
sir ; exalt not )onr point, above this stale at any hand, 
and let your weapon maintain yonr d(dence, thus : — 
so, sir. ('oni(‘ on : (), twine yonr body more about, 
that yon may fall (o a more sweet, comely, gentleman- 
like guard, ho ! indidereni: hollovi yonr body more, 
sir, thus : now stand fist o’yonr left h^g, note your 
distance, k<‘ep your due proportion of time — O, you 
di.5order ydur point most irregularly I Come, put on 
your cloak, and weMl go to some tavern, or so — and 

have a bit What money ha’ you about you. Master 

Matthewr ? 

Mat. h^ii^h, 1 ha’ not past a two shillings, or so. 

Bob. ’'I'is somewhat of the least ; but come ; wc 
will have a bunch of radish and salt, to taste our wine, 
Had a jiipe of tobacco, to close the orifii^c of th(‘ 
stomach ; and then we’ll call upon young Wellbrcd : 
|X*rhaps we shall meet theCoiydon, his brother, (I) 
there, and put him to the question. Come along, 
Master Matthew. [^Exeuni.^ n.n* 

(IJ Mpniiiug Downright, who was half-brother to Wellbred. 


£ND OF ACT I. 
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ACT II. 

ft. 

SCENE I,— ^ tVarehouse^ belonging to Kitelj/. 

Enter Kiti^^ly, Cash, and Downright, l.h. 
{i^ownright crosses behind to R.it.) 

Kite. Thomas, come hither* 

There lies a note within upon my desk, 

Here take my key : it is no matter neither. 

Where is the boy ? 

Cash. Within, sir, i’ th’ warehouse. 

Kite. Let him tell over straight, that Spanish gold, 

, And weigh it, with the pieces ot‘ eight. Do you 
Sec the delivery of those silver stuffs, , 

To Master Lucar : tell him if he will. 

He shall ha* the grograms, jit the rate I told him, 

And I will meet him on the Exchange anon. 

Cash. Good, sii*. l.h. 

Kite. Do you see that fellow, brother Downright ? 

Dow. Ay, what of him ? 

Kite. He is a jewel, brother, 

1 took him of a child up at my door, 

And christened him, gave him mine own name Tho- 
mas, 

Since bred him at the ho^iital ;(? ) where proving 
A toward imp, 1 allied him h<>me, and taught him 
So much, as I have made him my cashier, 

And find him in his place so fulf of faith, 

That 1 durst trust my life into his hands. 

Dow. So would not 1 in any bastard*s, brother, 

As it is like he is : although 1 l^w 

Myself his father. But you saiil you had somewhat 

To tell me, gentle brother, what is’t ? what is’t ? . 

Kite. Eaith, I am very loath to utter it, 

As fearing it may hurt your patience : 


(1) Christ’s Hospital, wbitber at its first establishment, the fountU 
lings taken up in the city, were sent far maintenance anti education. 
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But that I knctw your judgment is of strength, 

Against (he nearness of affection— — 

Dow, What need this circumstance ? pray you, be 
direct. 

You are too tedious ; come to the matter, the matter. 
Kite, Then, without further ceremony, thus : 

My brother Wellbred, sir, I know not how^ 

Opiate, is much declined in what he was, 

And greatly altered in his disposition. 

When he came first to lolJge here in my l^use, 

Ne’er' trust me if I were not proud of him : 

But now^ his course is so irregular, 

So loose, affected, and deprived of grace, 

And he himself withal so far fallen off 
From that first places, as scarce no note remains 
To tell mens’ judgments where he lately stood. 

He’s ggown a'stranger to all due lespect, 

Forgetful of his friends, and not content 
To stale himself in all. societies, 

He makes iny house here common as a mart, 

A theatre, a public receptacle 

For giddy humour, and diseased riot ; 

And here as in a tavern, or a stews (1) 

He and his wild associates, spend their hours, 

In repetition of lascivious jests, 

Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by night, 
Controul my servants, and, indeed, what not. 

Dom, ’^^tieins, I hnow not what I should say to 
him, i’the whole world^l He values me at a cracked 
three^fiirthingSjtS) for jaught I see : it mil never out 
of the flesh that’s bred i’the bone. I have told him 
enough, one would think, if that would serve : wcllt 
he knows what to tni^lo, ’fore George : let him spend, 
and spend, and domii|^r, ’till his heart ache ; an’ he 
think to be relieved by me, when he is got into one of 
o’your city pounds, the counters, he has the wrong 


This was the mode of expression then in nse. 

(2) The threl> hirtbing' pieces current in Uierfigoof queen Elizabeth, 
of silrer ; consequenUf very thin and much cracked by pub- 
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the car i’fiiith ; and claps his dish (1) at the 
wrong mail’s door : I’ll lay iny hand o’ray half-penny, 
crc 1 part Muth’l to fetch him out, I’ll assure him. 

Kite, Nay, good brother : let it not trouble you 
thus, 

t)oxo. ’Sdeatti, he mads me, I could cat iny very 
spiir-leathiTs for anger I But, why are you so tame ? 
why do you not spi^ak to him, and tell him how he 
disraiets your house. 

Kite. O, there are divers reasons to dissuade me. 
But, would yourself vouchsafe to tra\ el in it, ‘ 
Though but with plain and easy circumstance, 

It would bbth I'ome much better to his sense, 

And savour less of stomach, or of passion. 

You an* his elder brother, and that title 
Both gives, and warrants you authority, 

Whereas, if 1 shoulcl intimate the Icmst, 

It would but add contempt to his neglect, 

Heap worse on ill, make up a pile of hatred, 

That in the rearing would come tottering down, 

And in the ruin bury all our love. 

Nay, more than this, brother ; if I should speak, 

He would be ready from this heat of humour, 

And overflowing of the vapour in him, 

To blow the ears of his familiars 

With the false breath of telling, what disgraces, 


f IJ To rlapyonr dish at a wrong door, is n proverb to be found 

in Ray ; it aUude4 to the custom which prevailed in this country, two 
or three centuries ago, and, not improbably, even so late as JoiuninV 
time, when diseased or infectious wretches wandered up and down uith 
a c/ap-difk, a wooden vessel witli a movable tover, to K've the cha- 
ritable warning at once of their necessiUeb and their infectious condi- 
tion. To this mode of begging, our old writers frequently iwlvert, ai^ 
among the rest, Churchyard, in a pa^shge of picturesque merit. It la 
Jane Shore who speaks, 

“ Where I was wont the golden chains to wear, 

A payre of Ix^ads about my necke was wound, 

A llonen cloth was lapt about ray heare j 
A ragged gowne that trailed on the cround, 

^ dUh that ilapt, and gave a heavy sound, 

A staying staflb, and wallet therewithal!, 

** ] bear about, as witnesse of my fall.’* Challenge^ 1 43. 
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And low disparagements, I had put upon 
Whilst they, sir, to relieve him in the 
Make their loose comments upon (‘very wor^^ 
fi'cstur(‘, or look, 1 use ; mock me all 
And, out of thHr impetuous rioting pljaAtSiies ; 

Reget some slander that shall dwell w ith me ; 

And what would thfil be, thmk you ? man^ this ; 
They w’^ould give out because my wife is fair, 

Myhclf but lately married, and my sister 
flere sojourning a virgin in my house, 

That I were jealous ! nay as sure as death 
That they would sa\ . And how that 1 had quarrelled 
My brother purposely, thcTcby to find 
An apt pretext, to banish them niy house. 

Dow. Mass, jK‘rh»ips so : they’re like enough to 
do it. 

Kite. Brother, thej would, believe it ; so should I, 
Like one of th(‘se penurious quack-salvers 
But set the bills up to mine own disgrace, 

And try experimemts upon myself: 

Ijend scorn and envj opportunity, 

To stab my reputation, and good name — 

{('rohses to n.n.) 

Enter Matthew Bon adill, n.ii.n.^^rwgg/mg' 

togethei . 

Mat. I will speak to him — 

Boh. Speak to him ! A way ! By the foot of Pharaoh, 
you shall not. you shall not do him that grace. 

Kite. What’s the matter, sirs ? 

Bo#. The time of day to you, gentleman o’the 
house. Is Master W ellbred stirring ? 

Dow. How then ? what should he do ? 

Bob. (rontlenian of the house, it is to you ; is he 
within, sir ? 

Kile. He came not to his lodging to-night, sir, I 
ssure you. 

Dow. Why, do you hear, you J 
Bob. 'fhe gentleman-citizen hath satisfied me, I’ll 
ilk to no scavenger. [^Edcit with Mat. r.u.d. 
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How ! scavenger ! stay sir, stay. 

Kite. Nay, brother tlownright. aiding him.) 

Dow. ’Heart I stand you away, an’ you love me. 

Kite. You shall not follow him now, I pray you, 
brother, good faith you shall not : I will over-rule 
you. 

^ Dow. Up! Scavenger! well, goto, I say little: but 
by this ^ood day, hea\en forgive me T should swear, 
if I pul it up so, say I am the rankest coward that ever 
lived. ’Sdeins, and I swallow this, I’ll ne’er draw 
my sword in tlu; sight of Fleet-street again while I 
live ; I’ll sit in a barn with Madge-howlet, and catch 
mice first. Scavenger ! 

Kite. Oh, do not fret yourself thus, never think on’t. 

» Dow. These aie my brother’s consorts, these ! 
these are his comrades, his walking mates ! he’s a 
gallant, a cavaliero too, right hangman cut ! let me 
not live an 1 could not find in my heart to swing the 
wdiole gang of ’em, one after another, and begin with 
him first. I am grieved, it should be said he is my 
brother, and take these courses : well, as he brews, so 
shall he drink, for (ieorge, again. Yet he shall hear 
oii’t, and that tightly too, an’ I, live, i’faitb. 

Kite. Unt brother, let your reprehension, then 
Run in an easy current, not o’er high 
(’arried with rashness, or devouring choler ; 

But rather use the soft persuading way. 

More winiiiiig, than cnfiircing Ijie consent. 

Dow. Aj', ay, let me alone for that, 1 w^arrant you. 

Kite. How now ? — (Bell rings^ L.ii.) — O, the 1x41 
rings to breakfast. 

Brother, 1 pray you go in, and bear my wife 
Company till I come ; I’ll but give order 
For some dispatch of business to my servants — 

Dow. 1 will — Scavenger! Scavenger! h.ii. 

Kite. VYcll; yet my troubled spirit’s somewhat 
eased, 

Though not reposed iu that security 
As 1 could wish : but 1 must be content, 

Howe’er I set a face on’t to the worldt 
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M'ould I had last this finger £it a venture, 

So Wcllbred had ne’er lodg’d within ray house. 
Whj’t cannot be, where there is such resort 
Of wQTiton gallaufs, and young revellers, 

That any \ioman should be honest long. 

Is’t like that factious beauty will pres^^rve 
The ])ublic weal of chastity unshaken. 

When such strong motives muster, and make head 
Against her single peace ? No, no : beware. 

When mutual appetite doth meet to treat, 

And spirits of one kind and quality, 

Come once to parh‘j in the pride of blood, 

It is no slciw cons])iracy that follows. 

Well, to be plain, if 1 but thought the time 
Had answer’d their affections, all the world 
Should not persuade me but I were n cuckold. 

Marry, 1 hope they ha’ not got that start ; 

For opportunity hath baulk^ ’em yet, 

And shall do still, while I have e>es and ears 
To attend thfi impositions of ray heart, 

My presence shall be as an iron bar, 

’Twixt the conspiring motions of desire : 

every look, or ^ance mine eye (Jects, 

Shall check occasion, as one doth his slave, 

When he forgets the limits of prescription. 

Enter Dame Kitbly, i4.n. 

Dame. (Speaking as she enters.) Sister Bridget, 
pniy you fetch dov/ii the rosc-w ater above in the closet . 
Sweetheart, will you come in to breakfast ! 

Kile. An’ she have overheard me now I 
Dame. I pray lliec good Muss, we stay for you. 
Kite. By hea\en, I would not for a thousand angels. 
Dame. What ail you, sweetheart? are you not 
well ? q)cak, good Muss. 

Kite. Troth my head aches extremely, on a sudden. 
Dame. {Putting her hand to his foreheads) O, the 
lord ! 

KUc. Ifow now ! what ? 

Dame. Alas, how it burns ! Muss, keep \ou wann. 
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good truth it is this new jiiseasej there’s a number avc 
troubled withal ! for love’s sake^ sweetheart, come in, 
out of the air. 

Kite. How^ simple, andhow' subtle arc her answers ! 
A new disease, and many troubled with it ? 

Why true ; tehe heard me, all the world to nothing. 

Dama. \ pray thee, good sweetheart, come in ; 

The air will do you harm, in troth. 

Kite. I’ll come to you presently; ’twill away, 1 
hope. 

Dame, Pray heaven it do. \JExk^ u.n. 

Kile. A new disease ! I Jknow not, new or old, 

JJut it may well be call’d poor mortals’ plague ; 

For, like a pestilence, it doth infect 
The houses of the brain. First it begins 
Solely to trork upon the phantasy, 

Filling her seiit with such pestiferous air, 

As soon corrupts the judgment : and from thence, 
Sends like contagion to the memory ; 

Still each to other gi*ung the infection. 

Which as a subtle vapour spreads itself . 

Confusedly, through every sensiye part, ' 

Till not a thought or motion in the mind 
Be free from the black poison of suspect. 

Ah, but what misery is it to know this? 

Or knowing it, to want the mind’s erection 

In such extremes r L. u. 

SCENE n.—Moorfields. 

Enter .Bhainworm, l.ii. disguised like a soldier. 

Brain. ’Slid, I cannot choos^|)Ut laugh to see ray- 
self translated thiis. Now mustft create ah intolera- 
ble sort of lies, or my present profession loses the 
grabe : and yet the lie to a man of my coat, is as omin- 
ous a fruit, as the fico.(l) O, sir, it holds for good 

‘(1) Oimtaious is used by our old writers for fatal or deadly — mean- 
ingu^for a soldier to bear the imputation of lying is as fatal as the 
<or' poisoned fig of' Spain and Italy. 
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polity eter, to have that outwardly in vilest estima- 
tion, that inwardly is most dear to us. So much for 
my borrowed shape. Well, the troth is, my old mas- 
ter intends to follow my young, dry-foot,(l) oyer 
Moorfields to London, this morning ; now I knowing 
of this hunting-match, or, rather cohspiracy, and to 
insinuate with my young master, for so must we that 
are blue-waiters, (2) and men of hope and service do, 
have got me afore in this disguise, determining here 
to lie in ambuscado, and intercept him in the raid- 
way. If I can but get his cloak, his purse, his hat, 
nay, any thiiijg to cut him ojBT, that is, to stay his jour- 
ney, te/fiy vidt, via) I may say with Captain CaBsar, I 
am made for ever, i^faith. Well, now must I practise 
to get the true garb of one of these lance-knights, (3) 
my arm here — (jP/ctm* owe arm inside his jacket — 
and my— *young master! and his cousin, Master 
Stephen, as I am true counterfeit man of war, and no 
soldier! (Retires up the stage,) 

Enter E. Knowele uwd Master Stephen, r.h. 

jB. Kno4 So, sir ; and^how then, coz ? 

Step, S’foot, I have lost my pursiB, I think, 
s E. Kno, How! lost yc^r purse? where? when 
had you it ? 

Sfep, I cannot tell ; — ^stay. (Feeling for it,) 

Brrln. ’Slid, I am afeard they will know mie; 
would I could get by'^them. 

E, Kno, What? ha’ you it? 

Step, No, I think I was bewitched, I— (Crie^i) 

E, Kno, Nay, do not weep the loss ; hang it; let it 


(1) A term of the chase, means to follow the game by the scent 

of the foot. 

( 2 ) Servants^ here called hive waiters, because blue was the colour 

whiclt they usually wore • and who in Jonson's time, were somewhat 
more under t^controuiof their ‘masters, than at jyresent, were, by 
way of punishment for notorious stTij^{»ed of their liveries, and 

compelled tp appear in a parti-'CWured'Coat, the common habilimer^t 
of domestic fools. 

* * (^3) Common soldiers, men of the raok»-*a Flemish term. 
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Step. Ob, it!s here : oo, an’;if had been lost, I had 
not cared, but for a jet ring Mistress Mary sent Me. 

E. Kno. A jetting! O the poesie, thepoesie? 
Step. Fine, i*fiiith ! 

f JThough f ancy deep., 

My love is deep.' 

'Meaning, ^hat tho’ I did not fancy her, yet' she loved 
me dei^y. 

E. Km- Most excellent ! 

Step, And then 1 sent her another, ^d niy poesie 
was, 

The deeper, the sweeter, 
rU be judged by St. Peter. 

E. Km. How, by St. Peter? I do not 'conceive 
(hat. 

Step. Marry, St. Veter, to make up the metre. 

E, Kno. "Well, there the saint was your , good 
patron; he helped.you at your need ; thank him, thank 


Brain. 1 cannot take leave oil ’em so ; 1 will veil' 
ture, coine what will.— -(C o»mW forwatd, .a.h ) — 
Gentlemen, please you change a few crowns lor a very 
excellent good Idade here ? 1 am a poor gentleman, 
a soldier ; one, that in the better state of my fortunes, 
scorned so mean a refuge ; but now it is the humour 
necessity to have it so. You seem to be gentlemen 
,'well affected to martial , men, else I should rathjer die 
l^ith .silence thah live with . shaide. However, vouch- 
'^fe tio remem^ it is m^^ waht speaks, not myself : 

condition .a«;rees n<rt with imy spirit-; . 

; JSwo. V^rel^ thou served? ' . 

Brain. Stay|t:pfeBSe%u,su|^ all the late aflrs of 
Bohemia, Hia>#iia, Pithna^^ Polapd, whei^.not, 
sir ? I have beeh a 'j^r ’suryi^ t^s^a^d 'h^; any 
time this fooiteen^ybabs^ .arid feHoireirl fer tijj'jWy of 
the bes^ cbmmattdeisB • Cbris^Wloni)*^. 4 wa| tWice 
shot at the takwg ' o f ^iMtopp o; once ftij^he relief of 
^tenna ; I ha^e bo^||PK&rseillcs, Naples, and. the 
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Adriatic gulph; a g^tleman-slave in die gallies 
ilirice, where 1 was mok dangeroiialy shot in the head, 
through both the thighs, and yet, being thus maimed, 
I anr void of maintenance, nothing left me but my 
scars, the noted marhs of my resolution. 

Step. How will you sell this rapier j- friend ? 

Brain. Generous sir, I ixster it to your q^wn judg- 
ment ; yoii are a genftemaq ; give me what yod 
please. • 

Step. True, 1 am a gentleman, 1 know that friend. 
But what though, 1 pray you say, what would you 
ask ? 

Brain. I assure you, the blade may become the 
side or thigh of the best prince in Europe. 

E. Kno. Ay, with a velvet scabbard. 

Step. Nay, aii’t be mine, it shall have a velvet scab- 
bard, coz, that’s tlat : I’d' not wear it as ’tis, an’ you 
would give me an angel. 

Brain. At your worship’s jdeasure, sir ; nay, ’tis a 
most pure Toledo. 

Step. I had rather it were a Spaniard. But tell 
me, what shall I give you for it ? An’ it had silver 
hil t —' ■ ; 

E. Kno. Come, come, you shall imt buy it ; hold, 
there’s, a sliilling, fcUow', take thy rapier. 

Step, Why, but I will buy it now, because you say 
so; and there’s another shilling, fellow ; 1 scoim to he 
out-b|dtien.^. What, shall 1 walk with a cudpl, like 
Higginbottom, (1) ^ may have a r^imr fer money s 
W. Kno. You mayjbuy one in the aty^ 

Step. But, Twill buy thieiUhe fiel^ sol will; .1' 
have a mind to’t, becimae ’tin a field rapier. TeU moi 
your lowest pi^e. vf • : 

shali not buy;^, 

(1) tmewion la Methiuks 1 

KCr ivm lilrefidf '^kiQg^Ja^l^ under tUne arm^ 

borroWliig pence4* / 4* 1. i* 1* Perlms this wus, 

the coitum of thoiffd^sturdy Yagrantsy lurlf fnotm^ts kttlf ; beggarst} 

iii|i63le4i^^e outskirts lOftbemetm 
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Step. By this money, but I will, though 1 give 
more thnn ’tis worth. 

E. Kno. Come away, you are a fiml. [ ExU^ ti.u. 

Step. Friend, I am a fool, that’s granted ; but 1*11 
have i(, for that word’s sake. ’Follow me for your 
inone^. He &a)s I am a fool. 

lirain, J’he ^ntlcman seems to know you, sir. I 
follow, sir. r£j[;euat, o.n. 


JBnter Knowell, r.h. 

« 

Kno, I cannot lose the thought, yet, of this letter. 
Sent to my son, nor leave t’adinirc the change 
Of manners, and the breeding of oiir youth 
Within the kingdom, since myself was one. 

When I was young, he lived not in the stews 
Durst h|ive conci‘iv’<f a scorn, and utter’d it 
On a gray head ; age was authority 
.Against a buffoon, and a ipan had then 
A certain rovcioiicQpaid unto his years, 

That had none due unto his life. 

But now we all arc fallen ; yonth, from their fear ; 
And age, from that uhich bred it, good example. 

/?«fer Brainwoum, n.ii. 

Brain, My master* nay, faith have at you ; 1 am 
fleshed now, 1 have sped so well,, though 1 must attack 
jou in a ditferent way.— Worshii)fal sir, I 
beseech yon, respect the estate of a poor soldier; 1 am 
itshamed of this base course of life, heaven’s my com* 
fort, but extremity provokes me to’t ; wbat remedy ? 

Kno. I have not for you, now. 

Brain. By the feith I fai^r unto tratbi gentleman, 
it is no ordinary custom in me, but only' to preserve 
manhood. 1 protest to you, a man 1 Mve been, a 
man I m^ be, by your sweet bounty. 

Kno. Pr’ythee, good friend, be satisfied. 

(Crosses to 

Brain. Good sir, by that hand, you may do the 
c S 
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part of a kind gentleman, in lending a poor soldiei (he 
price of two cans of beer, a matter of small value ; the 
king of heaven shall pay you, and 1 shall rest thank* 
fttl ; sweet worship-— 

Km, Nay, an’ yoalie so importunate 

Brain. Oh, tender, sir ! need will have its couise : 

1 was not made to this vile nsc ! Well, the Cflge of the 
enemy could not have abated me so much : it’s hard 
when a man hath served in his prince’s cause, and be 
thus — {He weeps.) — Iloiiourable worship, let me de- 
rive a small piece of silver from yon, it shall not be 
given in the course of time ;( 0 by this good ground. 

1 was liiin to pawn my lapier last night for a pnoi 
supper ; 1 had sucked the hilts long before, { am a 
Pagan else : sweet honour. 

Km. Believe me, 1 am taken with some wonder, 
To think a fellow of thy outward presence, ^ 
Should, in the irame and foshionof his mind 
Be so degenerate, and sordid-base ! 

Art thou a man i and sham’st thoi| not to beg, 

To practice such a servile kind of life ? 

Why, were thy education ne’er so mean, 

Having thy limlis, a thousand fairer courses 
Offer themselves to thy election. 

Either the wars might still supply thy wants. 

Or service of some virtuous gentleman. 

Or honest labour. 

Braiti. Faith, sir, 1 ,.would gladly find some othew 
course, if so 

Kno. Ay, you’d gladly find it, but you will not 
seek it. 

Brain. Alas, sir, where should a man*seek? In the 
wars, there’s no ascent by dt sert in these days : but 
——and for service, would it were as soon purchased, 
as wished for, the air’s my comfort, 1 know what 1 
would say— r* 

Kno. What’s thy name ? 


(1) An alluidoa, (somewhat too firec) to the text of wriptore. “ lie 
that giveth to th^ poor, lendetb to the lord." 
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Brain, Please you, Fitasword, sir. 

Kno, Fitesword! 

Say that a man should entertain thcc now, 

Would thou be honest, humble^ just and true ? 
Brain. Sir, the place, and honour of a soldier — 
Kno. Nay, nay, I like not these affected oaths ; 

^poak pkifiily, man : wbatthink’st thou of my words ?* 
lhain. Nothinj^, sir, but wish my fortunes were as 
happy, as my service should be honest, 

Kno. Well, follow me, IMI prove thee, if thy deeds 
will rarry a proportion to thy words. i-.u. 

Brain. Yes, sir, straight ; Til but* garter my hose. 
Oh that my belly were hooped now, for I am ready to 
burst with laughing ! never was bottle or bagpipe 
fuller. ’Slid, was there ever seen a fox in years to be- 
tray himself thus ! Now shall 1 be possessed of all his 
i ounseLs : and by that conduct, my youpg master. 
Well, he is resolved to prove my honesty ; faith, and 
I am resolved to prove his patience : Oh J shall abuse 
him intolerably. It’s no matter, let the world think 
me a bad couuterfeit,(l) if 1 cannot give him the slip, 
at an instant : why, this is better than to have staid his 
journey. Well, I’ll follow him. Oh, how I long to 
be employed ! 

IVith change of voice, the scars j and many an oath, 
BU follow son and sire, and^^ene ’m boin.\^Exitlt.\im 

END OF AO*# Jll. 


ACT in. 

SCENE \.-^Stoch$ Matkei* 

Matthew, W£iiLBR£D,a»i9f BoKAMLl, ji.h. 

Mat. Ves, fiiith, sir, we were at yotlr lodging to 
jk you too. 

(l ) Counterfeit and slip were synoninKms, and both used inctiffer 
for a piece of false money. 
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TFel. Oh, I came not there to night. 

JBoli. Y our brother delivered U8 as much. 

TTel. Who, my brother Downright ? 

Bob, He. Master Wellbred, I know not in what 
kind )OU hold me ; but let mo say to you this : ns sun 
as honour, 1 esteem it so much out o)' the sun -shine 
.of reputation, to throw the least beam of regard upoi* 
such a 

WeL Sir, I must hear no ill words of ray brother. 

Bob. I protest to you, as 1 have a thing to be saved 
about n<c, X never saw any gentleraan-liko-part 

IVel. Good captain, faces about, ( 1 ) to some othei 
discourse. 

Bob. With your leave, sir, an’ there vi ere no more 
men living u^rau the lace of the earth, I should not 
fancy him, by St. G orge. 

Mat. Troth, nor I, he is of a rustical cut, i know 
not how ; he doth not carry himself like a gentleman 
of&shion 

Wei. O, Mastar Matthew, that’s a grace peculiai 
but to a fi!w. 

EnterYovvQ KNOwELLondMASTEH Stephen, n .u . 

ISed KnowcU ! by my soul, welcome; how dost thou, 
swex't spirit, my genius ? ’Slid, I shall love Apollo 
and the Thespian girls thr better, while I live, 
for this ; my dear thrj ; now, I see there’s somwlovc 
in thee ! Sirrah, thelb be the two 1 wnt to thee of. 
May, what a drowsy humour is this now ! why dost 
thou not speak i 


1 13 Thi’i sioipU' eapression, whiolt ocean io almost every tvritcr of 
the age, seems to IkSve ocesMoned the commentstoit some troi^le ; fui 
1 find sen>ral ctal|or»to noteb upon it. It is merely a miiitary phrase, 
oqulvalfot to our /Suet ot mteel. In the SalMer't Ave%dent e, the officers 
are directed to give tbeword of command in these terms, nsed," saya 
die oulknr, here sad in the Nothcrlaodb." 


Facta to die right, 
Facss to the left, 
/''areraXsof, or 1 
Faces to the rears. I 


which is all one.— Oil ford. 
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K. Km. O, you are a fine gallant, you sent me a 
rare letter. 

fK »l. Why, wfls’t not rftie ? 

K. Km. Yes, I’ll be swem, I was ne’er guilty of 
reading the like. But t marvel what camel it was, 
that had the carriage of it { for, doubtless, he wns no 
ordinary beast that brouglit it. 

/Te/. Why ? 

E. Km. Why, say'st* thou ! why dost thou think 
that any reasonable creature, especially in themorning, 
tin* sol)cr time of the day too, could have ihistakeu 
iny lather for me ? 

fFel. ’Slid, you jest, I hope. 

JS. Km, Ind(H‘d, the best use wc can turn it to, is 
to make a jest on’t, now : Init I’ll assure you, njy Ei- 
ther had the lull viewo’your flourishing style, befi»r<* 1 
saw it. 

/f’c/. What a dull slave was this! but, sirmh, 
w hat said he to it, i’liiith ? * 

K. Kno, Nay, 1 know not what he said : but I 
have n shrewd guess what he thought. 

IVcl. What, what ? 

E. Km. Marry, that thou art some strange disso- 
lute young fellow, and I a grain or two bfcttet, for 
keying thee company. 

IF e/. Tut, that thought is like the moon in her last 
quarter, 'twill change shortly : but, sirrah, I pray thee 
lie acquainted with my two han^-by’s here ; thou wilt 
take exceeding pleasure in ’em, if thou bearest ’em 
once go : my wiiid-instrumeids. I’ll wind ’em iqi — 
but what strange piece of silence is this) the sign of 
the dumb man ? (/’ofuting to Stephen. ) 

E. Kuo. O, alf. a kinsman of mine, one that may 
make your mnsio the fiiilAt, and he pleuo, he has his 
humour, sir. 

Wei. 0 , what is’t, what is’t i 

E. Kno^ Nay, I’ll neither do your judgment nor 
liM folly that wrong, as to prepare yonr apprehension ; 

I H leave him to the mercy o’your setueta *, if yOu can 
'take him, so. 

c 4 
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Wein Well, Captain Bobadill, Master Matthew, 
pray you know this g’entlcman here, he is a friend of 
mine, and one that will deserve your affection. I 
know not your name, sir, but I shall tie glad of any 
occasion to render me more familiar to you. 

(Crosses r.ii., to Mhster Stephen.) 

Step* My name is Master Stephen, sir,<I am this 
gentleman’s own cousin, sir, his father is mine uncle, 
sir : 1 am somewhat melancholy, but you shall com- 
mand m(‘, sir, in whatsoever is incident to a gentle- 
man. * 

Bob* Sir, I must tell you this, I am no general 
man, but for Master WcHbred’s sake, you may em- 
brace it at what height of fiivour you please ; I do 
communicate with you, and coneeiye you tofe a gen- 
tleman of some parts ; 1 love few words. 

{To KnowelL) 

E. Kno* And I fewer, sir, I have scarce enough 
to thank \ou. 

Mat* Hut arc you indeed, sir, so given to it ? 

( To Master Stephen,) 

Step* Ay, truly, sir, I am mightily*given lomelan- 
( holy. 

^lat* O, it’s your only fine humour, sir, your true 
melancholy breeds your perfect fine wit, sir :(1) I am 
melancholy myself, divers times, sir, and then do 1 no 
more bu* cdke pen and paper pn*seiitly, and overflow 
you half a score or a cibzen of sonnets, at a sitting. 

Step* Cousin, is it well ? am I melancholy enough ? 

K* Kno. O, ay, excellent ! 

Wet, Captain Bobadill, why muse you so ? 

F*. Kno. He is melancholy too. 

Bob, Faith, sir, I was thinking of a most honour- 
able piece of service was performed to-morrow, being 
St. MarVs day, shall be some ten years, now* 

(1) A sneer the amtastic behaviour of the gallants In that age, 
who afeoted to affear m<dancholy» and absfaract^ from trommon ob- 
jeeta* ftai0a Ssbigned, its being the phyakUtt naose of wit, which 

igttfiold as Aristotle himself^ was likewise generally received by those 
m|||Ld TiO otlicr pre^ce to genius. * 
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E. Kno. In wha^ plSM^k caji^iV ? 

Bob. Why, at the befea^erihg of Strigbninm, 
where, in less than two, tel^rs, seven hundred rewrfiite 
gentlemen, as any we^^^h Europe, lost (heir lives 
iilioM the breach. I’ll i^fyou, j^ntlemen, it was the 
Hrst, but the btssl leaguer that ev^ 1 beheld with these 
eyes, exi^ept tlie taking of — — Vhat do you call it, 
'last year, by the Genoese, but tlia^ of all other, was 
tlie most fatal and dangerous exploit that ever 1 was 
ranged in, since 1 first bore argfe before, the face of 
the enemy, as I am a gentleman and a sbldier. 

Step, ’so ! 1 had as lief as an angel 1 could swear 
as well as that gentleman. 

E. Kho. Then, you were a servitor at both, it 
seems ; at Strigonium, and what do you call’t ? 

Bob, O lordipir! by St. George, 1 ,was the first 
man that entered the breach : and, had I not eflfbcted 
it with resolution, I liad bden slain if I had a mil- 
lion of lives. 

E. Kno. ’Twas pity you had not ten ; a cat’s and 
your own, i’faith.* But, was it possible ? 

■ Mat. Pray you, mark this discourse sir. 

Steo. Soldo. ■ 

Boo. I assure you, upon my reputation, ’tis, true, 
and yourself shdl confess. (Ande.) 

E. Kno. Y ou must bring me to the rack, first. 

Bob, Observe me judicially, sweet sir ; the;^ had 
planted' me three demi-culverins just in the raoB'^ of 
tli($; breach; npw» sir, as we were to give on, their 
ffias^-gunner,! a man of no ipean skill and mark, you 
niust think, confinmts me, with his linstock, ready to 
give fire; I spying his intendment, discharged my 
ffkronel in his hQS(n% and with these single arms, my 
poor rapier, raii'iVkfiently upon the Mootf;that guarded 
the ordnance put.’nm pell-mell to;i^)swcwd. 

WeL To thd stvnfra, to the rapier, ? 

' E. Kno. O, it was a good fienro pner^, sir ! 
but did you all this, captain, w|uuMl^*hiurting your 
blade?",...,' , 'Jf'- 

Bob, WHhiilri any impeadt'a^the eUMh ; yop shall 
c 5 ' ' ' ' -i ' 
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perceive, sir. — (Skom his rapier.) — It is the most 
fortunate weapon that ever nd on poor ijcntlcman’s 
tbijrh. Shall 1 tell you, sir? you talk of Morglnj, 
Kxcalibur, Ourindana, or so: flit ! I lend no credit to 
that is &bled of *cra ; i know the virtue of mine own, 
and therefore I dare the boldlier maintain it. 

S/ep. I marvel whether it be a Toledo, of no ? 

Boh. A most perfect Toledo, I assure you, sir. 

Step \ have a countryman of his here. ( Draik ins;. ) 

Mai. Pray you, let’s see, sir; yes faith, it is I 

Bob. This a Toledo ! — (^Draws it under }m fool, 
and bends the blade .) — ^pish ! 

Step. Why do you pish, captain ? 

Bob. A Fleming, by heaven : I’ll buy them for a 
guilder apiece, an’ t would have a thousand of lh(‘ni. 

E. Kno. How say you, cousin ? I told you thus 
. much. 

Wei. Where bought you it, Master Stephen ? 

Step. Of a scurvy rogue soldier, he swore it was a 
Toledo, 

Boh. A poor provant rapier, no better. (1) 

Mai. Mass, I think it be, indeed, now I look on’t 
betk‘r. 

Bob. Come aloin^. Master Matthen. 

[^Exeimi Bob. and MattliCiO^ r.h, 

E. Kno. Nay, the longer you look on’t, the worse. 
Put it up, pul it up. 

Step. Well, I will pyt it up ; but bj 1 ha’ for- 

got the captain’s oath, 1 thought to ha’ sworn by it, an’ 
e’er I ine(‘t him 

Wei, O, ’tib past help now, sir, you inubt have 
patience 

Step. Whoreson, coney-catching rascal !(2)I could 
the very hilts for anger. 


(1) Properly speaklDj;, jnovant nitHtia provndDOS: but it is lieic, 
liurij inflocfi. in msay other places, extended to arms, animunitlou, Lc 
livnia rapiot, thercfbvo, is such a one as the common man xicorc . 
)iSu '•hort, whfl supplied to the soldierbfroin the magdrines of the 

rom^-eattker^ a namcgieen to deeei^ers^ a metaphor taken 
? that rob \iarreus, and conic ground, using all means, 
anil cunning to deceive them, as pitching of hales before their 
' mg them in by tumblers,” \.t. Mmtsh. Di<t 1017. 
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E. Kna. A sign of gottd dig;estion ; you huvi* sui 
o&irich'Stomach, cousin. 

Hlen. A Btonmch ? wonld I liftd him here, you 
should SCO nil’ 1 had a stOjiuaeb. 

lYef. It’s bettor as ’th»3 come, gentlemen, shall 
tve go ? 


EnlteT BRAtNwouwr, i*.n. 

E. Kno. A miracle cobsln, look hen: ! look here 1 

Step, Oh — od’s ’slid I By your leave, do you know 
mo, sir ? 

Hrain. Ay, sir, 1 know you by sight. 

Step. You sold me a rapier^ did you not ? 

Brain. Yes, marry did 1, sir. 

Step. You said it was a Toledo, ha i 

Brain. True, 1 did so. 

Step. But it is none. 

Bruin. No, sir, 1 confess it $ it is none. 

Step. Oo yon confess it ? Gentlemen, boar witness, 
he has confessed It : od’s will, an’ you had not con- 
fessed it 

E. Kno. Oh ! cousin, forbear, forbear. 

Step. Nay, I have dime, cousin. 

IVel. Why, you have done like a gciiileman, he 
has confessed it, what would you more ? * 

Step. Yet, by his tease, he is a rascal, under his 
lavour, do you sec ? 

E. Kno. Xy, by his leave, tie i-., and under lluoitr ; 
a pretty piece of civility ! Sirrah, hoiv do,t thou like 
him? 

Wil. O, it’s a most precion-. fool, make mncli on 
him: I can compare him lo nothing more happily, 
than a drum ; for every one may play upon bun. 

E. Kno. Ho>, a child’s whistle W(‘r<‘ for the 
titter. 

Brain. Sir, shall I entreat a word with you ? 

E. Kno. With hie, sir? You have not another To* 
ledo to sell, ha’ you'? 
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Brain. Yon are conceited, sir;(l) your name is 
Master Knowell, as I take it ? 

E. Km. You are i’the right ; yon mean not to pro* 

( ecd in the catechism, do yon ? 

Brain. No, sir, 1 am none of that coat. 

E. Kno. Ot as bare* coat, though {Brain, takes 
E. Kno. aside.) — well, say sir. 

Brain. Faith, sir, 1 am but servant t)the Urum ex- 
traordinai^, and indeed this smoaky varnish being 
washed off, and three or four patches removed, I ap- 
pear your worship’s in reversion, after the decease of 
your good father, Brainworm. 

E. Kno. Brainworm ! ’Slight, what breath of a 
conjuror hath blown thee hither in this shape ? 

Brain. The breath o’ydur letter, sir, this morning ; 
the same that blew you to the wind-mill, and your 
father after you. 

E. Kno. My fiither ! 

Brain. Nay, never start,, ’tis true ; he has ibllowed 
you over the fields by the Ibot, as you would do a hart* 
I’the snow. 

E. Kno Sirrah Wellbred, what shall we do, sir- 
rah ? my father is come over after me. 

kVt f. Thy fiither, where is he ? 

Brain. At Justice Clement’s house, in Coleman- 
street, where he but stays my return ; and then . ■ ■ » 

Wd. W ho’s this ? Brainworm ! 

Brain. The same, sir. 

Wei. Why how, in the name of wit, coni’st thou 
transmuted thus ? 

Brain. Faith, a device, a device ; nay, for the love 
of reason, gentlemen, and avoiding the dangei, stand 
not here * withdraw, and I’ll tell you all. [^Exeunt ^h.u. 

SCENE II. — The Warehouse. 

Enter Kitely and Cash, l.h. 

Kitik What says he, Thomas i Did you speak with 
him** 

(1^ Witty, disposed to jest, pleasant. 



BTERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUft. at 

Cash, He will expect ydu, sir, within this half hour. 
Kite. Has he the money ready, can yon tell ? 

Cash. Y os, hit, the mon^y was brought in last night. 
Kite. O, that’s \tell ; &tch my cloah, my cloak. 

Cash., L.ii.s.i:. 

St'iy, let me scf , an hour to go and come ; 

Ay, that will be the least ; and then, ’twill be 
'All hour before I can dispatch with him, 

Or very near ; well, 1 will say two hours. 

Two hours, ha ! things never dreamt of yet. 

May be contriv’d, ay, and effected too. 

In two hours absence ; well, 1 will not go. 

Two hours ! No, fleerii^ ojijiortunity, 

I w til not give your subtilty that scope. 

Who will not judge him worthy to be robb’d. 

That sets his doors wide open to a thief. 

And shews the feloni where his treasure lies ? 

Again, what earthly spirit but w ill attempt 
To taste the fruit of booty’s golden tree, 

When leaden sleep seals up t& dragon’s eyes ? 

1 will uot go. Business, go by for once. 

No, beauty, no ; you are too, too precious 
To be left so, without a guard, or open ! 

You must be then kept up, close, and well watch’d, 
Tor, give you opportunity, no quick-sand > 

Devours or swallows swifter ! he that lends 
His wife, if she be feir, or time or phice. 

Compels her to be false. I will not go : 

Re-enter Cash ^ with cloak, i..ii.s s. 

The dangers are too many. I am resob ed loi (hat. 
Carry in my cloak again. Y et stay . Y et do too ; 

1 will defer gbing, on all occasions. — {Crosses /ol.h.) 

Cash. Sir, SnUre, your scrivener, will be there with 
the bonds. 

Kite. That’s true 1 fool on me ! 1 had clean forgot 
it ; I must go. What’s o’clock ? 

Cash. ExclMUige-time, sir. (1) 

. (1) The merchants of these dajrs met for the dispatch of huhmebH at 

ten o’clock. 
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Kite. ’Heart, then.>i^H Wellbred presently be here, 
too, - 

. With one or other of his }o^ consortSt 
' 1 am a knave, if I kuotf whai lo say, 

What course to take, or which way to resolve. 

My brain racthinks }S:]^e an bdur-glais^, 

W herein my imaginations run like sands, 

Filling up time ; but then are, turn’d and tnfn’d : 

So that 1 know not what to stny r^xni, 

And less, to put in act. It shall be iw). 

Nay, I dare build upon his secaresy, 

He knows not to deceive me. Thomas ! 

Cash. Sir! 


Kite. Yet now I have bethought me too, I will 
not. — {Jside. ) — Thomas, is Cob within ? 

Cash. I think he be, sir. 

^ite. But he’ll prate too, there’s no speech of him. 
No, there were no man o’the earth to Thomas, (1) 

If I durst trust him ; there is all the dotibt. 

But should he have a' dunk in him, 1 gone. 

Lost i’my fame for evor, talkie th' exchange. 

The manner he hath stood with^ ’till this presept, 
Doth promise no such change, wbat should I fear then I 
Well, come what will, I’ll tempt my fortune once. 

{Aside.) 

Thomas ^you may deceive me, but, 1 ho])e- — ■ 

Y our love to me is more 

Cash, r.ir, if a servant’s 
Duty, with faith, may be call’d love, you are 
More than in hope, you are possess’d of k. 

Kite. I thank you heartily, Thomas : gi’me your 
hand ; . . 

With all iny heart, good Tlioti^; J^ipvc, Thomas, 
A secret to impart unto you— — , < 

When oncM' you havo it. 1 must lips up : 

: So far I tell yoij^ Thomas. . , K 

\ Cash. Sir, 'j^r that ; 

Kile. NH\'l»'near me out. Think I esteem yeni, 
"Thomas, , _ 

(1,' None to be compared to h%, 
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When I will let you in thus to my (Private. 

It is a thing sits nie^xor to my crest^f 

Than thou art *ware of, Xixomas ; if thou shouldst 

Reveal it, but 

Crrs/i. How! Ireveali^? 

Kile. Nay, • \ 

1 do not think thou wouldst ; but if thou sbouldst, 
’Twerc a great wdaknesil. 

Cask. A great tneachety. * 

Give it no other name. 

Kite. Thou wilt not do’t, then ? . 

Cash. Sir, if 1 do, mankind disclaim me Jlbr. 

Kile. He will iwt swear, he has some reservation, 
Some conceal’d tiurpose, and close meaning sure ; 

Else, being urged so much, liow should he choose 
iJut lend an oath to all this proieshition ? 

He’s no fanatic, * 

1 have heard him swear. 

What should I think of it? urge him again, 

And by some other 'yray ! 1 will do so. 

Well, Thomas, thou hast sworn not to disclose ; 

Yes, you did swear S 

Cash. Not yet, sir, but I will, 

Please you 

Kite. No, Thomas, I dare take thy word, 

But if thou wilt swear, do as thou think’st good ; 

I am resolv’d (1) without it; at thy pleasure. 

Cash. By niy soul’s safety, tlv*n, sir, 1 prolest 
My tongue shall ne’er take knowledge of a w ord 
Deliver’d me in nature of your trust. 

Kite. It is too much; tjiese ceremonies need not, 

I know thy faith (p IH5 as firm as rock. 

Thomas, come H0Wr, hear ; w e cannot be 
Too private So it is, 

Now he has swrofjo^Idare the safelicr venture. 

1 have of late, by fivers observations — 

But whether his oath can bind him, therpB is.(-4^*rfcf.) 
Being not taken j^wfully ?^(Aside .) — (!&) ha ! say you ? 

(l) Convinced. ' 7? * , 

'(2) It was a question in casuistry, whetlier an oath was of any force, 
unless taken in form before a legal magistrate : tlie poet> therefore 
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i will bethink me, ere I do proceed : 

Thomas, it will Ixi now too lonf? to stay, 
ril spy some fitter time soon, or to-morrow. 

' (Croiise^fo h.H.) 

Ca^k* Sir, at yonr pleasure. 

Kite. 1 will think. Give me my cloak. And, 
Thomas, 

1 pray you search the books ’gainst mj ivturn, 

For tne receipts Tuixt me and Traps. 

Cash I will, sir. 

Kitc.And^ hear you, if your mistress’s brother, 
wellbred, 

Fhaiice to bring hith<T any gentlemen. 

Ere 1 come back, let one straight bring me word. 
Cash- Very well, sir. 

Kile. To the exchange : do you hear ! 

Or here in Coleinan-street, to Justice (leiiienl’h. 
Foiwt it not, nor be not out of the waj . 

Cash. I will not, sir. 

KUe^ I pray you have a care on’t. 

Or, whether he come Or no, if any other 
Stranger, or else, fail not to send me word. 

('’ash. I shall not, sir. 

Kite. B<‘’t your sjKvial business 
Now to remember it. 

Cash. Sir, I warrant von. 

Kite. Thomas, this is not the MTret, Thomas, 
1 told you of. 

Cash. No, sir ; I do suppose it. 

Kif( . Kt‘lie\e me, it is not. 

Cash. Sir, I do believe you. 

Kite. By heaven it is not; that’s enough. But, 
Tliornas, 

1 would not yon should utter it, do you see, 

To any creature Jiv ing ; yet I care hot. 

Well, I must hence. Thomas, conceive thus much ; 
It was a trial of you ; when 1 meant 
So dwp a secret to )oii, I inoan not this, 

But that ] have to tell you | this is oMhing, this. 

k 

OiHtohis imRgination, to fill him with groundless objoctioui^. 
dn^hrow him into the greater perplexity. 
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* 1 

J2ut, Thomas, keep this from my wife, I chaticge you, 
Lock’d up in silence, midnight, buried here. 

No greater hell than to b^:tlave to fear. (Aside.) 

^ ' [jBjjiV, »,h. 

Cash. Lock’d ujp in sil^e, qil^b^ht, buried here h 
Whence should this flood bf pasafne, trow, ta^ head ? 

• ' . * 

Best dream no lodger of this running humour, 

For fear I sink ! But soft. 

Here is company. Now roust 1 look out for a mes* 
sengcr to my master. l.ii. 

Enter WELtiBREo, E. Knoweel, BRAiNWORjir, 
Bob ADI EE, and Master Stephen, r.h. 

Wei. Beshrew me, but it wad an abwlute good 
Jest, and exceedingly well carried. 

E. Kno. Ay, and our ignorance maintained it as 
well, did it not i 

Wei. Yes, feiUx; but was it possible thou shouldst 
not know him ? 1 forgive Master Stephen, fer he is 

stupidity itself. Why, Brainworm, who would have 
thought thou hadst been such an artificer ? 

^E. Kno. An artificer! an architect ! except a man 
had studied begging all his lifetime, and been a weaver 
of language from nis infancy for the clothing of it, 1 
never saw his rival. 

Wei. Where gotlest thou this coat, I marvel ? 
Brain. Of a Houndsditch man, sir ; one of the 
devil’s near kinsmen, a broker^ 

Entf^ Cash, l.h calling. 

Cash. Eranidllt^lM^kn;! — ne’er a one to be found 
now ! — What d^he's this ? 

Wei. How Thojpaas ; — ^is my Wother Kitely 

within? 

Cash. No, my master went e’en now ; 
but Master Dei^P^ight 'is within. Cobljvhat Cob! 
—(Calling.)— is he gone too ? 
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Wek Whither went your master, Thomas ? — canst 
<hou tell ? 

Cask. 1 knew not-— to Justice Clement’s, 1 think, 
sir.— Gob! — (Callit^) \_Exit) B.n. 

• E. Knh. Justice T^mentj what’s he? 

Wtl, Why, dosti|l»ou not know him? He U a 
city , tn&gistrate, a justice here, an excellent good 
lawyer, and ,a great scholar'; but the only mad, and 
merry old fellow in Europe. 1 showed him you (he 
other day. 

E. Kjio. Oh, is that he ? I remember him now. 
They say he will commit a man for taking the wall of 
his horse. 

Wei. Ay, or wearing his cloak on one shoulder, 
or any thing, indeed, if it come in the way of his 
humour. 


jRe-ckter Cash, ».h. 

Cask. Gasper! — Martin t— Cob! — Heart, where 
.should they be, trow ? {Goes in and out, calling . ) 

. Bob. Master Kitely’s man, pr’ythee vouchsafe us 
the lighting of this match. • 

Cash. Fire on your match! — no time but now to 
vouclsafe ? — Francis ! — Cob ! (Calling.) [Exit, l.h. 

Bob. Jlody o’mc ! Here’s the remaindci*of smen 
pounds .Ince yesterday was seven-night. ’Tis youf 
right Trinidado. (1) iVid you never take any. Master 
Stephen. 

Step. JVo, truly, sir $ . but I’ll leam to take it nowj 
since you commend it so. , , 

Bob. Sir, believe me, upoi|iBy r^Mon, for what 1 
tell you, the worhl shall not liplreve»|^I have been in 

(Ij.The product of that island wiis,,at.^s tiiii^..l»ucb in request \ 
our old coauiog;inij|iber, no iiicunipotopt juto; pd^ape, of this matter, 
tells US, it abounds, with the t>rst kind of ttmaete, much celebrated 
formerly by theij(^e of a pipe of Trinidado.— Mf^in’s Cosmog. 1. iv. 
p. |14>. . , ' . . ; , 

. (,s) In the ipiarto it is improve, whicli has tw' same sense. The 
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the Indies, where this herb grows, where neither my- 
self, nor a dozen ^ntlemen more, of my knowledge, 
have received the ciste of any other nutriment in the 
world, for the space of dne-and-twenty weeks, bnt 
the fume of this simple only ; therefore, it caniiotVbe 
hut ’tis most divM)e,j(l) especially yeforTrinidado ; ybnr 
Nicotian L good too. (2) 1 do holdlt, and will aiiinn it, 
Iwfore any prince in Europe, to be' the most sovereiW 
and precious weed that ever the earth tendered to the 
use of man. . < 

£ Kno. This s^ch '^uld ha’ done decently in 
a tobacco-trader’s wuth. (Aside.) 

^ tonimcutators on Slmk^aare doiiot nntlorstaod this worda^ In Hamlet, 
Horatio says of young F^Htinbras, that he was 

“ Of unimproved mettle, hot and full,'* 
wliit’li is interpreted, ** full ftf spirit not regulated by kuoftrledgc.'* It 
11 nMUH just the C'ontrary. 

fl) Bohadill had good authority for this efiithel ; and, indeed, tor 
tlic whole of his panegyric j 

I’liere, whether \\ divine tobacco were, 

Or jJanachiea, &c Pai* Quern, iii. c. v. 32. 

Warton coiyecturcs that Spenser meant by l^ia to compliment Kir 
Walter Raleigh, (forci^aers say it was Sir Francis Drake,} w’bo first 
introduced tobacco into England: it may be so; but botli Spenser 
and Jotison speak the language of the times. Many grave ti’eatim’s 
were now extant, (particularly on the continent, which celelmiteH tho 
virtues of this plant in the most extravagant terms. *^To listen U) them, 
the grand elixir was scarcely more restorative and infallible. 

(2) 1 know not what kind of tobacco is here meant. Nicotian was 
originally a generic name. Nicotiana appellatu est (soil, tobju’cum; 
a Joanne Nicotio RegisCal Unrum legato iin Lusitania anno Ifif)!!, ijui 
primus hanc phiutam Galliis transmisit, &c. Obrys. Magnen Rxercit. 
The character which Nicot gives it iu his Oictionavy answers the de- 
Hcriptiou of the poet: Nicotian^ est Utie cspece il’herbe, de virtu 
admirable pOur guerir toutes navrures, pUye^, ulceres, chancres, 
dnrtes, et autres tcls aceldeata niu corps huniaiu. it is strange ihai 
Darnel (in bis Arcadiit)^^0ul>d jai^^hlfc£ it derived its name “ from the 
tbland of Nicotic j*’ that all these derivative, 
appellations Sltbiud swallowed up aud lost in one taken from 

the insignificant settlen^^t of Tobago. The time was not far distant 
when the virtues of Nicotian** were to be discaksed befort one 

<if those ** prlncc8*'’»rl 'atiade to solemn farce #]^ch took piare 
during James’s visit to' 0ltford m lfi05, i c. the disjui^tion in one of 
the eoUeges, “ Utrui|i Ifequons suflilus Nb otianae ^otiem sit a^nis 
salutaris?*’ at whk^'l^ majesty condescended to act the part pf 
» moderfttf>r. * 
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Enter Ca.8II and Cob, i..h. 

< 

Cash, At Justice Clement’s he is, in the middle of 
Coleman-s(ree(. ,j.. 

Cab. Oh, oh! ,x , 

Bab. Where’s the match I gave thee, Master 
Kitely’s man ? 

Cash. Here it is, sir. 

Cob. Od’s me, I' nianjel "what pleasure or feli- 
city the^ have in taking this rogui^ tobacco ! It’s 
good for nothing but to choke a man, and till him full 
of smoke and embers. 

(Bobaditl beats him with a cudgel.) 

All. Ch, good captain ! hold! hold ! 

Bob. Y ou base scullion, you i 

Cash. Come, thou must needs be talking too, 
Ihou’rt well enough served. 

Cob. Well, it shall be a dear beating, an’ I live ! 1 
will have justice for this. 

Bob. Do you prate ? — Do you murmur ? — 

{BobadiU beats him ojf, n.H.) 

E. Km. Nay, good captain, will you r^ard the 
humour of a fool ? 

Boh. A wh^eson, filthy slave, a dung-worm, an 
excrement ! Body o’ Ca^ar ! but that I scorn to let 
tJutli So moan a spirit, I’d ha’ stabbed him to the 
earth. 

Wch Marry, the law forbid, sir. 

Bob. By Pharaoh’s foot, I would ha’ done; it. 

[ Exit, x.H. wUh Master Matt. ) 

Step. O, he swears most adiBirabi| t — ^By Pharaoh’s 
foot ! — Body o’ Ciosar ! — I sWl ney®^ itkpre. Upon 
mine honour! and by St. GoCffge. to’ not the 

right'. 'gracet'" . - 

^ where’s Masi^ I^aHhew ? — Gone j 

flrain, Iw, sir; they went in hi^. 

O let’s. follow them. Mst8^>|ij^thcw is gom 
id salute His mistress in verse ; we ston W’ the happi- 
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ness to hear some of his poetry now ; he never comet 
unfurnished. Brainworm! 

Siep. Brainworm ! — Where is this Brain worm ? 
Kno, Ay, cousin ; no words of it, upon your 
gentility. 

Step. Not I, ,body of me ! By this air ! St. George ! 
and tne foot of Pharaoh ! 

“ /Fe/. hare? — Your cousin’s discourse is simply 
drawn out with oaths. 

Kno: *Tis larded with ’em, a kind of French 
dressing, if you love it:(l) come, let’s in 5 come, 
cousin. \Edoemi.i l.h. 

SCENE III. — A ^all in Justice ClemenCs house* 

Enter Kttely and Cob, u.h. 

Kite, Ila! how many are there, say’st thou ? 

Cob, Marry, sir, your broker, Master Wellbred-— 
Kite. Tut, beside him ; — what strangers are there, 
man ? 

Cob. Strangers ? — Let me see — one — two ; — mass, 
I know not well, there are so many. 

Kite. How ! so many ? 

Cob, Ay, there’s some five or six of them at the 
most. 

Kite, A swarm, a swarm ! 

Spite of the devil, how they sting^iuy head* 

With forked stings, thus wide and large ! But, Cob, 
How long hast thou- been coming hitlier, Cob ? 

Cob, A little while, sir. 


(1) A satire 'oa our ^Qjlidne neighbours for profanencss iu con- 
veraation, to th^y were then addicted. — Whal. ^ 

They are do^, even wwe, it U thought, ranch reforn^ in this re- 
spect. It 18 to be wished ^at we bad contented ouraelVjl^s with tabtng 
the dressing of meat from them ; but our travelled c^iconibs seldoin 
showed much reserve in. the quantity, or care in the quality of the 
objects of their i|iiportan6m If a folly or a vice lay on the surface, 
they seldom failed to. pidfc it up, and bring it home ; anU this, more 
constantly, perhaps, in" Jonson's time than at any subsequent period. 
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1$>>Kite. Did’st thou come, running ? 

Cob. No, sir. 

Kite. Niiy, then, I am liimiliar-with thy haste ! 
Bane to my tbrtniies, what meant I to marry ? 

I, that beuu'e was rank’d in such content, 

My mind at rest, too, in so soft a peace, 

Being free master of mine own free thoughts. 

And now become a slave ? What ! never sigh ! 

Be of good cheer, man, for thou art a cuckold ; 

’Tis dune ! ’tis done ! Nay, when such flowing store, 
Plenty itself, fiiUs into my wife’s lap, 

The cornucopia will lx; mine, I know. — (Aside .) — 
But, Cob, 

What entertainment had they ? I am sure 
My sister and my wife w'ould bid tfiem welcome : ha ? 
Cob. Like enough, sir, yet I heard not a word of it. 
Kite. No ; their lips were Seal’d with kisses, and 
the voice 

Drown’d in a Aood of joy, at their arrival, 

I Fad lost her motion, state, and frciilty. {Aside.) 
Cob, which Of them was’t that first kiss’d my wife, 

My sister, I should say ? ray wife, alas ! 

I fear not her. Ha ! who was it, say’sl thou ? 

Cob. By my troth, sir, will you have the truth of it ? 
Kite. O ! ay, good Cob, 1 pray thee heartily. 

Cob. Then I am a vagabond, and litter for Bride- 
well tli;*:. your worship’s company, if I saw any body 
to be kissed, unless they would have kissed the post in 
the middle of the warehouse ; for there 1 left them all 
at their tobacco, with a plague. 

Kite. How ! were they not gone in then, ere thou 
cam’s! ? 

Cob. O no, sir. 

Kite. Spite of the devil ! what do- k' stay here then ! 
Cob, follow me. — (Aside.) , , £Ea>(!Unt,K.u. 


END OP act hi, 
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ACT IV. 

S(;ENE I. — A room tnJCilelt/'s house. 

Killer Downright and Dame Kitei.v, k.h. 

• « 

Dow. Well, sister, 1 tell you true ; and you’ll find 
a so in the end- 

Dame. Alas, brother, what would you have me to 
(id ? I cannot help it ; you sec my brother brings ’em 
ill here; they {ire his friends. 

Dow., His friends ! his fiends, « ’Sliid, they do no- 
‘hing but haunt him up and down, like a sort of un- 
lucky spirits, and tempt him to all manner of villainy 
(liat can be thought of* Well, by this light, a little 
thing would make me play the d('vil with some of ’em ; 
and ’twere not more for your husband’s sake, than 
iniy thing else, I’d make the hoiise too hot for the best 
nil ’em. They should 'say, and swear, hell were broken 
loose, ere they went hencc- 

Dame. Od’s my life ! did you ever hear ‘ the like ? 
What a strange man is tins ! Could I keep out all of 
fliein, think y ou ? I should put myself against half a 
dozen men, should 1 ? Good fiiith, you’d rnad the 
[Mitientest body in the world, to hear you talk so with- 
out any sense or reason. 

Eater Mrs. Bridget, Masteu Matthew, Wei.l- 
DREO, Master Stephen, Edward Know eld, 
Boradill., Brainworm, and Cash, l.u. 

Brid. Servant, (I) in troth, you arc too prodigal 
Of your wit^s treasiw?e, thu« to pour it forth. 

Upon so mean a subject as my worth. 

(1) Servant was the tRle which, in Jonaon's days, every lady be- 
stowed upon her professed lover. To have noticed this 6Qce is suf- 

sicient. « 
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MaL You say well, nustress, and I mean as well. 

Dow. Hey-day, here is stuff! 

WeL O, now stand dose; pray heaven, she can 
get him to read. He should do it of his own natural 
impudency. 

Brid. Servant, what is this same, I' pray you ' 

Mat. Marry, an elcgj^, an elegy, an od4, toy — I’ll 
read it if you please. 

Brid. Pfay you do, servant. 

Dow\ O, here’s no foppery! Death ! I can endun' 
the stocks better. 

E. Kno, What ails thy brother? 

WeL Mark, you lose the protestation. 

Boh. Master Matthew, you abuse the expectation 
of your dear mistress, and her fair sister. Fie ! while 
you live, avoid this prolixity. 

Mat. I shall, sir; well, incipcrc dulce. 

Rare creature^ let me speai without offcncCf 
Would heav^rij my rude words lipd the iufuenve 
To rule thy thoughts^ as thy fair looks do mme^ 

Then shouldst thou be his prisoner.^ who is Ihinc. 

WeL How like you that, sir r 

(Master Stephen answers by shaking his lirnd.) 

E.JfCno. ’Slight, he shakes his head like a bottle, to 
feel an’ there be any brain in it ! ( I) 

WeL Sister, vdiat ha’ you here? Verses! pray 
you kt s see. VVlfo made these verses? — They are 
cxcelloiit good. 

Mat. O, Master Wellbred, ’tis your disposition to 
say so, sir. They were good i’the morning; 1 made 
’em extempore, this morning. 

WeL How ! extempore ? 

Mat. I would I might be hanged else ; ask Captain 
Bobadill : he saw me write them at the Star yonder. 


(1) The writer Sf Junius's Letters has been poaching here : he has 
taken this poor witticism, which, after all, is not Jonson’s, and applied 
it to Sir W. ?Uackstone 1 This may serve to console Mibter Stephen. 
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Cousin, how do jou like oentlcmauV 

\ rrses ? 

E. Kno. O, admirable ! the best! hut e\er 1 heard, 
/■oz i 

Sfrp, IJody o*( 'a‘siir, they are admiral>le ! The best 
?hat 1 ever hcanl, as 1 am a soldier ! 

IJoio. I am vexed, 1 can hold ne’er a bone of nu'. 
still. 'H(‘art, I think they mean lo build and breed 
here ! (Aside,} 

IVcL Sister Kitely, 1 mar\el yon i^et you not a 
ervant that can rhyme, and do tricks too. 

Doze, f), monster! impudence itself! — tricks! 

i onie > 0(1 might practise your riilKan tricks some- 
where else, and not liert', 1 wuss ; ( I ) this is no tavern 
jor drinking-school, to xuit youi exploits in. 
fi ci. How now ! whose cow has calved ? 

/)oii\ Marry, that kis mine, sir. Nay, boy, never 
s 'ok askance at me for the matter. I'll tell yon of it, 
i ^ir: you and your com]iunioiis iiumd yourselves 
wtien I ha’doiK*. 

ire/. My companions ! 

J)oii\ ^'es, sir, your companions, so I say, I am 
not afraid of you, nor them neither ; your bang-bys 
ii<*r(‘. You must have your poets and your pollings, 
your SoMiidos and loofudos to Itdlow you up ami 
low 11 tin* city, and here they niu-.t ( ome to domineer 
and suagg(U . Sirrah, you ballad-singer, — ( To 3lat.) 
—and slops ("2) — {To hoh .) — your fellow there, get 
u)(J nu, g<'t you liome; or by iBis sice). I’ll cut oil 
your ears, and that presently. 

HV7. ’Slight, stay, let’s see wdiat he dare do; cut 
-ilf his ears ! cut a whetstone. \"ou arc an ass, do you 
see*, touch any man here, and by this hand I’ll run 
(uy rapier to the hilts in you. 

Dozv, Yea that would 1 fain see, boy — {All draii\ 
they of the hous(\ endeMVoin' to pari them.) 

,1) n WAS, was iiiorely a vnla^arism for irisy to know. Our old port ^ 

■ ISC the trrm as a familiar and petty iiilerjeclion. J wis, or 
1 , e. I trow, truly, Ac. 

] (2) A/o/m were the large loose breeches, .so ffishionabL during tin* 

^ -Tcatcr part of Elizabeth's reign. 


O 
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E, Km. Geiiilemen forbear, I pray you. 
hob. Well, sirrah, you Iloloforncs ; by my hand, 
I will pink your flesh full of holes with iny rapier flji* 
Ihis ; 1 will by this good heaven ! Nay, let him come, 
let him corner, gentlemen ; by the body of St. George 
ril not kill hirn. . 

{They offer to fight again and are parted,) 
Cash. Hold, hold, gooil gentlemen. 

Dow, You whoreson, bragging coystril ! (I) 

o AWer Kitely, ji.ii. 

Kite. Why, how' now ! what’s the matter ? w hat's 
the stir here ? 

Put up your weapons, and put o/Fthis rage : 

[Exeunt Bobadill and Matthew^ l.ii. 
IVIv wife and sister, they are cjiuse of this. 

What, Thomas ! where is this knave ? 

Cash. Here, sir. 

TEcL Come, let’s go : this is ^ one of my brother’s 
ancient humours, this. 

[Exeunt Wellbrtd and E. Knowell, e,h. 
Step. I am glad nobody was hurt, by his ancient 
humour. [Exit^ l.ii. 

Kite. Why, how now, brother, who enforced this 
brawl ? 

Dow. A sort of Icw^d rake-hells. And they must come 
here toiead ballads^^and roguery, and trash ! I’ll mar 
the knot of ’em e’er I sleep, perhaps ; especially Bob, 
there ; he that’s all manner of shapes ! and songs and 
sonnets his fellow. But I’ll follow’em. [ Exit, l. h . 

Brid. Brother indeed, you are too violent, 

Too sudden in your humour ; 

There was one a civil gentleman, 

And very worthily demean’d himself. 

Kite. O, that was some love of yours, sister ! 

Brid. A love of mine ! I would it were no worse 
brother ’ 

(1) A m^an, dastardly wretch. The term, is takea from tJie 
Falconer* s Vocabulary, where a worthless and degenerate breed of 
hawks are called kestrils. 
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You’d pay niy portion sooner than you think for. 

L.ir. 

l)a?nc. Indeed, he seemed to be a gentleman of an 
h'xceediiig tair disposition, Jiiid of very excellent good 
parts ! VVliat a coil and stir is here. [_Exit, is.n. 

Ki/c, IJer love, by heaven! iny wife’s iniiiion ! 

Fair dispemtion ! excellent good parts ! 

Death ! these phrases are intolerable. 

VYell, well, well, well, well, well ; 

It is too plain, too clear; Thomas, come hither. 

What, are they gone ? 

Cash. Ay, sir, they went in. 

My mistress, and your sister — 

Kile. Are any of the gallants within ? 

Cash. No, sir, they are all gone. 

Kite. Art thou sure of it ? 

Cash. I can assure you, sir. 

Kite. What gentleman was that they praised so, 
Thomas ? 

Cash. One, they call him Master Kiiowell, a hand- 
some young gentleman, sir. 

Kile. Ay, I thought so; my mind gave me as much : 
ril die, but they have hid him i’the house, 

Somewhere : I’ll go and search ; go with me, Thoiiias : 
He true to me, aiul thou shalt find me a master. 

[^Exeunl^ l.ii. 

SCENE II —Moo^Jields. 

Fjfiler E. Knovvell, Weeebred, and Brain- 
worm, L.H. 

E. Kno. Well, Brainworm, perform this business 
happily, and thou makest a purchase of my love for 
ever. 

Wei. I’faith, now let thy spirits use thy best fa- 
culties : but, at any hand, remember the message to 
my brother ; for there’s no other means to start him. 

Brain. I warrant you, sir ; fear nothing I have a > 
nimble soul has waked all forces of my phant’sie by 

D 2 
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this time, and put’em in (rue motion. What you have 
posscst (1) me withall, I’ll discharge it amply, sir; 
make it no question. 

Forth, and prosj)cr, Brainworin. Faith, 
Ned, how dost thou approve of my abilities in this de- 
vice ? 

E. Kno. Troth, well, howsoever ; but it will conu‘ 
excellent, if it take. 

Wd. Take, man ! why it cannot choose but take, 
if the circumstances miscarry not ; but tell me inge- 
nuously, dost thou afl’ect my sister Bridget as thou 
pretendest ? 

/j. Kno. Friend, am I worth belief? 

WeL Come, do not protest. In laith, she is a maid 
of good ornament, and much modesty ; and, except I 
conceived very worthily of her, thou shouldst not have 
her. 

E. Kno. Nay, that I am afraid will be a question 
yet, whether I shall have her, or no ? 

WeL ’Slid, thou shalt have her ; by this light thou 
shalt. 

E. Kno. 1 am satisfied; and do believe thou wilt 
omit no offered occasion to make my desires complete. 

WeL Thou shalt see, and know, I will not. 

\^Ex€unt^ K.ii. 

Enter Formal and Knowell, l.h. 

Form. Was your man a soldier, sir. 

Kno. Ay, a knave, I took him begging o’th’waj , 
This morning, as I came over Moorfields ! 

O, here he is ! you’ve made fair speed, believe me : 

Enter Brainwoam, u.ii. 

Where, i’name of sloth could you be thus ? — 

Brain. Marry peace be my comfort, where I thought 
1 should have had little comfort of your w orship’s scr* 
vice. « 


(1) What you have informed me of. 
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Kno. How so ? 

Brain. O, sir, your coming to the city, your en- 
tertainment of me, and your sending me to watch — 
indeed, all the circumstances either of your charge, or 
my employment, are as open to your son, as to your- 
self. 

. Kno. How should that be, unless that villain. Brain- 
worm, 

Have told him of the letter, and discover’d 
All that I strictly charged him to conceal ? ’tis so ! 

Brain. I am partly oMhat faith, ’lis so indeed. 

Ktio. But how should he know thee to be my man ? 

Brain. Nay, sir, I cannot tell; unless it be by the 
black jirt. Is not your son a scholar, sir ? 

Kno. Yes, but 1 hope his soul is not allied 
Unto such hellish practice: 

But, where didst thou find them, Fitz-sword ? 

Brain. You should rather ask where they found 
me, sir ; for. I’ll be sworn, 1 was going along in 
the street, thinkin^V nothing, when, of a sudden, a 
voice calls Mr. Jinowell’s man; another cries, sol- 
dier: and thus half a dozen of ’em, till they had 
called me within a house, w^here I no sooner came, 
but out flew all their rapiers at my bosom, with 
some three or fourscore oaths to accompany ’em ; 
and all to tell me, I was but a dead man, if I did not 
confess where you w'ere, and how I was employed, 
and about wliiit ; which, when \hcy could not get out 
of me, as, I protest, they must ha’ dissected and made 
an anatomy o’me first, and so I told ’em, they locked 
mo up into a room i’thc top of a high house, whence 
by great miracle, having a light lieart, I slid down by 
a bottom of packthread into the street, and so ’scaped. 
But, sir, thus much 1 can assure you, for 1 heard it 
while 1 was locked up, there were a great many rich 
merchants and brave citizens wives with ’em at a 
feast; and your son. Master Edward, withdrew with 
one of ’em, and has ’pointed to meet her anon, at one 
Cob’s house, a water-bearer, that dwells by the ^vall- 
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Now, there your worship shall be sure to take him, for 
there he prays, and fail he will not. 

Kno, Nor will I fail to break his match, I doubt 
not. Go thou alon^ with .liistice Clement’s man, 
and slay there for me. At one Cob’s house, sayest 
thou ? 

Brain, Ay, sir, there you shall have him. — [Exit 
K7wxoeUy L.ii.j — Yesl invisible !(1) much(2) wench, 
much son ! ’Slight, when he has staid there three or 
four hours, travelling with the exp(;ctat ion of wonders, 
and at adength be delivered of air : O, the sport that 
1 should then take to look on him, if 1 durst ! But now 
\ mean to appear no more afore him in this shape. 1 
have another trick to act }et.-^( — Sir, 1 make 

vou stay soniewdiat long. 

Form, Not a whit, sir. You ha’ been lahdy in the 
wars, sir, it seems. 

Brain, Marry have 1, sir, to my loss, and expense 
of all, almost 

lorm. Troth, sir, I w^ould be gl.id to bestow a pot- 
tle of wine on you, if it please you to accept it — 
Brain, O, sir 

Form. But to hear the manner of your services, and 
>our devices in the wars ; they say they be very strange, 
and not like those a man reads in the Homan histories, 
or sees at Mile-end. (d) 

Brain. No, 1 assure you, sir ; why at any time 
wlieii it please you, I shall be ready to discourse to you 
all 1 know : and more too somewhat. ( Aside.) 

(1) Invisible j seems to be a bumourour; addition to Brain worm’s 

speech, after his master was out of hearing there you shall have 

him yes, invisible !” fb.rtt is, not at all. ^ 

(2) Much is i*K ironical exclamation for little f or nonCf in whicli 
cense it frequently occurs in our old dramatists. Thus in Heywoot‘'s 
ICilward IV. 

“ Much duchess ! and much queen, 1 trow !*’ 

And in Shakspeare, 

Isoit not past two o’clock ? and here’s much Orlando 1*’ 

(3) The usual training ground of tbe^rity. This jest on the city cam- 
paigns was, doubtless, productive of mirth, for it occurs in many of our 
old plays. 
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Form. No better time than now, sir ; we’ll go to 
the Wiiidinill ; there we shall have a cup of neat grist, 
we call it. 1 pray you, sir, let me request you to the 
VViinliiiill. 

Brain. I’ll follow yon, sir, and make grist of you, 
if J have good*luck. [Aside. — tlxcunt^ l.h. 

% 

Efiler Matthew, E. Knowele, Bobadiee, and 
StKPHKN, E.Il.TT.E. 

Mat. Sir, did your eytis ever taste the like clown of 
him where we were to day, Master Wcllbred’s half- 
brother ? I think the whole earth cannot shew his {tti- 
ralh'l, by this clay-liglit. 

E. K^no. We were now speaking of him : Captain 
Bobadill tells me he fallen foul of you too. 

J\fnt. (), ay, sir, he threatened me with the basti- 
nado. 

Bob. Ay. but 1 think 1 taught you prevention this 
morning, for that — —V^ou shall kill him beyond ques- 
tion : if you bc^ so generously minded. 

Mat. Indeed, it is a most excellent trick. (Fences,) 

Boh. O, you do not give spirit enough to your mo- 
tion, you are too tardy, too heavy ! (), it must be done 
like lightning, hay 1 ) — (Practises at a post zoilh hi\' 

vtidf^ei.) — I'ut ! ’tis nothing, an’t be not done in a 

|)unto ! 

Fj. Kno. ('aptaiii, did you ever prove yourself upon 
any of our masters of , defence here? 

J\1at. O, good sir ! yes, I hope he has. 

Bob. 1 will tell you, sir. They have assaulted me 
some three, four, five, six of them together, as T have 
w alked alone in divers skirts of the town, where I have 
driven them afore me the whole length of a street, in 
the open view of ail our gallants, pitying to hurt them, 
lielieve me. Yet all this lenity will not o’ercome their 
spl(;eii ; they will be doing with the pismire, raising a 
hill a man may spurn abroad with his foot at pleasure. 

{!) i. p. a hit! from the Italian /mi, you have it. Ourtcncerfci vfry 
iiiiiuLeiitly cry ha ! upon these occasions 

i> 4 
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By myself I could have slain them all, but I delight 
not in murder. I am loth to bear any other than this 
bastinado for ’em ; yet I hold it good policy not to go 
disarmed, for though I be skilful, I may be oppressed 
with multitudes. 

E. Kno. Ay, believe me may you, sir : and in my 
conceit our whole nation should sustain the ^oss by it, 
ifitwcreso. 

Boh. Alas ! no. What’s a peculiar man to a nation ? 
not seen. 

£. Kho. O, but your skill, sir. 

Bob. Indeed, that might be some loss ; but who 
respects it ? I will tell you, sir, by the way of private, 
and under seal, I am a gentleman, and live here ob- 
scure, and to myself ; but, were I known to her ma- 
jesty and the lords, observe me, I would undertake, 
upon this poor head and life, for the public benefit of 
the slate, not only to spare the entux; lives of her sub- 
jects in general ; but to save the one half, nay, three 
parts of her yearly charge in holding war, and against 
what enemy soever. And how would I do it, think 
you ? 

E. Kno. Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive. 

Boh. Why thus, sir, I would select nineteen more, 
to myself, throughout the land ; gentlemen they should 
be 01 good ‘:pirit, strong and able constitution, I would 
choose them by an instinct, a character that I have : 
and I would teach these nineteen the special ruk^s, as 
your punto, your reverso, your stoccata, yourinibroc- 
cato,(l) your passada, your montanto ; ’till they could 
all play very near, or altogether as well as myself. 
This done, say the enemy were forty thousand strong, 
we twenty would come into the field the tenth of 
March, or thereabouts ; and we would challenge twenty 
of the enemy ; they could not in their honour refuse 

(1) These terms arc, as the reader sees, pure Italian; and, being 
significant in that language, wc may regret the perversity of fashion, 
whichi undea Charles the Second, discarded them for the vague, ill 
sounding foppery of France. Imbroccato, (the only one which requires 
an eiplanation) is a thrust in tierce. 
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US ; well, we would kill them : challenge twenty more, 
kill them ; twenty more, kill them ; twenty more, kill 
th(mi loo ; and thus would we kill every man his 
twenty a day, thaUs twenty score ; twenty score, that’s 
two hundred; two hundred a day, fi\'c days a thou- 
sand ; forty thousand ; forty times five, five times 
^ forty, t\^o hundred days kills them all up by com- 
’ putation. And this will I venture my poor gentleman- 
like carcass to perform, provided there be no treason 
practised upon us, by fiiir and discreet manhood ; that 
is, civilly by the sword. 

E, Kno. Why are you so sure of your hand, cap- 
tain. at all times? 

Koh. Tut ! never miss thrust, upon my reputation 
with you. 

E. Km- I woul(J not stand in Downright’s state 
then, an’ you meet him, for the wealth of any one street 
in London. 

Bob. Why, sir, you mistake me ; if he were here 
now, by this welkin, I would not draw ray weapon on 
him. Ijct this gentleman do his mind ; but 1 will basti- 
nado him, by the bright sun, w^hcrever I meet him. 

Mat. Faith, and I’ll have a fling at him at my dis- 
tance. 

E Kno. Ods so, look where he is! yonder he 
goes. 

Downright, walks over the stage^ l.h.u.e. 

Dow. What peevish luck have I, I cannot meet 
with these bragging rascals ? [ Exit^ r . 11 . u . e . 

Bob. It’s not he, is it ? 

E. Kno. Yes, faith, it is he. 

McU. ril be hanged then, if that were he. 

E. Kno. 1 assure you that was he. 

Step. Upon my reputation it was he. 

Bob. Had I thought it had been he, he must not 
have gone so ; but 1 can hardly be induced to believe 
it was he yet. 


D J 
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/?. Km, That I (hink^ sir. But see, he is come 
again ! 


Downright, r.h.u.e. 

Dow, C), Pharaoh’s foot, have I foiiiifJ yon ? Gome, 
draw your tools, draw, gipsy, or I’ll thrash yo^^. 

Bob, Crentleraan of valour, I do believe in thee : 
hear rue 

Dow, Draw your weapon then. 

Boh, Tall inan,(l) 1 never thought on it till now, 
body of me, I had a warrant of the peace starved on 
me, even now as I came along, by a water-bearer ; tin’s 
gentleman saw it, Master Matthew. (Faces. ) 

Dow. ’Sdeath ! you will not draw then ? 

(f/c heals him^ Mali hew runs awat/^ l.h.) 

Boh, Hold, hold ! under thy favour forbear ! 

Dow Prate again, as you like this, you whoreson 
tbist you. You’ll controul(2) the point, you ? Your 
consort Ls gone? had he staid he had shared with 
you, sir. l.h. 

E, Kao. Twenty and kill ’em! twenty more, kill 
them too, ha ! ha! La! 

Bob. Well, gentlemen, bear witness, 1 was bound 
to the peac<i, by this good day. 

E Km. No, faith, it’s an ill day, captain, never 
reckon it '-ther ; but, say you were bound to the peace 
the law allows you to defend yourself: that ivill prove 
but a poor excuse. 

Bob. I cannot tell, sir. 1 desire good construction 
ill fair sort. I never sustained the like disgrace, by 
heaven ! sure 1 was struck with a planet. 

Step No, captain, you were struck with a stick. 

E. Km, Ay, like enough, 1 have heard of many 


, 1 ) Our ancestors used tall in the sense of bold, or couraf^eous. 

1^2) To contraui the point, is to bear, or betil it down : Downrif'lit 
ivtorts his own words upon the poor baffled captain but the expression 
is technical ; thus, the llravo in the Antiquary, says, “ I do it by a slight, 
and by that 1 can cuntroul any mm* s point whatever . 
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that have been lieaten under a planet : go, get you to a 
surgeon. ’Slid, an* these be your tricks, your passa- 
clos, and your inontantos, I’ll none of them. 

lioh, J was planet struck certainly. [/Jr;//, l.m, 

E. Kno. O, manners ! that this age should bring 
forth such creiijures ! that nature should be at leisure 
tt) make ’em! — Cojnc coz. 

Step. lAfiss. I’ll ha’ this cloak. ( Takes up the cloak . ) 

E. Kno. Ods will, ’tis Downright’s. 

Step. Nay, it’s mine now, another might have taVn 
it lip as well as I ; I’ll wc<ar it, so 1 will. 

E. Kno. Flow an’ he see it ? he’ll challenge it, as- 
Mire yourself. 

Step. Ay, but he shall not ha’ it ? I’ll say I bought 
it. 

E. Kno. Take heed you buy it not too dear, coz. 

yExeuntj l.u. 

SCENE III. — A chamber in Kitelj/'s house. 

Enter Kitei.v and Cash, l.h. 

Kite. Art thou sure, Thomas, wc have pryed into 
all and every part throughout the house ? Is there no 
b^ -place, or dark corner, has escaped our searches? 

Cash. Indeed, sir, none ; there’s not a hole or nook 
iinsearched by us, from the upp«r loft unto the cellar. 

Kite. They have conveyed him then away, or hid 
him in some privacy of their own — While we were 
searching of the dark closet by my sister’s chamber, 
didst thou not think thou heard’st a rustling on the 
other side and a soft tread of feet ? 

Cash. Upon my truth, I did not, sir ; or, if you 
did, it might be only the vermin in the wainscot ; the 
house is old, and overrun with ’em. 

Kite. It is, indeed, Thomas — we should banc these 
ruts — dost thou understand me — we will — they shall 
not harbour here ; I’ll cleanse my house from ’em,, if 
tire or poison can efi’ect it — I w ill not be foriiiented 

i> (j 
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thus — They gnaw my brain, and burrow in my heart 

—1 cannot bear it. 

Cash, I do not understand you, sir ! Good now, 
what is’t disturbs you thus ? pray be composed ; these 
starts of passion have some cause, I fear, that touches 
you more nearly. 

Kite, Sorely, sorely, Thomas — it cleaves too close 
to me — Oh me — {Sighs,) — Lend me thy arm — so 
good Cash. 

Cash, You tremble and look pale! let me call as- 
sistance.. 

Kite. Not for ten thousand worlds — Alas ! alas ! 
’tis not in medicine to give me case — here, here it lies. 

Cash. What, sir ? 

Kite. Why — nothing, nothing — 1 am not sick, yet 
more than dead ; I have a burning fever in iny mind, 
and long for that, which having, would destroy me. 

Cash. Believe me, it is your fancy’s imposition ; 
shut up your generous mind from such intruders — I’ll 
hazard all my growing favour with you : I’ll stake 
my present, nay my future welfare, that some base whis- 
pering knave — nay, pardon me, sir, hath in the best 
and richest soil, sown seeds of rank and evil nature ! 
O, ray master, should they take root. 

{Laughing within^ l.h ) 

Kile, Hark ! hark ! dost thou not hear! what 
thinkest ♦hou now ? arc they not laughing at me ? — 
They arc, they are. They have deceived the wittol, 
and thus they triumph in their infamy — this aggrava- 
tion is not to be liorne. — {Laughing again.) — Hark, 
again ! — Cash, do thou unseen steal in upon ’em, and 
listen to their wanton conference. 

Cash, I shall obey you, though against my will. 

\_Exit^ L.H. 

Kite, Against his will? ha! it may be so — lie’s 
young and may be bribed for them— they’ve various 
means to draw the unwary in ; if it be so, I’m lost, 
deceived, betrayed, and my bosom, ray full fraught 
bosom is unlocked and opened to mockery and laughter ! 
Heaven for^bid ! He cannot be that viper ; sting the hand 
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that raised and cherished him ! Was this stroke added, 
I should be cursed — but it cannot be — no^ it cannot 
be. 

Enter Cash, l.h. 

• 

Cash,^o\\ are miisiiii?, sir. 

Kile, I ask your pardon, Cash — ask me not why— 
J have wronged you, and am sorry — ^tis gone. 

Cash, If thou suspect my faith — 

Kile, 1 do not — say no more — and for my sake let 
it die and be forgotten. — Have you seen your mistress, 
and lieard whence was that noise ? 

Cash. Your brother, Master Wellbred, is with ’em, 
and 1 found ’em throwing out tlieir mirth on a very 
truly ridiculous subject ; it is one Formal, as he styles 
himself; and he appertains, so he phrases it, to Jus- 
tice Clement, and would spc'ak with you. 

Kite, With me! art thou sure it is the Justice’s 
derk : Where is Jie ? 

JE/zier Brain WORM as Formal, l.h. 

Who are you, friend ? 

Brain, An appendix to Justice Clement, vulgarly 
called his clerk. 

Kite, What are your wants with me ? 

Brain. None. 

Kite. Do you not want to specak with me ? 

Brain. No — but my master docs. 

Kite. What are the justice’s commands ? 

Brain, He doth not command but entreats Master 
Kitely to be with him directly, having matters of some 
moment to communicate unto him. 

Kite. What can it be ! — Say I’ll be with him in- 
stantly. — {Brainworm crosses to r.h.) — And if your 
legs, friend, go no faster than your tongue, 1 shall be 
there before you. 

Brain, Vale. ^Exit^ r.h. 

Kite, ’Tis a precious fool, indeed !— I must go 
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ii>rlh. Btit first come hither, Thomas — I have ad- 
mitted thee into the dose recesses of my heart, and 
showed th(‘e all my frailties, passions, every thin^. — 
Be careful of thy promise — keep good watch. Wilt 
thou he true, my Thomas ? 

Cash. As truth’s self. sir. 

Bui, be assur’d you’re heaping care and trouble 
l/pon a sandy base. Ill-placed suspicion 
liecoils upon yourself. — She’s (diaste as comely ! 
B(di(»vc’t she is. — l^ct her not jnole your humour : 
Disperse the gloom upon your brow, and be 
As dear as Ikt unsullied honour. 

KiU\ 1 will then, Cash — thou comfort'sl me — I'll 
drive these 

Fiend-like fancies from me, and be myself again. 
Think’st thou she has |XTaMved niy folly ? — ’ rwere 
Happy if she had not — She has not — 

They who know no evil will sus]Xict none. 

Cash, True, sir; nor lias your mind a blemish 
now. • 

'riiis change has gladdened me. Here’s my mistress 
And the rest, settle your reason to accost ’em. 

Kile, I will, Cash, I will. \^Exil Cash, t,.h. 

F/a/rr Wkllbrkd, Dame Kitely, and Buidgkt, 

L.ll. 

If el. What are you* plotting, brother Kitely, 

That thus of late you muse alone, and bear 
Such weighty care upon your pensive brow ? 

( Laughs . ) 

Kite, My care is all for you, good sneering brother, 
.And well 1 wish you’d take some wholesome couns(d, 
And curb your headstrong humours. Trust me, bro- 
ther, 

V" ou were to blame to raisi* commotions here. 

And hurt the peace and order of my house. 

JVcl. No harm done, brother. I warrant you ; 

Since there is no harm done ; anger costs 
A man nothing; and a brave man is never 
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His own man ’till he be angry. To keep 
TIis valour in obscurity, is to keep himseJf 
As it were, in a cloak-bag. What’s a brave 
Musician unless he play ? 

What’s a brax^ man unh‘ss he fight ? 

Dame. Ay, but what harm might have come of it, 
broih(‘i‘ ! 

" IVeL \(^hat, school’d on both sides! IV^thee, 
Bridget, 

Save me from the rod and lecture. 

(Bridget and Wellbrcd retire ap the sftme ) 
Kite. With what a decent modesty she rates him ! 
My heart’s at ease, Jind they shall see it is. (^4side.) 
How art thou wife? — Thou lookst both gay and 
comely, 

hi troth tliou dost. I am sent for out, my dear, 

Btit 1 shall soon return Indeed, my life, 
liusiiiess that forces me abroad grows irksome, 

1 could content me with less gain and ’vaiiUige 
'rmhave the more at home, indeed 1 could. 

Dame. Your doubts, as w^ell as lo\e, may breed 
iliese thoughts. 

Kile. That jar untunes me. {Jside.) 

Whal dost thou say ? — doubt thee ? 

1 should as soon suspect myself. No, no, 

My confidence is rooted in thy merit, 

So fix’d and settled, that, wcrl thou inclined 
'fo masks, to sports and balls where lusty youth 
ijcads up the wanton dance, and the raised pulse 
Beats quicker measures, yet 1 could with joy, 

With heart’s ease and security— not but 
i had rather thou shouldst prefer thy home 
And me, to toys and such like vanities. 

Dame. But sure, my dear, 

A wife may moderately use these pleasures, 

W^hich numbers, and the time give sanction to, 
Without the smallest blemish on her name. 

Kite. And so she may; — and I’ll go with thee, 
child ; 

I will indeed — I’ll lead thee there myself, 
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And be the foremost reveller Fll silence 
The sneers of envy 5 stop flie toni^ue of slander; 

Nor will 1 more b(‘ pointed al^ as one 

Disturb’d with jealousy 

Dame. Why, vieie you ever so ? 

Kite. What! — ha! never — ha, ha, ha! 

She slabs m<j home. — {Aside.) — Jealous of thee ! 

No, do not believe it — speak low, my love, 

Thy brother will overhear us — No, no, rny dear, 

It could not be, it could md be — for — ft>r — 

What is the time now ? — I shall be too late — 

No, no, thou mayst be satisfied 

There’s not the smallest spark remaining — 

Iteinaining ! — What do 1 sa^ ? — There never was- 
Nor ciui, nor ever sliall be — so be satisfied — 

Is Cob within there? — Give me a kiss, 

My dear — {2'Jkj/ hiss.) — there, there, now we are 
reconciled — 

ril lx* bac\ immediately — Good-by<*, good-bye — 

Ha, ha! — jealous ! — 1 shall burst :ny sides with laugh- 
ing ; 

lla, ha! Cob, where are you Cob ? — Ha, ha ! — 

[Exit^ R.ii. 

{Comes forward with Bridget.) What 
have you done to make your husband part so merry 
from you ? He has of late been little given to 
laughter. 

Dame. He laughed, ii?deed, but seemingly without 
mirth ; his behaviour is new and strange : he is much 
agitated, and has some whimsy in his head, that 
puzzles mine to read it. 

WcL ’Tis jealousy good sister, and writ so largely 
that the blind may read it ; have you not perceived it 
yet? 

Dame. If I have, ’tis not always prudent that my 
tongue should betray my eyes, so far my wisdom tends, 
good brother, and little more I boast of. But what 
makes him ever calling for Cob, so ? I wonder how 
he can employ him. 

Wei. Indeed, sister, to ask how he employs Cob, is 
a necessary question for you, that are his wife ; and a 
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thing not very easy for yon to be satisfied in. But this 

Hi assure yoUj Cob’s wife is an excellent sister, 

and oftentimes your husband haunts her house; marry 
to what end, 1 cannot altogether accuse him ; imagine 
you what you think convenient. But 1 have known 
fair hid(\s have 'foul hearts, ere now, sister. 

Datnc.^ Never said you truer than that, brother ; 
so much I can tell you for your learning. O, ho ! is 
this the fruit of his jealousy ? I thought some game 
was in the wind, he acted so much tenderness but now, 
i)iit I’ll be quit with him. — Thomas ! 

Enter Cash, r.h. 

Ff^tch your hat, Thomas, and go with me. 1 
would to fortune I .could take him there, I’d re- 
fiirn him his own, I warrant him ! I’d fit him for his 
•jealousy ! \^Exil v\ .n. followed hy Caslu 

WcK Ha, ha ! so, e’en let ’em go ; this may make 
s[)brt anon. What; Brainworm ! 

Brainworm, l.h. 

Brain. I saw the merchant turn the corner, and 
came back to tell you, all goes wdl; wind and tide, 
my master. 

IVel. But how gottest thou this apparel of the jus- 
tice’s man ? 

Brain. Marry, sir, my proper fine penman would 
needs bestow the grist o’ine at the Windinill, to hear 
some martial discourse, where I so marshalled him, 
that I made him drunk with admiration: and because 
too much heat was the cause of his distemper, 1 
.stripped him stark naked, as he lay along asle(‘p, and 
borrowed his suit to deliver this counterfeit message 
in, leaving a rusty armour, and an old brown bill, to 
watch him till my return ; which shall be when 1 
have pav: ned his apparel, and spent the better part of 
the money, perhaps. , 
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IVcL Well thou art a successful, merry knave, 
Brain worm ; his absence will be subject for more 
mirth. I pray tlur return to thy young master, and 
will him to meet, me and my sister Bridget, at the 
Tower, instantly : for here, tell him, the house is so 
stor(‘d with jealousy, there is no room fi')r love t(> stand 
upright in. Away ! [^Exit Brainu 'ut//, l.h - 

IMd. What, is this the engine that yon told me 
of? What fiirther meaning have you in the plot ? 

Hint you may know, foir sister-in-law, how 
liajipy a thing it is to lx* fair and beautiful. 
lirui. That tonehc's not im*, brothe r. 

JTci. Well, there’s a dear and respcct(‘d friemd of 
mine, sister, stands \ ery strongly and worthily ailected 
towards you, and hath vowed to inflame whole Ixm- 
tir<\s ofz(*al at his heart in honour of your ])erfcdions. 
1 have already engaged iny promise to bring you 
where you shall hcixv him confirm much more, Ned 
Know ell is the man, sister. There’s no exception 
against the party. Wliai sayydn, sister? On ihy 
boiil he loves yon. Will you give him the me(‘ting ? 

Briil. Imith, t liad very little confidence in mine 
own ( onstancy, brother, if 1 durst not nu'ct a man. 
But this motion of yours favours of an old knight-ad- 
venturer’s servant a litth' too much methinks. 
f f VV. W ha t ’s t hat , sister ? 

/i?vV/, Marry, of the go-between. 

JVe/, No matter if it did, 1 would be such an one 
for my friend. But, see, who is returned to hinder 


Entc?' Kitely, ii.ii. 

Kite, W hat villainy is this ? — (’ailed out on a talse 
message ! — This was some plot ; — 1 was not sent tor, 
Bridget, whfTi*’s y our sister ? 

Bnf/. 1 think she be gone forth, sir. 

Kite. How! is my wife gone forth ?— Whither, 
for heaven’s sake ? 
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Bvid. She’s gone abroad with Thomas. 

Kite. Abroad with Thomas! — Oh, that villain 
cheats me ; 

lie hath discovered all unto my wile : 

Heast that I was to trust him Whither, 

I ])iay • 

Von, went^she ? 

itrid. I know not, sir. ^ 

Wei. ril tell you, brother, whither I suspect she s 


gone. 

Kile. Whither, good brother ? . 

W(d. To Cob’s house, I believe but keep my 

lounsel. , . .V .1 I 

Kile. 1 will, 1 will. To Cob’s lioiise !— Dotli slio 
hiiunt (here ? 

^lie’s goiK* a purpose iipw to cnckold me 
With thixt lewd rascal, who, to win her favour, 

Hath toldhcridl.— (//.v»/e.)— Why would you let her 

ire/.'^Hecaxise sho’« not iny wife ; if she wei e, I’d 

l.ecix her tc her tether. , , „ i 

Kile. So, so ; now ’tis too plain. 1 shall j^o mad 
vVith in\ misfortunes : noxv they pour in torrents. 

I’m briited by my wife, betniy’d by my sei'vaul, 

.Mock’d at by my rcliitioiis, pointed at by nxy ueii^ii. 

hour.*, . 

I lesixised 'oy myself. There is nothing l(;ft now 
lliit t',« revenge myself first, — next, hang niyse , 

V-.id then— all my cares will he over. 

I Exeunt, Kite/?/, h.h. TEellhred find Bridge!, l.h. 


knd of act IV. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Stocks Market* 

Ew/er Master Matthew, and Bobadlll, l.h. 

Mat. I wonder, captain, what they will say of my 
going away, — ha ? 

Bob. Why, what should they say, but as of a dis- 
creet gentleman ; — quick, wary, respectful of nature’s 
fair lineaments ! — and that’s all. 

Mat. Why, so ? — But what can they say of your 
healing? 

Bob* A rude part, a touch tvilh soft wood, a kind 
of gross battery used, — laid on strongly, born most 
patiently; — and that’s all. But wherefore do I 
awake this remembrance? I was fascinated, by Ju- 
piter; — fascinated; — but I will be unwitched, and 
revenged by law. 

Mat. Do you hear ? — is’t not best <o get a warrant, 
and have him arrested, and brought before Justice 
Clement ? 

Boh, It were not amiss : would we had it ! 

Mat Why, here comes his man ; — let’s speak to 
him. 

Bob* Agreed ; — do you speak. 

Enter Brainworm, r.h. 

Mat. Save you, sir! 

Brain. With all my heart, sir. 

Mat. Sir, there is one Downright hath abused this 
gentleman and myself, and we determine to make 
our amends by law ; now, if you would do us the 
favour to procure a warrant, to bring him afore your 
master, you shall be w ell considered, I assure you. 



EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 69 

Brain. Sir, ypu know my service is my living ; such 
favours as these gotten of niy master is his only prefer- 
ment, and tliercfore you must consider me as I may 
make benefit of my place. 

Mat. How is that, sir ? 

Brabi. Faith; sir, the thing is extraordinary, and the 
gentleman, may bo of great account; yet, bo he what 
he will, if you will lay me dowji a brace of angels in 
my hand, you shall have it, otherwise not. 

Mat. Ilow shall we do, captain ? lie asks a brace 
of angels, you have no money ? 

Bob. Not a cross, (1) by fortune. 

Mat. Nor I, as I am a gentleman, but two-pence 
loll of juy two shillings in the morning for wine and 
radishes. — Let’s find liim some pawn. 

Bob. Pawn! we l^ave none, to the value of his 
demand. 

Mai. O, yes ; — I can pawn my ring here. 

Bobn And, hark’ec, he sliall have my trusty Toledo, 
too. I believe I shall have no service for it to-day. 

Mat. Do you hear, sir ? we have no store of money 
at this time, but you shall have good pawns ; — look 
you, sir, 1 w ill pledge this ring, and that gentleman 
his Toledo, because wc would have it dispatched. 

Brain- I am content, sir ; 1 w ill get you the war- 
rant presently; what’s his name, say you? — Down- 
right ? 

Mat. Ay, ay, George Downright. 

Brain. Well, gentlemen, I’ll procure you this 
warrant presently ; but who will you have to serve it ? 

Mat. That’s true, captain; that must l)c consi- 
dered. 

Bob. Body o’me, 1 know not ; — ’tis service of dan- 
ger. 


(1) The ancient penny, according to Stow, had a double cross with 
fi crest stamped on it, so that it might easily be broken in tlie midst, 
')r in the four quarters. Hence it became a common phrase, when a 
person had no money about him, to say, he had not a iingle mros.'^. 
As this was certainly an unfortunate circumstance, there Js no end to 
fhe quibbling upon this poor word. 
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Brain. Why, you were Ix'st sjet one o’ the varicts 
o’the city, (I) a seij(»ant: — I’ll appoint you one, it 
you pleais(\ 

Mat. Will you, sir ? Why, we can wish no better. 

Boh. We’U leave il to you, sir. 

\^Exeunl BohndiU and Maithcu\ L.u. 

Brain. This is rare! Now will I go, pawn this 
cloak ofthe jtistice’s nian’s at the broker’s^ lor a var- 
let’s suit, and be the varict myself: and so get money 
on all sides. [Eritjii.u. 

SCENE 11. — The street before Coh\s house., 
Enter Knowell, l.h. 

Kno. Oh, here it is ; I am glad I have found it 
now. lion! who is within here ? 

(Tib appears at the zoindow.) 

Tib. I am within, sir ; what’s your pleasure ? 

Kno. 'J’o know who is withinhesides yourself, , 

Tib. Why, sir, you are no constable, 1 hope? 

Kno. O tear you the constable? — Then 1 doubt 
not, 

\'ou have some guests within deserve that fear; 

I’ll fetch him straight. 

Enter Tin, from the house. 

Tib. O for heaven's sake, sir. 

Kno. Go to. Come, tell me, is not young Knowell 
here ! 

Tib. Young Knowell ! I know none such, sir, o’my 
honesty. 

Kno. Your honesty ! Dame, it flies too lightly from 
you. There is no way but fetch the constable. 

Tib. The constable ! The man is mad, 1 think. 

[Exit, L.II. 

(1) Varletf a servant, was the same then given to the bailiffs, or 
.seijcantB at mace, belonging to the city compters. The word is so com- 
mon in this** sense, that 1 shall forbear to state any particular instance 
of iu 
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Enter Cash and Dame KiTELY,.n.ii 

Kno. O, this is the female copesniate of my son, 
Xovv shcill 1 meet him straight. — (Aside,) 

(Retires^ l.ii.l.e.) 

Dame. Jvnock^ Thomas, hard. 

Caslu Iloa, good witc ! 

776. Why, what’s the matter with you ? 

Dame. Why woman, grieves it you to ope your 
door ? belike you get something to keep it shut. 

776. VV^hat mean these questions, pray ye ? 

Dame, So strange you make it ! Is not my husband 
li(‘re 

Kno, Her husband ! (Aside.) 

Dame. My tried and faithful husband, M.'ister 
Kitely. 

Tib. I hope he needs not to be tried here. 

Dame. Come hither, (^ash — I see my turtle corning 
lo his haunts ; let us retire. {Thej/ retire.) 
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Kno. This must be some device to mock me withal. 
Soft, who is this ? Oh ! ’tis my son disguised ? 
ril watch him, and surprise him. 

Enter Kitely, e.ii. miijfled in a cloak. 

Kite. ’Tis truth, I see : there she skulks. 

Rut I will fetch her from her hold — I will — 

I tremble so, 1 scarce Ikivc power to do the justice 
Her infamy demands 

(As Kitely goes forward^ Dame Kitely and 
Knowell take hold of him.) 

Kno. Have I trapped you, youth ? you can’t ’scape 
me now. 

Dame. O, sir, have I forestalled your honest 
market ? 
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Found your dose walks ? You stand amazed now, do 
you ?. 

Ah ! hide, hide I your face for shame 
r faith I am f^lad I’ve found you out at last. 

VVhiit is your jewel, trow ? In, come, let’s see her ? 
hVtch forih the wanton dame if she be fairer, 

In any honest judgment than myself, 

I’ll be conlent with it ; but, she is change,’ 

She feeds you fit, she sooths your appetite, 

And you are well ! your wife, an honest woman, 

Is meat twice sod to you, sir I O, you treachour!(l) 
Kno. What mean you, woman ! let go your hold. 

I sec the counterfeit 1 am his father, and claim 

him as my own. 

Kite. {Discorering himself.) [ am your cuckold, 
and claim my vengeance. 

Dame. VVhat, do you wrong me, and insult me tiwr' 
Thou liiithless man 1 

Kite. Out on thy more than strumpet impudence ! 
Stcal’st thou thus to thy haunts ?. and have 1 taken 
Thy bawd, and thee, and thy companion. 

This hoary-headed letcher, this old goat. 

(Pointing to old Knou'ell. ) 
Close at your villainy, and would’st thou ’sense it 
With this stale harlot’s jest, accusing me? 

(), old incontinent, dost thou not shame, 

To hav:. a mind so hot, and to entice, 

And feed th’ enticements of a lustful woman ? 

Dame. Out, I defy thee, thou dissembling wTctch, 
Kile. Defy me, strumpet ! ask thy pander here, 

Can he deny it ? or that wicked elder } 

Kno, Why, hear you, sir. 

Cash. Master, ’tis in vain to reason while these pas- 
sions blind you — I’m grieved to see you thus. 

Kite. Tut, tut, tut; never speak. I see through 
every 

Veil you cast upon your treachery : but I have 
Done with you, and root you from my heart for e\ (?r. 


(l) Traitor. 
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I^'or you, sir, thugi I demand my honour’s due ; 
Resolved to cool your lust, or end my shame. (^jOraws.) 

Kno. What lunacy is this, that haunts this man ? 
put up your sword, and undecisive yourself — no arm 
that e’er poised weapon can affright in(‘. But I pity 
folly, nor cope -with madness. 

, Kite, Uwill have proofs — 1 will — 

So you, goodwife bawd, Cob’s nife, and you, 

That make your husband such a monster ; 

And you young pander, and old cuckold- maker ; 

I’ll ha’ you every one before the justice : 

Nay, you shall answer if, I charge you go. 

(^oine tbrth tliou bawd. 

(Goes into the housc^ ami brings oid Tib,) 
Kno, Marry with all iny heart, sir, 1 go willingly ; 
Though 1 do take tliii; as a trick put on me, 

To punish my irnpertineiit search, and justly, 

And half forgive my son tor the device. 

Kile. Come, will you go ? 

*Damc. Go, to thy shame, believe it. 

Kite. Though shame and sorrow l)oth my heart 
betide, 

Come on — 1 must, and will be satisfied. 

L.ii. 

SCENE III.— Slocks Market, 

Enter B n a in vv o r m , ii . h . 

Brain. Well, of all my disguises yet, now am 1 
most like myself, being in this serjeant’s gown. A man 
of ray present j^rofcssioii never counterfeits, till belays 
hold upon a debtor, and says, he rests him ; for then 
he brings him to all manner of unrest. A kind of little 
kings we are, bearing the diminutive of a inace,(l) 

(1) This was the badge of a cityscijeanCs office, which he constant-* 
1}' carried when he arrested a man for debt. The ffown too was a badge 
of the Serjeant’s or vnrlet*s office, and as well known as the mace ; in* 
deed, he never appeared in public without it: to this Urainworm al- 
ludps, when he says, a man of mv present profession never cotmter- 
feiur 
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made like a. young artichoke, that always carries pep- 
per and salt in itself. Well, I know not what danger I 
undergo by this exploit ; pray heaven I come well oft. 

£ntcr BoiiADiLL and Master Matthew, l.ii. 

Mat. See, I think yonder is the varlet, by his gown. 
’Save you, friend ; arc not you here by appointment 
of Justice Clement’s man ? 

Brain. Yes, an’t please jou, sir; he told me, two 
gentlemen had will’d him to procure a warrant from 
his master wdiich 1 have about me to be served on one 
Downright. 

Mat. It is honestly done of you both ; and sec whore 
the })arty comes you must arrest ; serve it upon him 
quickly, before he be aware 

Enter Master Stephen in DownrighVs cloaks 

Ji.ii. 

Bob. Bear back, Master Matthew. 

Brain. Master Downright, I arrest you in the queen s 
name, and must carry you before a justice, by virtue of 
this warrant. 

Step. Me, friend ? 1 am no Downright, I : I am 
Master Steph.en : you do not well to arrest me, I tell 
you truly : 1 am in nobody’s bonds or books, 1 would 
you should know it. A plague on you heartily, for 
making me thus afraid afore my time. 

Brain. Why, now you are deceived, gentlemen. 

Boh. He wears such a cloak, and that deceived us : 
But see, here he comes, indeed ; this is he, officer. 

Enter Downright, l.ii. 

Dow. Why, how now, Signor Gull ! are you 
turned filchef of late ? Come, deliver my cloak. 

Step. Your cloak, sir! I bought it even now, in 
open mark^^t. 

Brain. Master Downright, 1 have a warrant I 
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must serve upon you, procured by these two gen- 
tlemen. 

J}ow. These gentlemen ? — thest; rascals ! 

{Offers to heat the7n.) 

Brain, Keep the peace, I charge you in her majes- 
ty’s name. • 

. Dow. I obey the?e. What must I do, ofticer ? 

Brain. Go before Master Justice Clement, to an- 
swer what they can object against you, sir, 1 will 
use you kindly, sir. 

Mat. Come, let’s before, and make (1) the justice, 
captain l.ji 

Boh. The varlet’s a tall man, afore h(‘aveii ! 

L.H. 

Dow, Gull, you’ll gi’ine my cloak ? 

Stej). Sir, I bought it, and I’ll keep it. 

Doze. Yon will ? 

Step. Ay, that I will. 

f)ow. Officer, there’s thy fee, arrest him. 

Brain. Master Stephen, I must arrest you. 

Step. Arrest me ! I scorn it. There, take your 
cloak. I’ll none on’t. 

Doxio. Nay, that shall not serve your turn now, sir. 
Officer, I’ll go with thee to the justice’s ; bring him 
along. 

Step. Why, is not here your cloak ? — what would 
you have ? 

Dow, I’ll ha’ you answer it, sir. 

Brain, Sir, I’ll take your word, and this gentle- 
man’s too, for his appearance* 

Dow. I’ll ha’ no words taken : bring him along. 

Brain. So, so, I have made a fair mash on’t. 

( Aside.) 

Step. Must I go ? 

Brain. I know no remedy, Master Stephen. 

Dow, Come along, afore me here ; I do not love 
your hanging look behind. 


(1) i. e. acquaint him with our business } or, as the quarto rrads, in 
fUis place, prepare him. 
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Step. Why, sir, I hojje you cannot hang me for it. 
Can ho, lellow ? 

Brain. 1 think not, sir ; it is but a whipping mat- 
ter, sure. 

Step. Why, then, let him do his worst, I am re- 
solute. [^Exewii^ i.,H. 

SCENE IV. — ^ injustice CtemenVs house. 

Ew/orCLEM ENT, KnoweeLjKitely, Dame Kitely, 

Tib, Cash, Cob, tioo Servants^ and two Tipstaffs, 

L.II. 

Clem. Nay, but stay, stay, give me leave : my chair, 
sirrah. You Master Knowcll, say you went thither 
to meet your sou ? 

Kno. (u.H. of table.) Ay, sir. 

Clem. IJut who directed you thither ? 

Km. That did mine own man, sir. 

Ctem. Where is he ? 

Kno. Nay, I know not now ; I left him with your 
clerk, and iippoiiited him to stay her^ for me. 

Clem. My clerk I — About what time was this ? 

Kno. Marry, betwt^en one and two, as 1 take it. 

Clem. And what time came iny man with the false 
message to you, Master Kitely ? 

Kile. (E.H. of table.) After two, sir. 

Clem. Very good : — ^but, Mistress Kitely, how 
chance that you wore at Cob's ? ha ? 

Dame. An’ jjleaso you, sir, I’ll tell you. My hro- 
ther Wellbred told me, that Cob’s house was a sus- 
pected place 

Clem. So it appears, methinks ; but on. 

Dame. And that ray husband used thither daily. 

Clem. No matter, so he used himself well, mistress. 

Dame. True, sir ; but you know what grows by 
such haunts oftentimes. 

Clem, tj see rank fruits of a jealous brain, Mistress 
Kitely : — but did you find your husband there, in that 
case, as you suspected ? 
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Kite. I found her there, sir. 

Clem. Did you- so! — ^that alters the case. VVIio 
gave you knowledge of your wife’s being there ? 

Kite. Marry, that did my brother Wellbrcd. 

Clem. How! Wcllbred first tell her; then tell }ou 
after ! — Where; is Wellbred ? 

Kite. Gone with ray sister, sir, I know not whitlK^r. 

‘ Clem, why this is a mere trick, a device ; you are 
gulled in this most grossly, all. Alas ! poor wench ! 
wert thou suspected for this ? 

. Tib. {VL.ii. of table.) Yes, and’t please you. 

Clem. 1 smell mischief here, plot and contrivance, 
Master Kitcly. However, if you will step into the 
next room with your wife, and think coolly of 
matters, you’ll find some trick has been played you. 
I fear there have been jealousies on both parts, aiul 
I he wags have been merry with you. 

Kite. I begin to feel it. I’ll bike you counsel. 
Will you go in Dame ? 

Dame. 1 will have justice, Mr. Kitely. 

S Exeunt Kitely and Dame^ n.H.o. 

1 be a woman,, Mrs. Kitely, that I 
see. 


Ent&r William, l.u. 

How now, sir ! — what’s the matter ? 

Wil. Sir, there’s a gentleman i’the court without, 
desires to speak with your worship, 

Clem. A gentleman ! what is he ? 

Wil. A soldier, sir, he says. 

Clem. A soldier! my sword, quickly. A soldier 
speak with me ! — stand by, 1 will end your matters 
anon. Let the soldier enter, \_Exit William^\..\\. 

Bobadill, and Matthew, ]p.a< 

Now, sir, what ha’ you to say to me ? 

Boh. fey your worship’s favour— ^ 
k3 
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Clem. Nay, keep out, sir ; 1 know not y olir 
tencc. You send me word, sir, you are a soldier : 
why, sir, you shall be answered here ; here be them 
have been amongst soldiers. Sir, your pleasure. 

Boh. Faith, sir, so it is, this gentleman and inyscilf 
have been most uncivilly wronged and beaten, by one 
Downright, a coarse fellow, about the to wa here ; and 
for my own part, 1 protest, being a man in no sort 
given to this filthy humour of quarrelling, he hath 
assaulted me in the way of my peace, despoiled mfe of 
mine honour, disarmed me of my weapons, and rudely 
laid me along in the open streets, when T not so much 
as once offered to resist him. 

Clem. Od’s precious! — ^Is this the soldier ?— Lie 
there my sword, ’twill make him swoon, I fear ; he 
is not fit to look on’t, that will put up with a blow. 

Mat. An’t please your worship, he was bound to 
the peace. 

Clem, Why, an’ he were, sir, his hands were not 
bound, were they ? 

Enter William, L.rr. 

WiL Thenj’s one of the varlets of the city, sir, has 
brought two gentlemen here ; one, upon your worship’ii 
^varrant. 

CIcnu My warrant? 

JViL Vca, sir; the officer says, procured by these 
two. 

Clem. Bid him come in. [Exit Willittm^ L.if. 

Downright, Stephen, and Brainworm, 

L.H. 

WlSlt, Mr. Downright! arc you brought at Mr. Fresh- 
water’s «lik kere ? 

Dow. Ay, £ilth, sir. And here’s another brought 
at my suit. . 

C/«w.‘ What are you, sir f 
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Step. A gentleman, sir. O, uncle ! 

Clem. Uncle !— who ? — Master Knowell ? 

Kno. Ay, sir ; this is a wise kinsman of mine. 

Step. Uncle, I am wronged here monstrously 
He charges me w^ith stealing of his cloak ; and would 
I might never* stir, if I did not find it in the street by 
jidiimce. « 

Dow. O, did you find it now? — ^you said you 
bought it ere while. 

Step. And you said, I stole it: — nay, now my uncle 
is here, I’ll do well enough with you. 

Clem. Well, let this breathe awhile:— you that 
have cause to complain there, stand forth : — had you 
iny w'arrant for this gentleman’s apprehension ? 

Boh. Ay, an’t please your worship. 

Clem. Nay, do npt speak in passion so : where had 
you it : 

Bob. Of your clerk, sir. 

Clem. That’s well ! an’ my clerk can make warrants 
and my hand not at ’em! where is the warrant, 
oHicer, have you it ? 

Brain. No, sir, your worship’s man, Master For- 
mal bid me do it tor these gentlemen, and he would 
be* Tuy discharge. 

Clem. Why, Master Downright, are you such a 
novice, to be served, and never see the warrant ? • 

J)ow. Sir, he did not serve it on me. 

Clem. No ! how then ? 

Dow. Marry, sir, he came to me, and said he must 
serve it, and he would use me kindly, and so 

Clem. Od’s pity, was it so, sir? he must serae 
it ? Give me a warrant, I must serve one too. Yoti 
knave, you slave, you rogue, do you say you must, 
sirrah ? away with him to^the goal, I’ll teach you 4i 
trick, for you must, sir. 

Brain. Good, sir, 1 besa^li you, be good to me. 

Clem. Tell himheshall tothegoal; away with him, 
I soy. 

Brain. Nay, sir, if you will commit me, it shall be 
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for conimittin,^ more than this; 1 will not lose by my 
travel, any grain of ray fame, certain. 

( Throws off his disguise . ) 

Clem. How is this ? 

Kno. My man Brain worm ! 

Step. O yes, uncle, Brainworra has, been with iny 
cousin Edward and 1 all this day. 

Clem. 1 told you all, there wae some device. 

Brain. Nay, excellent justice, since 1 have laid my- 
Mdf thus open to you, now stand strong for me ; both 
with your sword and your balance. 

Clem. Body o’me, a merry knave ! give me a bowl 
of sack. — (j4 servant brings if to him,) — If he belong 
to you. Master Knowell, 1 bespeak your patience. 

Brain. That is it, 1 have most need of. Sir, if 
you’ll pardon me only, I’ll glory in all the rest of my 
exploits. 

Km. Sir, you know I love not to have ray favours 
come hard from me. You have your pardon, though 
I suspect you shrewdly for being of counsel with my 
son against me. 

Brain. Yes, faith, I have sir, though you retained 
me doubly this morning for yourself : first as Brain- 
worm ; after, as Fitsword, 1 w^as your reformed sol- 
dier, sir. ’Twas I sent you to Cob’s upon the errand 
without end. 

Kno, Is it possible ? or that thou shouldst di^uise 
thy language po as I should not know thee ! 

Brain. O, sir, this has been the day of my meta- 
morphosis ! it is not that sham alone that 1 have run 
through to-day. 1 brought Master Kitely, a message 
too. in tlu^ form of Mr. Justice’s man here, to draw 
him out o’th’ way, as well as your worship, while 
Master Wellbred might make a conveyance of Mis- 
tress Bridget to my young master. 

Kno. My son is not married, I hope ! 

Brain. Faith, sir, they are both, as sure as love, a 
priest, and three thousand pound, which is her por- 
tion^ can mvke 'em ; and by this time are ready to be- 
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speak their wedding-supper at the Windmill, except 
some friend here .prevent ’em, and invite ’em home. 

Clem, Mary that will I, I thank thee for putting 
me in mind on’t* But, I pray thee, what host thou 
done with my man, Formal ? 

Brain. Faith, sir, after some ceremony as 

making him drunk, first with story, and then with 
wine, b^t all in kindness, and stripping him to his shirt, 
I left iiim in that cool vein ; departetl, sold your wor- 
ship’s warrant to these two, pawned his livery for that 
varlet’s gown to serve it in ; and thus have brought 
myself by my activity to your worship’s consideration. 

Clem. And I will consider thee in canother cup. of 
sack. Here’s to thee ; which havirig drank off, this 
is my sentence. Pledge me. Thou hast done, or .as- 
sisted to do nothing, in my judgment, but deserves to 
be pardoned for the wit o’ the offence. Go into the next 
room ; let master Kitely into this whimsical business, 
and if he does not forgive thee, he has less mirth in 
him, than an honestman ought to have. 

laxity Brainworniy r.ii.d. 

Step. And what shall I do ? 

Clem. O ! I had lost a sheep an’ be had not bleated ! 
wily, sir, you shall give Mr. Downright his cloak, and 
I w'ill entreat him to take it. A trencher and a nap- 
kin you shall have i’tlie buttery, and keep Cob and his 
wife company here ; whom 1 will intreat first to be re- 
conciled ; and you to endeavour with your wit to keep 
’em so. 

Step. I’ll do iny best. 

Clem. Call Master Kitely and his wife, then. 

Kitely o/zd Dame Kitely, r.h.d. 

Did not I tell yon there ’was a plot against you ? did 
I not smell it out, as a wise magistrate ought ? IIav(‘ 
not you traced, have you not found it, eh, Master 
Kitely ? 

Kite. I have — I confess my folly, and ^wn I have 
-^deserved what I have suffered for it ; the trial has been 
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jM»vere, but it is past. All I have to ask now is, that as 
my own folly is cured, and my persecutors forgiven, 
my shame may be forgotten. 

Clem, That will depend upon yoursc-lf, Master 
Kitely ; do not you yourself create the food for mischief, 
and the mischievous will not prey upon you. But 
come, let a general reconciliation go round^and let a II 
discontents be laid aside. You, Mr. Downright, put 
off your anger ; you. Master Knowell, your cares, and 
do you, Master Kitely and your wife, put off your 
jealousies- 

Kite, Sir, thus they go from me ; kiss me, sweet 
wile. 

SVe what a drove of horns jit/ in the air, 
fVing^d with my cleansed and nfy credulous breath ! 
Watch ’em suspicious eyes, watch where they falU 
See, see ! on heads, that think th^have none at all! 

O, what a plenteous world of this will come ! 

When air rains horns, all may be sure of some. 


Disposition of Uie Characters when the Curtain falls. 
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Of a new series of a Work, to appear in numbers. 
Monthly, called 

THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES , 

OR, 

Plowers of literature. 

KDITRD 

By WILLIAM OXBERRY, Comedian. 

■ — An Olio, ' 

Compiled from quarto and from folio ; 

From pamphlet, newspaper, and book.*’ 

The object of this Work is to collect, in a narrow co^p- 
pass, and at a inoileratc expense, the lighter and more en- 
tertaining parts of literature. Every reader, who has the 
experience of a few years only, must recollect how much of 
his time lias been wasted in unprofitable toil when he only 
sought amusement, in wading through volumes to be at last 
rewarded by a solitary gem, the value of which has been 
diminished to holhing by the labour of the acquisition. The 
essence of most yulunies might be contained in a nut shell, 
while the huge cap that covers them might make an helmet 
for Goliah. To a hard-headed phlegmatic reader all this 
is nothing; he travels you through a quarto, much as a 
hack horse goes over his beaten road ! but to the light- 
hearted, volatile reader, with whom literature is a luxury, 
who sips up a volume as he sips up his cofiTee, and is obliged 
larcfuily to double down the resting leaf, that he may be 
Hire not to read the same page twice over, all this is 
L most serious grievance ; to him therefore, we venture 
u say, that this Work will prove a pleasant coinpa- 
lion, and one whose monthly visitation will be as wel- 
n'lne to him as if it brought May-da}^ along with it. lie 
vill find in it what he most desires, amusement without toil. 
Hid will travel over the w’orld of literature, as the reader of 
7/Oolve’s Voyages makes a girdle round the globe while 
itting in his elbow chair. That our little volume is neither 
iver wise nor learned, is precisely iu^reatest merit. There 
ire 1104^' in which evei(:>^i^vity is glad to relaA^RuJ our book 
Is only to fill up such hours, when the brain is weary, 
'|;per is clouded, and the head would ache at the bare 
j encountering a solid quarto. Who, howev er trlftiui 
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he may be, has not his hours of trifling, when a grave 
didactic companion, with his folios of sense and learning, is 
an intolerable nuisance? Wiioat such times, would not give 
the world to exchange his grave friend for some lighi-liearted 
coxcomb, who is all whim and gitiely, and wdio if he talks 
nonsense, at least talks agreeable nonsen^^e? Just such a 
friend is, or would be, our purposed work ; a companion 
that may be taken up or laid down at any timc'‘Vvithout the 
necessity of doubling down the corners; a friend liiat one 
would wish to have wlien whirling along in a chaise upon a 
road, when nothing is new" from the rnile-stone to the sign-post. 

ff moreover, the reader should chance to be a saving man, 
and these are saving times, — he will have reason to rejoice at 
the cheapness of this publication, which makes as moderate 
a demand on his purse as it docs upon his patience. Tlie 
w^ork will appear in monthly numbers, at the moderate price 
of One Shilling each, and six of §iicb numbers will form a 
volume, to be ornamented with an elegant Kngraving, illus- 
trative of its most interesting subject. A new type is cast 
expressly for this work, which in form will be a fac-simile of 
Oxberry^H New English Drama; it is calculated that each 
Number will contain nearly Seventy Pages, closely printed 
upon fine paper, hot pressed. The Original articles w’ill be 
written by geiitlerncn of acknowledged literary talent ; the 
Anecdotes will be collected from the wide circle of English 
French, and Italian literature; and the Editor presumes to 
hope that the w'ork will in no instance belie the promises 
held out to llie public in the prospectus. 

Tile three first volumes of the Flowers of Literature, may 
be had, prict:; J9s. (id. in boards. The First Volume, con- 
tains a beautiful engraving of JMr. Kean, and the first pan 
of ids Memoirs, which are concluded in the Second Vo- 
lume. In thifj biography will be found the only authentir 
account of the Wolf Club and the dispute with Mr. Buche. 

The Second Volume is embellished >vith a Portrait of Ed- 
ward Lord Herbert of Cherburv. And the Third, w'ltli a 
fancy sketch, after the manner of Wilkie. 

Just published^ a New Edition^ being ike Fifthy emheliiah" 
ed with a Portrait of the Author, of 
An APOLOGy for thp LIFE of COLLEY CIBBER, 
CoMEDiAiyi^ an HistoiL ''^iew of ^‘age in his 

own time, Biographical Sketches, ana many curiou" ^ nec- 
dotes of tlie great Actors with whom he was ' 

Written by Himself, and now enlarged with more 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


fie wlio can venture to criticise one of Shakspeare's compositions, 
without feeling abashed, and even awed, at the hazard of the task, 
must enjoy a far more comfortable opinion of his own intellectual endow- 
ments than we can pretend to boast of. All our customary confidence 
foisakes us at the bare idea df such an undertaking ; and we unaffect- 
edly avow tliat we enter upon it W'ith diffidence and anxiety. Indeed, 
did not our engagements with our subscribers imperiously prohibit 
such a procedure, we should gladly decline the office altogether, and 
give this number of our work to the world, unaccompanied by the 
usual preface. 

Were the fanciful arrangement of an author’s productions, accord- 
ing to their several degrees of excellence, adopted with regard to 
Shakspcarc's, this play would scarcely, we think, be deemed worthy 
of a more exulted situation than amongst those of the second or third 
class. Though the plot has few extravagancies or irregularities, it is 
not developed w'ith remarkable felicity; nor is the curiosity of the 
spectator very strongly aroused during its progress. The compara- 
tively slight interest which he takes in the business of the scene, must, 
how'cvcT, in a great measure be attributed to the little anxiety he feels 
for the principal personages. The Duke, who seems to have been in- 
tended for a pattern of wisdom and justice, is deemed a mighty tedious 
iiioralizer in the theatre, and excites but little respect by his saws and 
maxims. We are all of us too apt to slight the useful for the agreeable ; 
to bestow our regard upon those who amuse, rather than upon those 
— consequently, neither the probi^ of his charac- 

in the 

0 compels 
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them to undcrg^o. His conversation, nevertheless, abounds with axioms 
of profound wisdom and exquisite beauty. Wc may almost assert of 
this piece, what has been said of Shakspcarc’s writings collectively, 
that a complete system of moral Ind political economy might be col- 
lected from it : but, elevated sentiments and poetical diction, addressed 
to a Ihcatrical assembly, are truly pearls cast before swine. They 
listen to them with impatience; and sigh for the cxcitemsnt of an ani- 
mated plot and bustling incidents. 

If the Duke*s character commands our approbation, yet fails to ex- 
cite our regard, that of Isabella is still more liable to such an objec- 
tion. She has our respect, *ti8 true, — our reverence, — nay, almost 
our adoration ; but, the homage we pay her is extorted from us as a 
duty, rather than spontaneously offered as a free gift. Our reason 
prompts us to bestow unqualified applause upon her rectitude, yet our 
heart refuses to join cordially in the tribute. We sympathise but 
coldly with her sorrows ; for, with us erring mortals she has little in 
common. She is a being of a better w'orld, scarcely partaking of the 
frailties of this. Had her tenderness for her brother operated so 
strongly as to have overcome her virtue, though she would have Mink 
considerably in our opinion as a saint, she would have risen greatly in 
our esteem as a woman. That heroism which is founded upon a con- 
quest over the natural affections, will seldom command the love of 
mankind. When Brutus condemus his sons to death, without a tear, 
though we reverence the patriot, wc detest the father. Had Isabella, 
to do a great good, done a little wrong, she would unquestionably have 
partaken of our sympathy far more largely than she does at present. 
Her cliaracter, however, is finely imagined and strongly drawn ; 

chaste as the icicle that hangs on Dian’s temple pious, eloquent, 
and resolute: her sentiments are noble, and her pleading in behalf of 
her brother most pathetic and convincing. 

** Her worst fault (and fault enough it is,) 

Is, that she is intolerably shrewish.” 

Witness for this, the style in which she rates Claudio in the prison, 
and her expressed determination to tear out ^ng-elo's eyes, upon dis 
covering his treachery ; though the players have judiciously omitted 
the latter passage, and softened down the intemperance oi 

the former. 

The charactf r of Angelo has been censured, as an unnatural co^\s i . 
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tlon, — a monster that the world ne'er saw; hut, for this objection there 
appears to be no solid foundation. Critics are not arbitrarily to limit 
the deforces of baseness which our nature is capable of arrivinjr 
at, nor to question the possibility of such horrible impurity, because their 
own imagmatioas hare never harboured the idea of similar pollution. 
Sbakspearc, whQSfcfacquaiutance with human nature was profound and 
men and women are beings drawn from an attentive 
.observation of life, and not the mere offspring of a luxuriant fancy, 
did not often err upon the side of extravagance ; and if, in the present 
instance, any proof is needed of the possibilittf of what he describes, it 
may be sufficient to remark that a similar transaction has actually oc- 
curred in our own country.— The story of Kirk, here alluded to, is so 
well known, that 'tis unnecessary to detail it .—that of Rhynsault is 
equally familiar. (1) The horror of the fiction, indeed, w’as surpassed 
by that of the reality j for, JVgdo had at least the tyrant’s plea — neces- 
sity — to offer in his defence he doomed Claudio to death, leal he 
sliould avenge the injury done to bis sister; but, in the instances 
iihove-mentioned, not even Ibis palliation existed : the barbarity wa.^ 
not less wanton than execrable. As a satire upon hypocrisy, 
character may be ranked amongst Sliakspcare’s most felicitous concep- 
tions. In the works of no other author can there be found so admira- 
ble an exposure of those fair-seeming hypocrites, who lliank God they 
are, not :is other men are. The dnwing is so minute, so spirited, and 
ho coinplcte, that it seems ns if nothing could have been added or 
omitted without diminishing its excellence. And, how delightfully is 
his heartless rigour contrasted with the mild benevolence of l!i.s .'isso- 
cinte, Escalits ! Sinely, not without reason was our author stylcfl 
“ the frentle Shakspenre !” The kindly feelings of bis nature are con- 
tinually rendered apparent by his captivating pictures of hnmiinity in 
its most jde.ising aspects; by those amiable personations wliicli make 
us in love with our species, and generate in our minds feelings of phi- 
lanthropy towards all mankind. 

Jiasubf^en ,inunqrt^li/.ed by Pomfret. See bis 
■ * villiiny are cited in 
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Some parts of this play strongly cxcmpli^fy the correctness of John- 
son’s remark, that, “ in Tragedy, Shakspeare often writes, with great 
appearance of toil and study, what is written at last with little felicity ; 
hut, in his comic scenes, he seems to produce without labour, what no 
labour could improve.'* The serious scenes, we inii,.'^ allow, arc occa- 
sionally open to the above censure — the comic portions ai2 
excellent. Elbow is a second Dogberry y scarcely, if at all, inferior ^.o 
his prototype; while Pompey is in every respect “ Pompey the Great.” 
How inimitably does he bestow his tediousness’* upon the Deputies, 
in that delectable scene in the second act! 'Twould make one laugh 
out a night in Russia, when nights arc longest there.” Froth and Mrs. 
iiverdune arc worthy of their companions ; and Lncio is a pleasant spe- 
cimen of those “water-flies,” who, in spite of theii- frivolity, are sound 
at the core, and not quite desLitule of feclirjg, or honourable principle 
The scenes in which he slanders the l^uke to his face, are highly amus- 
ing ; and few situations are so etfective, or so productive of mirth, as 
that in the last act, where he pulls the cowl from the supposed Friar. 
The comic characters, indeed, without an exception, are worthy of 
Shakspeare’s best productions ; even that of Barnardine^ carelessly as 
it Is sketched, strikingly displays the profundity of his skill. The ca- 
tastrophe is somewhat tediously brought about ; but the triumph of 
virtue over hypocrisy is always so gratifying, that it serves to make the 
spectator forget the heaviness of the transactions by which it has been 
produced. 

The play is now “Lidom acted, and has ucvei- been very attractive. 
It is brought forward occasionally, to afford some favourite actor and 
actress an opportunity of displaying their declamatory powers, as the 
Ihike at>.d Isabella ; but no talent has yet been able to render it po- 
pular. It is performed with few variations from the original, beyond 
some necessary curtailments, and die transposition of one or two 
scenes ; though it is curious to remark how, in the closing lines of the 
acting-copy, the players have thought proper to swell the Diike*s hint 
of his attachment to Isabella, into a formal declaration of his passion. 
They were willing to compensate for the absence of love-scenes in the 
body of the play, by kitrodu^pg^.^'^le courtship at the close. Per- 
haps the wni^i the piece is u * mea- 
sure be placed to the account of this deficiency of love- business. ‘ 

i commentators havc^bcen induced, by several circumstances, to 



believt; that Measure for Measure” was one of Siinksppare's latest 
productions. lYrwhitt infers that it was written after the accession r>f 
James I. from two passag^es, which he thinks were intended ns apo- 
logies Jor the reserved and ungracious demeanour of that monarch to- 
wards the populace^ viz. 

‘ ril privily away : I love the people^ 

But do not love to stage me in their eyes. 

Though it do well, 1 do not relish well 
Their loud applause and ^ives vehement ; 

Nor do I think the man of safe discretion 
That does affect it.” Act 1. Scene I.* 

Again, in Act 11. Scene IV. 

“ So, 

The general, subject to a well-wdsh’d king, 

Quit tlicir own part, and, in obsefiuious fondness, 

Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love 

• Must needs appear offence.” 

It is said that James was so offended by the unpolished hiit hcarfv 
gratulations of his subjects, on his entry into England, that he isMicd 
a Proclaiuntion, forbidding the people to resort to him. In tlie British 
Museum, there is a M.S. Memoir of Sir S. D'Ewes, wliich contains a 
remarkable passage respecting this antipathy of the monarch. After 
mentioning his going to Parliament on the 30lh January, 1630-1, it 
adds, that “ he spake lovingly to the people, and said ' God bless ye 1 
God bless yc!’ contrary to his former hasty and passionate custom, 
which often, in his sudden distemper, would bid a pox or a plague on 
such as flocked to see him.” 

The story of “ Measure for Measure” occurs in Cinthio’s Novels ; 
but, Shakspeare seems to have derived his incidents more immediately 
from a play by George Whetstone, one of our earliest dramatists, fr 
is thus entitled: — “ The Riff hi K.rccUent and Famous Ilisiutye of 
Promos and Cassandra; divided into Comniical Discourses,** 

A brief description of the plot will serve to shew how far Shakspeare 


■' xie pl«y, ^ 

f erred to. 
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followed the story, and in what particulars he deviated from it. Promos 
(the jlngeh of ** Measure for Measure”) is appointed by the king of 
Hungary to govern a town called Julio, in which a law exists, punish- 
ing incontinence with death. Andrugio (Claudio) has incurred the 
penalty, and is condemned to die ; but Prnmosy inflamed by tlie charms 
of his sister Cassandra (Isahella) who petitions for 
to remit the sentence, upon condition that she gratifies his ‘ss- 
Shecons^ts ; but as soon os he has enjoyed her, he commands Andrugi^s 
jailer to convey to her his prisoner's head, with this taunting distich — 

Cassandra, as Promos promis* d thee. 

From prison, lo, he sets thy brother free!** 

The jailer, however, touched with pity, substitutes the head of a 
felon, and releases Andrugio. Cassandra discloses her grievances to 
the king, who decrees that Promos shall Aiarry^hcr, and immediately 
after be executed. The nuptials having taken place, Cassandra sup- 
plicates vehemently for her husband's pardon, but without eflcct, and 
he is about to be beheaded; \9\x&n Andrugio makes his appearance, 
and a happy termination ensues. 

Shakspf.ahe’s principal additions to this plot, are the secret agency 
of tl^c Duke, and the episode of Mariana — an expedient to save 
Isahella* s honour. To discuss the merit of these at any length, would 
be quite foreign to the purpose of this article ; but, wc may remark 
that, though the ingenuity of the first of them is undeniable, the 
utility of the other (so far as dramatic effect is concerned) is extremely 
doubtful. Nothing, moreover, is gained by it on the score of morality, 
nor is any violation of delicacy avoided ; for, surely, in spite of the 
Duke*s sophisticated reasoning to the contrary. Mariana* s trespass 
is just as gross a breach of the divine laws, as Isabella's would have 
been, had she yielded up her honour. Had Siiakspeare adhered in 
this point to the original story, how much more striking might he have 
rendered the catastrophe ; how powerfully would he have made 
Isabella plead for Angelo, having “the motive and the cue for 
passion” possessed by Cajjandra, in Whetstone's drama! As the 
matter now stands, her intercession for the supposed murderer of her 
brother, is unavoidably col^^-v^ - * r.*;Qjined ; while that of so subor- 
dinate a is uaregar2SiiP^’*"'’^g?^^^iU’er *^'''’'*^’' 

Whetstone's play is written in various measures, and principally' 
MUMio. The tboughss are nuerile. and the r.. .1 « . 
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short, the piece possesses no kind of merit, nor any interest, but as 
having: been the orig:inof one of Shakspeare's. The reader, however, 
may find some amusement in comparing an extract or two, with the 
corresponding scenes in “ Measure for Measure in contrasting the 
richness of SiM*^ vi»EAnE’s language with the poverty of his piede- 
co&sf|r*p .* - 

uassandra, {tineeling speakes to Provnos.) 

Renowned Lorde, whylst life in me doth last, 

In homage bondes I bindc myselfc to thee \ 

And, thoiigli 1 did thy goodnesse latelie taste. 

Vet, once ngaine, on knees 1 mcrcie seeke 
In his heiialfe that hiinges 'twene death and life ; 

Who still is preast, (1) if you the ’mendes do leeke. 

His lawles love to make his lawfiill wife. 


Promos . Fair dame, 1 wel have way’d thy sute, and wish to ilo 
thee good^ 

Rut all in vainc ; al things conclude to have thy brother’s blood. 

The strlckncs of tlie lawe condemnes an ignorant abuse ; 

Then, wylful faultcs arc hardlie helpt, or cloked with excuse*. 

And, what luaye be more wylful than a maidc to violate ? 

Cassandra, The force was smal, when, with her wyl, he, wretch 
the conquest gate. 

Promos, Lawe ever at the worst doth conster cvyl intent. 

Vassn?idra. And lawe even with the worst awardes tliem piinish- 
ment. 

And, sith that rigorous lawe adjudged him to die; 

Your gJoric will be much the more in showing him rucrcie ! 

The world will think how that you do but graunt him grace on cau&e ; 

And, where cause is, there mercy should abate the force of lawes. 

Promos. Cassandra, in thy brother’s ’halfe, thou hast sayde what 
may bo, 

And for tbv sake 


love, 

'^n.s move ; 


(i) Ready.- 
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And, quite subdiide by Cupid's might, necde makes me sue for grace 
To thee Cassandra^ which docst huldc my free dome in a lace, 

Vcelde to my will, and then command even what thou wilt of me ; 
Thy brother's life, and all that else may with thy liking 'grcc ! 

Cassandra. (Aside.) And, may H be, a judge hiiviself the self>$nmc 
fault should use, r- ^ ^ 

For which he domes another's death ? — O crime without excuse ^ 
Renowned lorde, you use this spearh (I hope) your thrall to Iryc ; 

If otherwise, my brother's life so dcare I will not bye. 

Ptomos. Fairc dame, 1 feare, iny outward lookes my inward 
thoughts bewray; 

If you mistrust, to search my harte, would God you had a kaye ! 
(Jassaudra. If that you love, (as s») you save), the force of love 
you know j 

^\'lJi(•ll felt, in conscience you should my brother favour show. 

Promos. In donbtfull warre, one prisoner still doth set another free 
Cassandra. What so love seckes, love unto warre contrary i^, 
you sec. 

Hate fosl'reth wan*e j love cannot hate; then, may it covet force ? 

Promos. The lover ofte sues to his foe, and findeth no remorse. 

Then, if he hap to have a hclpe to wyn his frowarde foe. 

Too kinde a fonle 1 will him holdc, that lets such vantage goe. 

Cassandrtf. Well, to be short, inysclfe wyll dye, ere I my honor 
stayne 5 

You know my mingle ; leave otf to tempt : your offers n»*c in vaine. 

SiiAKSPEARF/s comlc pci'souagcs are entirely his own, the buffoons 
in Wf I ktstone’s play bearing no resemblance to them, except in the 
instances of Lanua, a courtezan, and Roskoy her domestic, whose cha- 
racters seem to have sugge.«tcd those of Mrs. Overdone and Pompn/. 
They are introduced in the following manner : 

Jlosho. Good people, did none of you my mistresse Lamia see } 
Lamia. Kosko, what newes, that in such haste you come blowing ? 
Ruskn. Mistresse, you must shut up your shop, and leave your 
occupying. 

Lamia. What so tliey be, foolish knave, tell me true. 

Hosko. Oh ! for ii^ besydes you. 

Lamia. For me, good fellowe ! I pray thee, ? 

Hosko. Be patient, mistresse, and yon shall know. 
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Lamia, Goto; say on-! 

Rosko, Marrie, right nowe, at the sessions 1 was, 

And thirtie must to trussum corde go ; 

Among the which, (I weepe to showe) , altis — 

Lamia, Why, what's the matter, man ? 

Rosko, O, ^n'^.'Ugio, 

PorTTi^^iUg too kindUe, must loose his lieade ; 

And, his sweetehart must weere the shamefull wecdes 
Ordainde for dames that full through fleshly deedes. 

Lamia. Is this ofTencc in question come againe ? 

See, see, how soone my trlumphc turnes to puine ! 

Now envious eyes will pric abro.ide, offenders to intrap j 
Of force, now Lamia must be chaste, to shun a more mishap. 

And, wanton girlc, how wilt thou shift for garments fine and gay ? 

For dainty fare, can crusts consent ? Who shal thy house-rent pay ^ 
And, that delights thee most of ail, thou must thy dalliance leave ; 
But, can tlie force of lawe or df^ath, thy minde of love bereave ^ 

In gopd faith, no ! the wight that once hath tast the fruits of love. 
Untill her dying'daye will long Sir Citauceu's jest to prove, 

A comparison of this with the conversation between Pampey and his 
mistress, will operate rather disadvantageously to Whetstone’s 
credit; but, it was the Midas property of SiiAKSPEAilE’s genius tu 
convert even the basest materials into gold. F, P. 



%imt of Heprconttation. 

The tiflie this piece takes in representation, is about three hours 
and a qiiartcr.-r-The first act. occupies the space of twcnty-fiv'c minutes 
— the second, fifty — the third, thirty-five — the fourth, thirty — tlie fiftii, 
fifty. — The half-price coininciiccs at nine o’clock. 


Stage Directions. 


fiy R.H is meant Right Hand. 

L.ii Left Hand. 

s.£ Second Entrance. 

u.E Upper Entrance. 

M " Middle Door. 

D.F Door in Flat. 

R.ii.D Right Hand Door. 

L.ii.D Left Hand Door. 



Cosittime 


DUKE. 

First dress — Scarlet liody, pantaloons, and Austrian jacket, rriiu- 
iiicd witli fnr. — Second dress. — Grey iViar's gown. — Third dress. — 
^^'hite shape and long crinison robe, triiumod with gold and fur. 

ANGELO. 

'iitjck v^t' shape, trimmed with black buttons and robe of the 
sain' 

ESCALUS. 

Jlhek silk — Ibid. 

rLAunio. 

First dress — fluff body and pantaloons, with scarlet sh^rt fly. — 
Second dress. — Blue Tudua gown. 

LUCIO. 

KutV body and pantaloons, trimmed with pink ribands and spangles, 
with short purple 11 v. 

FilEDERICK. 

^ ellow bodv, pantaloon.', ayd scarlet short fly. 

LEOrOLl>. 

Ibid — with blue fly. 

FRIAR ri:TER. 

A giTV friar’s dress. 

. * PROVOST. 

Purple cloth body, and fdioit breechrs, trimmed with purple libaii l, 
and puffs ; a large scarlet gown with black wor.>«ted binding, and a broad 
gold cliain. 

FROTH. 

l*ink an<i white flowered satin dress, trimmed with blue riband an l 
iJiilTs ; a small cloak of the same, and white stockings. 

ELBOW. 

A dark shape, bine stockings, v.atcb. nun’s diab Pivdiia gown, with 
criin.Hon and blue bimling. 

rOMl EV. 

Orange blue body trimmed, with light blue sliortbrown fly, trimmed 
witii yellow, blue bVccches, trimmed with scarlet, yellow stockings, and 
green apron. 

AlllIORSON. 

White cotton body, breeches and cloak trimmed, with black and 
blue cotton sash, 

BARN.ARDINE. 

An old drab shape, leather belt, and a sold’cr’s blue I’adua ' cl oak, 
with yellow binding. 

ISABELLA. 

Plain grey dress, and a white vail. 

MARIANA. 

White dress, and while vail. 

FRANCISCA. 

A Nun’s dresr 

MRS. OVERDONE. 

A blue dress, trimmed with pink. 





Dnke of Austna Mr-Yot»g.. 

idngelo * Mr. Terry. 

Escalus Mr. Murray. 

* Claudio Mr. C. Kemble. 

Luvio Mr. Jones. 

Frvdvrick Mr. Claremont. 

Leopold Mr. Hamerton. 

Friar Pvler * Mr. Chapman. 

Gmtlcmai, Messrs. Brown, Grant, Heath, Louis, Flatt, 
Sargant, Watson, White. 

Pruvoat Mr. Bellam) . 

Froth Mr. Menage. 

FJbow Mr. Blanchard. 

Pampey Mr. Liston. 

Ahhorson Mr. King. 

BarnardK.c Mr. Emery. 

Thomas Mr. Norris. 

Apparitors Messrs. Sutton and W. Chapman. 

Tip,\tavvs Messrs. George and Powers. 

Isabella Miss O'Neill. 

I\fartttna Mrs. Faucit. 

Frajirisca Miss Seymour. 

Mrs. Overdone Mrs. Davenport. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I . — The Duke's Palace. 

The Duke, Frederick, and Leopold, r.h. and 
Escalus, l.h. discovered. — TheDuke^ dressed as 
for his journey^ is seated ain.n.of a table in centre^ 
writing. — Escalus stands^'LAi.s.z.^Frederick and 
Leopold wait a little retired^ r.h. Frederick holds 
the commissions. — The Duke^ as he speaks to Esca- 
rises and comes forward^ taking one of the com- 
missions from Frederick. 

Duke. Escalus,— 

Escal. My lord. 

Duke. Of government the properties to unfold, 
Would seem in me to affect speech and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know,(l) that your own science. 
Exceeds, in that, the Usts(3) of all advice 
My strength can give you : 

The nature of our people. 

Our city’s institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnant in 
’As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : there is our commission, 

From which we would not have you warp. 

{Escalus kneels^ and takes his commission.) 
Call hither, 

I say, bid come before us Angelo. — 

[^Exit Leopold y r.i{. 

What figure of us, think you, he will bear? 


fi) Since lam put to know — i. e. Since 1 am compelled to own. or 
am well aware. 

('2J The lists — i. e.' THe limitB. 



2 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

For, you must know, wc have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 

Lent him our terror, dress’d him with our love ; 

And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : — what think you of it ? 

EscaL If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 

It is Lord Angelo. 

Enter Leopold and Angelo, r.h. 

Duke. Look, where he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your grace’s will, 

1 come to know your pleasure* 

Duke. Angelo, 

There is a kind of character in thy life(l) 

That, to the observer, doth thy history 

Fully unfold ; — {Takes the other commission. ) 

In our remove, be thou at full ourself; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : old Escalus, 

Though first in question, is thy secondary : 

Take thy commission. 

Ang. jVow, good my lord, 

Let there be some more test made of my metal, 

Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamp’d upon it. 

Duke. M^e have with a leaven’d and prepared 
choice(2) 

Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 

{Angelo kneels, and receives his commission.) 
VVe shall uritc to you, 

As time and our concemings shall importune, 

How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 

To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

(IJ In thy life — Johnson proposes to read, “ In thy look'* ^ 

A leavened and prepared choice — e. A csireful and duly-con- 
sidertd choice. 
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^ A/?g, Yet, give leave^ ray lord, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

Duke, My haste may not admit it : 

I’ll privily away. — "grosses to r.h. and signs to Leo. 
and Fred, to go . ) 

\_Exeutd Leo. and Fred. n.H. 
Nor need jou, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple: your scope is as mine own, 

So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 

As to your soul seems good. — 

Once more, fare you welt. {Embraces them.) 

Ang. The heavens give safety to your purposes ! 
Escnl. Lead forth, and bring you back in happiness ! 
Duke. I thank you : — ffire you well. r.h. 

Escal. I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech wifh you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of ray place : 

A power I have ; but of what strength and nature, 

1 am not yet instructed. 

Ang. ’ 11s so with me : — let us withdraw together 

{Crosses to L.ii.) 

And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

Escal. I’ll wait upon your honour. 

[^Exeunt j l.h. 

SCENE II. — The Entrance to a Monastery. 

Enter Friar Peter and the Duke, l,h. 

. Duke. No, holy father : throw away that thought ; 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love \ 

Can pierce a complete bosom :(!) why I dedire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Peter. May your grace speak of it? 

Duke. My holy sir, none better knows than you, 

(\) A cotnplete bosom, means a bosom completely arm^. A drib., 
bling dart is a dart feeblj^ thrown. — “ Telum imbelle sine lotu.** 

B 2 
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How I have ever lov’d Ihe life remov’d ; 

And held in idle price to haunt assemblies, 

Where youth, and costs, and witl^s bravery keeps. 

1 have deliver’d to Lord Angelo,® 

(A man of stricture,(]) and firm abstinence,) 

My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 

And he supposes me travell’d to Poland ; 

For so I have strew’d it in the common car/ 

And so it is receiv’d. Now, pious sir, 

You will demand of me, why 1 do this ? 

Pc/^r. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We have strict statutes, and most biting 
laws, 

(The needful bits and curbs to headstrong steeds) 
Which for these fourteen years we have let sleep : 
Now, — as fond lathers. 

Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children’s sight, 

For terror, not to use, — in time the rod 
Becomes more mock’d, than fear’d : so our decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 

And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 

The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Peter. It rested in your grace 
To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleas’d : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem’d, 

Than in Lord Angelo. 

Duke. 1 do fear too dreadful : 

Sith ’twas my fimlt, to give the people scope, 

’Twould be my tyranny, to strike, and gall them 
For what I bid them do : for we bid this be done, 
Whon evil deeds have their permissive pass, 

And not the punishment. Therefore, my tather, 

I have on Angelo impos’d the office ; 

Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home : 

^ And, to behold his sway, 

I will, as ’twere a brother of your order, 


{\) Stricture . — Strictness. 



MEASURE FOB MEASURE. < 5 

Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pr*ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
Hr)w I may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. —(Crowes to r.h. — Peter goes up 
the stage and opens the monastery gates .) — 
More reasons for this action, 

At our nftre leisure, shall I render you 
Only, this One: — Lord Angelo is precise ; 

Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that h|^ appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we see, 

If power change purpose, what our seemers be. 

\ Exeunt i into the monastery^ 

SCENE \l\.—The Street. 

Enter Leopold, Lucio, and Fhedbrick, l.h. 

Lucio. If the Duke, with the other dukes, come not 
to jcomposition with the king of Flungary, why, then 
all the dukes fall upon the king. 

Fred. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king 
of Hungary’s! 

Leo. Amen. 

Ltucio. Thou concludest like the sanctimonious pi- 
rate, that went to sea with the ten commandments, but 
scraped one out of the table. 

Eeo. Thou shalt not steal ? 

Isucio. Ay, that he razed. 

Fred. Why, it was a commandment to command 
the captain and all the rest from their functions ; they 
put forth to steal : there’s n5t a soldier of us all <bat, 
in the thiyiksgiving before meat, doth relish thq jx*ti- 
tiori well that prays for peace. 

Leo. 1 never heard any soldier dislike it. 

Lucio. I believe thee ; for, I think, thou never wast 
where grace was said. 

Enter Mrs. Ovrrdonb, r.h, crying. 

Fred. How now ? Which of yoiir hips has the most 
profound sciatica 2 

B 3 
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Over, Well, well ; there’s one yonder arrested, 
and carried to prison, was worth five thousand of you 
all. 

LiUcio, Who’s that, I pray thee? 

Over, Marry, sir, that’s Claudio, Signior Claudio. 

Fred. Claudio to prison ! it is hot so. 

Over. Nay, but I know, it is so ; I saw him arrest- 
ed; saw him carried away: and, which is more, 
within these three days his head is to be chopped off. 

Lucio. But, after a|| this fooling, I would not have 
it so. Art thou sure of this ? ( Crosses to Mrs, Over.) 

Over. 1 am too sure of it : and, they say, it is for 
getting Madam J ulietta with child. 

(Crosses to l.ii. crying.) 

Ludo. Believe me, this niay be : he promised to 
meet me two hours since ; and he was ever precise in 
promise-keeping. Away ; let’s go learn the truth. 

[Exeunt with Leopold and Frederick^ h.h. 

Over, liius, what with the war, what with the gal- 
lows, and what with poverty, I am custom'Shruiik. 

Enter Pompey, r.h. howling. 

How now ?, what’s the news with you ! 

Pom. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Over. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 

Pom, No ; but there’s a woman with maid by him : 
you have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Over, What proclamation, man„? 

Pom, All houses in the suburbs(l) of Yieima must 
be ]>lucked d<twn. 

Over, Why, here’s a change, indeed, in the coin- 
monv^ealth! — (Noise without ^ k.h.) — What’s to do 
here ? 

Pom. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the pro- 
vost to prison. 

Over. Let’s withdraw. [Exeunt ^ l.ii. 

(1) All houses in the suburbs.— i. e. all brotliels. In Sfaakspeare's 
tinupy as at present, there were licensed bagnios in the suburbs ol 
Vienna; but he probably bad London in bis thoughts^ and the bouses 
^bicb' stood on the Bank-side, Southwark . P.P. 
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Enter Provost, Claudio, and Two Apparitors^ 
R.H. who cross behind^ and wait^ l.ii. 

Claude Fellow, why dost thou show me thus to the 
world ? 

Bear me to prison, where 1 am committedi 

Prifo. I dojt not in evil disposition, 

But from Lord Angelo by special charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demigod, authority, * 

Make us pay down for our oflfence by wei^^nt : — 

I'hc words of heaven ; — on whom it will, it will ; 

On whom it will not, so; yet still *tis just. 

Enter Lucio, Frei/ericr, and Leopold, r. h . 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes 
thia restraint ? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty : 
^s surfeit is the father of much fast,' 

So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint ; our natures do pursue, 

(Like rats that ravin(I) down their proper bane) 

A thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If 1 could speak so wisely under an arrest, 1 
would send for certain of ray creditors : and yet, to 
say the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of free- 
dom, as the morality of imprisonment. — What’s thy 
offence, Claudio ? „ 

Claud. What, but to speak of, would offend again. 

Lucio. What is it ? Murder ? 

Claud. No. 

Prtyo. Away, sir ; you must go. 

Claud. One word, good friend ; — (Provost retires, 
L.II. Frederick and Leopold withdraw to ern- 
tre.) — Lucio, a w'ord witn you. 

Lucio. A hundred, if they will do you any good. 


(1) To ravin, is to devour voraciously. 

B 4 
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Claud. Thus stands it with me: — upon a true con- 
tract, 

I got possession of JuU^ta’s bed ; 

Y ou know the lady ; she is fast my wife, 

Save that we do the denunciation lack 
f )f outward order : this we came not to, 

Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 

Till time had made th^em for us. But it chances, 

The stealth of our most mutual entertainment, 

With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

JLucio. With child, perhaps ? 

Claud. Unhappily, even so ; 

And the new deputy now for the Duke 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 

Which have, like unscour’d armour, hung by the 
wall 

So long, that fourteen zodiacs have gone round, ** 
And none of them been worn : and, for a name^ ^ 
Now puts the drolvsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me ; — His, surely, for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant, it is : and thy head stands so tickle 
on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she be in love, 
may sigh it off, 

Claud. I pr’ythee, Lucio, do me this kind service : 
This day sister should the cloister enter, 

And there receive her approbation : (1 ) 

Acquaint her with the danger of my slate ; 

Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 

1 have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechless dialect, (2) 

Such as moves men ; beside, she hath prosperous art 

(1) Approbation — i. e.' Enter on her probation, 
f# (2) Prone and speechless dialect — The precise meaning of prone 
doubtful. It seems, however, to be used here for expressive. Shak> 
Bp|||re has a similar idea in The Winter’s Tale.” — 

** The silence, often, of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speahi^ fails.” — Malone. 



9 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

When she .will play with reason and discourse, 

And well she can persuade. 

JLudo^ I pray, she as well for the encounig^c- 

inent of the like, as for twenjoying of thy life, who 1 
would be sorry should be thus foolishly lost at a game, 
of ticktack. I'll to her. 

• (Pro. Fred, and Leo. advance^ i..h.) 

Claud. I thank you, gopd friend Lueio. 

JLucio. Within two hours^ — , 

Claud. Come, officer, away. [^E!xeunt zciihProv. 
Fred. Leo. and the two Appa. l.h. and Lticio^ K.fi. 

SCENE IV.— A Nunnery^ 

IsABGriLA ni?dFRANciscA, r.h. 

• 

Isab. And have you nuns no further privileges ? 
Fran. Arc not these large enough ? 

Isah. Ves, truly : I speak not as desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood. (Ringing without y 

Lucio. (Without y u.H,) Hoi Peace be in this 
place ! 

Isah. Who's that which calls ? 

Fran. It is a man's voice : gentle Isabella, 

Turn you the key, and know his business of him ; 

Y on may, 1 may not : you are yet unsworn ; 

When you have vow’d, you must not speak with men. 
But in the presence of the prioress. 

(Ringing without^ l.h.d. \ 
Lucio. (Without^ l h.) Peace be in this place ! Ho ! 
Fran. He calls again ; I pray you, answer him. 

[£irf7, R.H. 

Isab. Who is’t that calls ? (Opens l.h.d. ) 

Enter Lccio, l.h.d. ^ 

laudo. Hail, virgin, if you be ; as those cheek-rUsc^] 
Proclaim you are no less ! Can you so stead me, 

As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

B 5 . 
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A novice of this place, and the fiiir sister ^ 

To her unhappy brother, Claudio ? 

Isab. Why her unhapOT brother ? Let me ask; 
The rather, for 1 now mw make you know 
1 am that Isabella, and his skter. . 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets 
you: ' ^ 

Not to be wd^ry with you, he’s in prison. 

Isab, Woegie! For what? 

Ludo. For that, which, if myself might be his judge^ 
He should receive his punishment in thanks : 

His friend is pregnant by him. 

Isab, cousin Juliet ? 

Ludo, is she your cousin ? 

Isab, Adoptedly; as school-maids change their 
names, 

By vain though apt affection. 

Ludo, She it is. 

Isab, O, let him marry her ! 

Ludo, This is the point. 

The Duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 

Upon his place, r 

And with full line of his authority, 

Governs Lord Angelo ; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; 

He hath pick’d out an act, 

Under whose hi^avy sense your brother’s life 
Falls into forfeit ; he arrests him on it ; 

And follows close the rigour of the statute, 

To make him an example : all hope is gone. 

Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : — and that’s my pith 
Of business ’twixt you and your poor brother. 

Isab. Doth he so seek his life ? 

Ludo, Has censur’d him (1) 

Already ; *und, as I hear, the Provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

(1) Hm censured Aim— r.e. Has sentenced him. 
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Isab, Alas ! what poor ability’s in me 
To do him good ? 

Lucio. Assay the power you have. 

Isab, My power! Alas! I doubt, — 

Lucio, Our doubts £fre traitors, 

And make us lose the good we oft might win, 

By fearmg to attempt : go to Lord Angelo, 

And let him learn to know, when maidt^is sue, , 

Men give like gods; but when they weep and kneel, 
All (lieir petitions arc as freely theirs 
As they themselves would owe them. (1) 

Isab, I’ll see what 1 can do. 

Lucio, But, speedily. 

Isab, 1 will about it straight ; 

No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. . 1 humbly thank you : 

Commend me to iny brother : soon at night 
I’ll send him certain word of my success. 

Lucio, I take my leave of you. 

• Isab. Good sir, adieu. 

[Exeunt; Isabella, r.h. and L^cio, l.h n. 

END OF ACT !• 


ACT II. 

SCENE I. — Angelovs House, 

jEw/er Escalus, Angklo, r.h. and Provost, who 
waits behind, r.h. 

Ang, Wc must not make a scarecrow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, (?) 

n) i. e. All they request is granted as freely as they themselves ran 
desire. 

(2) To fear the birds of prey — Shakspeare and his contem]ioranc*s 
used /ear ^s an active verb, in the sense of M terrify, 

B 6 
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And let it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Escal. Ay, but yet 

Let us be keen, and rather cu^ a little, « 

Than fall, (1) and bruise to death : alas ! this gen- 
tleman, 

Whom I would save, had a most noble fitthe*. 

Let but your honour know, (2) 

( Whoml believe to be most strait in virtue) 

.Had time coher’d with place, or place with wishing. 
Whetliur you had not, sometime in your life, 

Err’d in this point which now you censure him, 

And pull’d the law upon you. 

Ang. ’Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to lull. 

You may not so extenuate his offence, 

For (3) I have had such &ults ; but rather tell me, 
When I, that censure him, do so offend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 

Escal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

Ang. Where is the Provost ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

{Advances^ r.h.) 

Ang. See Chat Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : * 

Bring him his confessor, let him be prepar’d ; 

For that’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

Escal. Well, heaven forgive him ! and forgive us 
all! L.H. 

ProvM Is it your will Claudio shall die to-morrow ? 
Ang. Did not 1 tell thee, yea ? Hadst thou not 
‘ order ? 

Why dost thou ask again ? 

(1) Than Than let fall. In the midland counties, this 

mode of expression is still current. ** Do not fall the child," may be 
heard there every day » every peasant’s 6ottage, yet the commentators 
lilve wasM an abundance of time and learning, in elucidating this 
i^ple passage. P.P. 

(2) Let hut youT honour Anoia— Let but your honour reflect. 

(3) For — i. e. Because. 
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Proro, Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good correction, I have se^jii 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
JRepented o’er his doom. * ' 

Ang. Go to ! let that be mine : 

Do you your office, or give up your placci 

And yovk shall wdl be spar’d. (Crosses to r.m.) 

ProtJ. I crave your honour’s pardon. — 

What shall be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet ? 
She’s very near her hour. 

Ang. Dispose of her 

To some more fitting place ; and that with speed. 
Enter Thomas, l.h. 

Tho, Here is the sister of the man condemn’d, 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath he a sister ? 

^ Pr(yv. Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid, 
A*nd to be shortly of a sisterhood, 

If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. 

\_Exit JTiomas^ l m. 
See you, the fornicatress be remov’d ; 

Let her have needful, but not lavish, means ; 

There shall be order for it. 

Enter Lucio and Isabella, l.h. 

Prov. Save your honour ! [PjmY, l.ji. 

Ang. You are welcome : what’s your will ? 

Isab. (Crosses to centre.) lam a Woeful suitor to 
your honour. 

Please but your honour hear me. 

Ang. Well ; what’s your suit ? 

Isab. There is a vice, that most 1 do abhor, 

Anfl, most desire should meet the blow of justice ; 

For which 1 would not plead, but that 1 must ; 

For which 1 must not plead, but that 1 am 
At war, ’twixt will and will not. 
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Jns^. Well; the matter? 

Isab. I hav 9 a brother is condemn’d to die ; 

1 do beseech you^ let it be his fault, 

And not my brother- (ij 

Ang. Condemn the fhnlt, and not the actor of it ! 
Why, every £iu|t’s condemn’d, ere it be done : 

Mine were the very cypher^of a fmiotion, 

To fine the faults, whose fine stands in record, 

And let go by the actor* 

Jsab. "O just, but severe law ! 

I had a'brother then. — Heaven keep your honour ! 

(Retifing^ l.m;) 

Lucia Give’t not o’er so : to hiui again, entreat 
him ; 

Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 

You are too cold- « (Aside^ to Isabella.) 

Isab. Must he needs die ? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy- 
Isab. Yes ; I do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither Iieaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. I will not do!t,; 

Isab. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang. Look, what 1 will not, that I cannot do. 
Isab. But might you do’t, and do the world no 
wrong, 

If so your heart were touch’d with that remorse 
As mine to him ? 

Ang. He's sentenc’d ; ’tis too late. 

Isab. Too late? why, no; I, that do speak a word, 
May call it back again : well, telieve this, 

No ceremony that to great ones ’longs, 

Not the king’s prown, nor the deputed sword, 

The marshal’s truncheon, nor the judge’s robe. 
Become them with one half so good a grace, 

As mercy does. 

If he had been as you, and you as he, 

You woul4 have slipped, like him ; but he, like you, . 
Would not have been so stern. 


, ^l) i. e. Let his fault be condemned, but not himself. 
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Ang, Tray yoij, be gone. 

Isab. I would to heaven I had your potency, 

And you were Isabel ! should it then be thus ? 

No ; 1 would tell what ’twere to be a judge. 

And what a prisoner. 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 

And yoiW)nt waste your words. 

Isab. Alas ! ala$ 1 

Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit imee ; 

And lie that might the ’vantage best haire took, 

Found out the remedy : how would you be, * 

If he, which is the top of judgment, should 
Rut judge you, as you are ? O, think on that ; 

And mercy Ihen will breathe within your lips, 

Like man new madct 

Ang. Be you content^ fair maid ; 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 

Were he ray kinsman, brother, or iny son, 

It should be thus with him: he must die to-morrow. 
Isab. To-morrow ? O, that’s sudden t Spare him, 
spare him ; (Falls on her knees.) 

He’s not prepar’d for d^th ! 

Good, good my lord, bethink you : ^ 

Who is it that hath died for this offence? 

There’s many have committed it; 

Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it hath 
slept : 

Those many had not dar’d to do that evil, 

If the first man that^id infringe the edict 
Had answer’d for his deed. 

I sab. Yet show some pity. 

Ang. I show it most of all, when I show justice ; 
For then I pity those I do not know, 

Which a dismiss’d offence would after, ^all ; 

And do him right that, answering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 

Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

{He raises her,) 

Isab. So, you must be the first, that ffives this sen- 
tence 
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^nd he, that suffers : O, it is excellent 

have a giant’s strength ; but it is tyrannous 
tTo use it like a giant. (Crosses to l.ii.) 

LiUcio, That’s well said. (Aside.) 

Jsab- Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne’er be quiet ; 

For every pelting, (1) petty officer, 

Would use his heaven for thunder nothing but thun- 
der. — 

Merciful heaven ! 

Thou i^ather^ with thy sharp'und sulphurous bolt, 
Split’s! the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, (2) 

Than the soft myrtle: — O, but man, proud man, — 
press’d in a little brief authority, 

Most ignorant of what he’s most assur’d, 

His glassy essence^ — like an angry ape, 

Plays such fantastick tricks before high heaven, 

As make the angels weep ! 

JLucio, O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 
He’s coming; 1 perceive it. (Aside^ to Isabella.) 

Isab* We cannot weigh our brother with ourself : 
Great men may jest with saints : ’tis wit in them ; 

But, in the less, foul profanation. 

Ang. Why do you put these sayings upon me ? 
Isab.. Because authority, though it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself. 

That skins the vice o’ the top : go to your bojsom ; 
Knock there ; and ask your heart, what it doth^novr 
That’s like my brother’s fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his. 

Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against niy brother’s life. 

Afig. She speaks, and ’tis 

Such sense, that my sense breeds with it. — Fare you 
* w^l- (Goings R.uO 

Isab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang. 1 wi|L bethink me: — come again to-morrow. 

(Going, R.M.) 


(1) TelHng^-VKMrf. 


(2) Gnarled — Knotted. 
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Isab. Hark, how I’ll bribe you ! 

Ang. How ! bribe me ? 

Isah, Ay, with such gifts, that heaven shall share 
with you. 

Lucio, You had marr’d all else. (Aside-) 

Isabj^ Not with fond shekels of the tested gold, ( 1 ) 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor, 

As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 

That shall be up at heaven, and enter there, 

Bre sun-rise ; prayers from preserved souls, • 

From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang- Well, come to me to-morrow. 

Isab- Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

, (Retiring^ l.h.) 

Ang. Amen ! — for I * 

A lu that way goingf to temptation 
Where prayers cross. 

* Isab- At what, hour to-morrow 
Shall 1 attend your lordsMp ? 

Ang. At any time ’fore nooijt.^ 

JraO. ’Save your honour ! 

[^Exeunt^ with Eucio^ l.h. 
Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue! — 

What’s this ? what’s this ? Is this her . fault, or mine ? 
('an it be. 

That modesty may more betray our sense 
Tha^ woman’s lightness? Having waste ground 
enough, 

IShall we desire to raze the sanctuary ? 

O, fie, fie, fie 1 

What dost thou ? or what art thou, Angelo ? 

O, let her brother live ; 

( Thieves for their robbery have authority, 

When judges steal themselves. What! do I love her, 
That 1 desire her to speak again, 

[And feast upon her eyes ? This virtuous maid 

(1) Fond shekels of the tested gold, — Fond here means pitiful — con ' 
temptible. Tested {,^ld is stamped or standard coin. 
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Subdues me quite : — ever, till now, . 

.When men were fond, I smil’d, and wonder’d how. 


SCENE II.— TAe Street. 

Enter Elbow and two Twstaves^ hcamg hold on 
PoMPBY and Fboth, r.h. 

Elb. .Come, bring them away : if these be good 
people in a common- weal, that do nothing but use 
their abuses in common houses, I know no law : bring 
them away. 

Enter Escalus, two ^paritors^ l.h. who cross 
behind to r.ii. — The Tipstaves quit Froth and 
Pompeij as Escalus enters^ and cross behind to 
L.H. where they remain a little retired. 

Escal. How now, sir! What’s ^your name? and 
what’s the inatter ? V . - 

Elb. If it please your brniour,.! am the poor Duke’s 
constable, and ray name is Elbow ; I do lean upon 

1 ‘ustice, sir; and do bring in here before your good 
lonour two notorious benefactors. 

Escal Benefactors ? Well ; what benefactors are 
they ? Are they not malefactors ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I knpw not ^^cll 
what they arc ; but precise villains they are, that 1 am 
sure of ; and void of all profanation in the world, that 
good Christians ought to have. 

EscaL This comes oflF well ;(I) here’s a wise^ otS- 
cer. What are you, sir ? {Crosses to Pompey.) 

Elb. He, sir ? a tapster, sir ; one that serves a bad 
woman; whose house, sir, was, they say, plucked 
down in the suburbs ; and now she professes a hot- 
house, which, 1 think, is a very ill house too. 


(1) This comes off well. — i. c» This U well delirered. The expreg- 
||cm, of course, is ironiesd. 
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EscaL How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven 
and your honour, — 

EscaL How ! thy wife ? 

Elb, Ay, sir ; whom, I thank heaven, is an honest 
woman,— 

Escat! Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

EUk I say, sir, I will detest myself also, as well as 
she, that this house Is a naughty house. 

EscaL How dost thou know that, constable. ? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had been 
a woman cardinally given, might have been accused 
jn adultery, and all uncleanliRCSs, there. 

EscaL JJy the woman’s means ? « 

Elb. Ay, sir, by ipistress Overdone’s means : but 
as she spit in his face, — {Pointing at Froth,) — so she 
defied him. 

Pom. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

^Etb. Prove it before this varlet here, thou honour- 
rale man, prove it. . 

Pomi Sir, she came in, g|:eat with eliild, and 
longing, saving your honour’s reverence, for stewed 
prunes ;(1) — sir, we had but two in the house, which 
at that very distant time stood, as it were, in a fruit- 
dish, a dish of some three-pence your honour has 
seetiisnch dishes ; they arc not China dishes^ but very 
good dislies. 

EscaL Go to, go to ; ho matter for the dish, sir^^ 

Pom, No, indeed, sir, not of a piii ; you arc therein 
in the right : but, to the point : as 1 say, this mistress 
Elbow, being, as 1 say, with child, and longing, as I 
said, for prunes ; and having but tw6 in the dish, as 1 
said, — Master Froth here, Uiis very man, having eaten 
the rest, as 1 said, and, as I say, paying for them very 
honestly ; — for, as you know, Master Froth, I could 
not give you three-pence again. — 

(1) Stewi'd Prunes were formerly to be met with in every bag- 
nio. ' The reader, wlio is curious about the matter, may gain ample 
information upon the subject from Steevens's note on “ Henry IV. Part 
I,” Act 3, Scene 3. — Heed's Shakspeare, Vol. II. p. 361, Edit. 1813. 
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Froth. No, indeed. 

Pom. Very well : — you being then,— 

Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool: to the pur- 
pose. — What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he hath 
cause to complain of? Gome me to what was done to 
Elbow’s wife, once more. 

Pom. Once, sir ! there was nothing done to her 
once. 

Elb. I beseech you, ^r, ask hiin what this man did 
to ray wife. 

’ Escal. Well, sir; — what did this gentleman to 
-her? 

Pom. I beseech you^ sir, look in this gentleman’s 
face : — good master Froth, look upon his honour ; 
’tis for a good purpose : doth your honour mark his 
face ? 

EscaL Ay, sir, very well. 

Pom. Doth your honbur see any harm in his face ? 

Escal. Why, no. 

Pom. ril be supposecl upon a book, his face is 
worst thing about mip : good then ; if his face be the 
worst thing about him, how could Master Froth do 
the constable’s wife any harm? I would know that of 
your honour. 

Escal. Constable, what say you to it ? 

EJb. Fir «^5 an it like you, the house is a respected 
house; next, this is a respected fellow ; and his mis- 
tress is a resfiected woman. 

Pom. By thisliand, sir, his wife is a more respected 
person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou liest ; thou best, wickiid varlet ; 
the time is yet to come, that she was ever respected 
with man, woman, or child. 

Pom. Sir,* she was respected with him, before he 
married with her. 

Escal. Whjch is the wiser here, — Justice or Ini- 
quity ?(1) — Is this true ? 


fl) Justice or luiquifi/, — i. c. the constable or the pimp. The terms 
arc borrowed from the names of some character in the old moralities. 
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Elh. O th 9 j}, caitiff ! O thou varlet ! O thou wicked 
Hannibal ! llrespected with her, before 1 was married 
to her? If ever I was respected with her, or she with 
me, let not your worship think me the poor duke’s 
officer:— prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I’ll 
have mine action of battery on thee. 

Escal. If he took you a box o’ the ear, you might 
have yov.." action of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worship for it : — 
what is’t your worship's pleasure 1 shall do with this 
wicked caitiff ? 

Escal. 'rtuly, officer, because he hath some of- 
fences in him, that thou wouldst discover if thou 
couldst, let him continue in his courses, till tho;i 
kiiowest what they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worship for it : — 
{Crosses to Pompe^.y—ihow scest, thou wicked varlet 
now, what’s come upon thee ; ,thou art to continue 
now, thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 

,Escal. (Crosses fty EUt.) Come hither to me, Mas- 
ter Froth. — (Ponipey puts Froth next to Escalus^ — 
Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapters ; they will draw you, Master Froth, and you 
will hang themt get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship : for mine own part, 
1 never come into any room in a tap-house, but 1 am 
drawn in. 

Escal. Well ; no more of it, Master Froth : fare- 
well. — (Exit Frothy r.h.] — Come you hither to me, 
Master I’apter ; what’s your name, Master,Tapter ? 

Pom. Pompey. ■ 

Escal. I advise you, let me not find you before me 
again upon any complaint whatsoever ; if I do,’ Pom- 
pey, 1 shall beat you to your tent, and prove a shrewd 
Cecsar to you ; in plain dealing, Pompey, I shall have 
you whipped ; so, for this time, Pompey, fare you 
well. 

Pom. I thank your worship fur your good counsel : 



^ MEJlSVRB FOB MBASUlffi. 

—but I shall follow It, as the flesh an^^ortitnc shall 
better determine. ’ [Exil, ii.n. 

Escal. Come hither to me, Master Elbow ; come 
hither, Master Constable. How long havq you been 
in this place of constable ? 

E/lf. Seven year and a half, sir. 

Escal. I thought, by your readiness’ in the office, 
you had continued in it some time : you sa^, seven 
years together ? 

EU), And a half, sir. 

Escal. Alas ! it hath been great pains to you ! They 
do you wrong ^to put you sooftupon’t : arc there 
not men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Elb. ’Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters : 
as they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for 
them ; I do it for some piece of money, and go through 
with all. 

Escal. Look you, brii^ me in the names of some 
’six or seven, the most sufficient of your pariah. 

Elb. To your worship’s house, sir ? 

Escid. To my house ; fere you well. 

\_Exeunt, with Apparitors, r.h. Elbow, and 
Tipstaves, l.h. 

SCENE III. — Angelo's House. 

Enter Angelo, r.h. 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 
pray 

To %veral subjects: heaven hath my empty words ; 
Whilst my intention, (1) hearing flot my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel ; heaven in my mouth. 

And in my heart, the strong and’swelling evil 
Of my conception. 


(1 ) Sfy intention. — i. c. my alteation, or my mind. 
“Hamlet.” , . 


So the kinff in 


** My words fly up, my thoughts remain below.” 
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Enter Th6mas, l.h. 

How now, wlio’s there ? 

Tho. ()nc Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to you. 

'IVacli her the way. \_Exit Thomas^ i„ii. 
() heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart, 
Making both it unable foritscir, 

And dispossessing all my other parts 
or necessary tilncss ? 

l^nter Isabella, l.h 

Hon now, fair maid ?’ 

half, 1 am come to know your pleasure. 

^Ing. That jou might know it, would much better 
please me. 

Than to demand what *tis. Your brother cannot 
live. 

hab. Even so ? — Heaven keep your honour 1 

{Rcihing^ I .H.) 

Ang, Yet may he live awhile : — and, it may be, 

4s Icyig as you, or I : — fet he must die. 

Isab. Under your sentence? 

Ang, Yea. 

h(3f. When, I beseech you ? that in his reprieve, 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted, 

That his soul sicken not. 

Ang, Answer to this ; — 

I, now the voice of the recorded law, 

Pronounce a sentence on your brother’s Ufe : 

Might there not be a charity in sin, 

To save this brother’s life ? 

Isah, Please you to do’t, 

I’ll take it as a peril to niy soul, 

It IS no sin at all, but charity. 
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Pleas’d you to do’t, at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poize of sin and charity. 

Isab. That I do beer his life, if it be sin, 

Heaven, let me Ix^ar it ! you granting of my suit, 

If that be sin, I’ll make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your answer. (1) 

Ang, Nay, but hear me : 

Your sense pursues not mine : either you are ignorant, 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that's not good. 

Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But graciously to know 1 am no better. 

Ang, Thus wisdom wishes to ajipear most bright, 
When it doth tax itself: 

But mark me ; 

To be received plain, I’ll speak more gross : 

Ybur brother is to die. 

Isab. So. 

Afig. And his offence is so, as appears. 
Accountant to the law upon t^t pain. 

Isab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life, — 

(As 1 subscribe not that, nor any other. 

But in the loss of question) (2) — ^that you, his sister, 
Finding yourself desir’d of such a person, 

Whose credit with the judgefor own great place. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-bliiding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your person 
To this supposed, or else let him suiler ; 

What would you do ? 

Isab- As much for my poor brother, as myself: 
That is, were I under the terms of death, 

The impression of keen whips I’d wear as rubies, 

(1) This passage requires a Uitle explanation. Isabella says, she will 
pray that the fault may be placed to her account, so that Angelo ihhv 
MO t be made answerable for it 

(2} in the lost of questiou.~~\. e. but for the sake of argument. 
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And strip myself to death, as to a bed 

That, longing, I have been sick for, ere I’d yield 

My person up to shame. 

An^. Then must your Brother die. 

Isab. And ’twere the cheaper way : 

Better it were, a brother died at once, ■ 

Than th^a sister, by redeeming him. 

Should uic for ever. 

Ang. Were.not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander’d so ? 

Isab, Jgnomy in ransom, and free pardon, 

Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Ang, You seem’d of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather prov’d the sliding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice. 

Isab. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 

To have what we’d have, we speak not what we mean ; 
I something do excuse tlie thing I hate, 

Fof his advantage that 1 dearly love. m 

Ang, We are all frail. 

IsfW. Else let my brother die. 

Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 

Isab. Ay, as the glasses ^here they view them- 
selves ; 

Which arc as easy broke as they make forms. 

Nay, call us ten times frail ; 

F or we are «ofl as our complexions are, 

'And credulous to false prints. (1) 

Ang. I think it well : 

And trom this testimony of your own sex, 

Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames, let me be bold 
1 do arrest your words ; be that you are, / 

That is, a woman ; if you be more, you’re* none; 
Ifyou be one, as you are well express’d 
By all external warrants, show it now, 

By putting on the destin’d livery. 

(1) Cre&uhrtis to/alie c. Take any iinpresaipA. 

C 
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Isab. 1 have no tongue but one : gentle my lord« 
Let me entreat you speak the former language. 

Ang^ Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Isab. My brother did love Juliet; and you tell 
me, 

That he shall die fur iU 

Ang. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me Mve. 
Isab. I know, your virtue bath a licence in’t, 

W bich seems a little fouler than it is, 

To pluck on others. (1) 

^ Believe me, on mine hondur. 

My words express my purpose.^ 

Isab. Ha ! little honour to be* much believ’d^ 

And most pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, seeming ! — 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for’t : 

Sign me a present pardQii^qi* my brother, • 

Or, with an outstretch^d||^oat, I’ll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thoqRi!# {Crosses to n.H.) 

4^g. Who will b^evethee, Isabel ? 

My URSoil’d name, the austereness of my life, 

My vouch against you, and my place i’the state, 

Will so your accusation overweigh. 

That you shall stifle in ypur own report, 

And smell of calumny. ( 2) I have begun ; 

And now I give my sensual race the rein : 

Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 

Or else he must not only die the death, (3) 

But thy linLindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering suiferance. — Answer me to-morrow, 

{Crosses to n.H.) 

Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 

I’ll prove a tyrant to him. r.h. 

Isdb. To whom should 1 complain ? Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths, 


(1) i. e. I knew you merely assume an air of licentiousness, in order 
to try my virtue. 

( 2 ) A metaphor taken from a lamp or candle extinguished in its own 

grease. Steevens. 

(33 The definite article was generally prefixed to deat/i^ by our early 
writers. 
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That bear in them one and the self-same tongue, 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 

Bidding the law make coiirt'sy to their will ; 

Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 

To follow as it draws ! 1*11 to my brother : 

“Though he hath fall’n by prompture the blood, 

Yet hatljjie in him such a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down, 

He’d yield them up, 

Before his sister should her person stoop 
To such abhorr’d pollution, 
ril tell him yet of Angelo’s request, ^ 

And fit his mind to death, for his soul’s rest. 

l.h. 


END ‘*OF ACT II. 


ACT III. 

m 

SCENE T%c Prison, 

Enter Provost, the Duke, as a Friar^ and^ChAu^ 

DIO, R.H. 

Duke. ( In centre.) So, then you hope of pardon 
from Lord Angelo ? 

Claud. The miserable have no other medicine,^ 

But only hope ; 

I have hope to live, and am prepar’d to die. 

7J?f/:e.(R.H.) Be absolute tor death; (1) e^er death, 
or life, 

*^hall thereby l>c the sweeter. Reason thus with life, — 

iff 1 do lose thee, I do lose a thing 

That none but fools would keep ; a breath thou art, 

(I ) Be absolute for death — i. e. Renounce all hope of being aUoired 
0 live. 

c 2 
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Servile to all the skiej influences, 

That ilost this hubilation, ^hcrc thou keep’st, 

Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death’s fool ; 
l^’or, him thou labour’s! by thy flight to shun, 

And )et ruiiri'st towaid him still: (1) thou {irt not 
noble ; 

For all the accommodations that thou bear’&t, 

Are nurs’d by baseness : thou art by no means valiant : 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
a poor worm : (2) 

Happy thou art not ; 

J*"or, what thou hast not, still ihou striv’st to gel ; 

And what thou hast, forget’si : 

'rhou hast nor youth, nor age ; 

But, as it ucre, an after-dinner’s sleep, 

Dreaming on both : (3) for all ihy blessed youth 
Becomes as ag(‘d, .and doth beg the alms 
Of palsied eld ; and when thou art old, and rich^ 

Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauly. 
To make thy riches pleasant. What’s yet in this, 
That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear, 
Thiit makes these odds all even. 

Claud, 1 humbly thank you. 

To sue to live, 1 find, 1 seek to die ; 

And, seeking death, find life : let it come on. 

Isab,, ( J? ithoutj l.h.) What, ho ! Peace here ; grace 
and good company ! 


( I ) In the old Moralities ^ the Fool is matlc to employ various ati ata- 
^ems to avoid the approaches oi Death, which, as the matter is ordered, 
bring*him at c\eiy turn nearer to the catastrophe he endeavours to 
ahun ^ Warburton. 

. poor worm — Worm i« put for any creeping thing, or serpent 

(d) AVe should be un)ust both to Shakspeaie and to his commentatoi , 
w ere vi c to omit Johnson’s note upon the above passage : — ** This is ex- 
quisitely imagined When we are young, we busy ourselves in foriii. 
ing schemes for succeeding time, and miss the gnatidcatlons that an 
before us ; when we are old, we amuse the languor of age with the re 
collection of youthful pleasures or performances; so that our life, < 
which no part is fitted with the business of tlie present time, resembh’ 
our dreams after dinner, when the events of the morning are mingle* 
with |he dogfgns of the evening/’ 
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Proro. Who’s there ? Come in : the wish deserves a 
welcome. [^Exit^ l,ii. 

Duke. Dear sir, ere lon/^ I’ll visit you again. 

Claud. Most holy sir, I thank you. 

Isab. ( Without^ li.H.) My business is a word or two 
with Claudio. 

Pro^{Without^ L..11.) And very welcome. 

Enter Pjiovost and Isabeli^a, l.ii. 

L(K)k, signior, here’s your sister. 

Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Bring me to h(!ar them speak, where I may be 
Conceal’d. — [^Exit with Provost^ u.h.s.e. where the 
Duke is seen from time to time listening. 
Claud. Now, sister, what’s the comfort? 

Isah. Lord Angelo, having aifiiirs to heaven, 
Intends you for his swift ambassador. 

Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : ( I) 
Therefore your best appointment make with speed ; 
To-morrow you set on. 

Claude Is there no remedy ? 

Isab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head, 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any ? 

Isab. Yes, brother, you may live; 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 

If you’ll implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Isab. In such a one as (you consenting to’t.) 

Would bark your honour lirom that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. j 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Isab. O, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 

Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain. 

And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar’st thou die ? 

(1) Afiffer— -This word is generally put for ageiit^drputy-^re:i:ifttit. 

C3 *. 
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The sense of death is most in apprehension ; 

And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 

In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give you me this shame ? 

Ifl must die, 

I will encounter darkness as a bride, 

And hug it in my arms. 

Isah, There spake my brother ! there my father’s 
• grave 

'-Kd utter forth a voice! Yes, thou must die : 

Thou art too noble to conserve a life . 

In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy, — 
Whose seUlcd visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i’the head, and follies doth enmew, 

As falcon doth the fowl,(l) — is yet a devil. 

Claud, The princely Angelo ? 

I&ab, O, ’tis the cunning livery of hell, 

The damned’st body to invest and cover 
In priestly guards ! (2) — Dost thou think, Claudio,' 

If I would yield to him my honour up, 

Thou might’st be freed ? 

Claud. O, heaven’s ! it cannot be. 

* Isab. Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank of- 
fence, 

So to offend him still : (3) this night’s the time 
That I should do what I abhor to nanie, 

Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shalt not do’t. 

Isab. O, were it but my life, 

I’d throw it down for your deliverance 
As (lankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab, Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 
Claud. Q Isabel ! — 


( 1 ) Forces follies to lie in cover, without daring to shew themselves ; 
as the fowl is afraid to flutter while the falcon hovers over it. 

(2) In priestly guards — i. e. "Priestly garb, sanctified appearance. 

(3) I e. From the time of my committing this offence with him, you 
might continue to sin with impunity. 
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jisao. What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Isab. And shamed fife a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 

This sensible warm nnotion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit (1) 

To b£lfim in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice ; 

To be imprison’d in the viewless winds, 

And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and ihcertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — ’tis too horrible ! 

The weariest and most loathed worldly life, 

That age, ache, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on fiature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. ’ 

Isdb. Alas ! alas ! 

Claud. Sweet sister, let me live : 

What sin you do to save a brother’s life, 

Nature dispenses with the deed so ikr. 

That it becomes a virtue. 

Isab. O, faithless coward! O, dishonest wretch ! 
Is’t not a kind of incest, to take life 
From thine" own sister’s shame ? 

Take my defiance ; (2) 

Die ; perish ! might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed ‘ 

I’ll pray a thousand prayers for thy death. 

No word to save thee- 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

Isab. O, fie, fie, fie ! / 

Thy sin’s not accidental, but a trade : (4) 

(J) Tke delighted apirit^-A. e. Says Warburton, *‘The spirit which 
lias been accustomed to ease and delight,** — Johnson proposes rJading, 
“ delinquent Spirit.** 

(2) Defiance — Refusal. So in Romeo and Juliet : *'* 

♦ “ I do defy thy TOxnmiseration.** 

(3) A trade-^h confirmed habit. 

c 4 
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’Tis best that thou diest quickly. {Going, l.h.) 

Claud. O, hear me, Isabella. 

Enter the Dukb as a Friar, r.h.s.e, and advances to 
centre. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, one 
word. 

Jsab. What is your will ? 

^^ uke. Might you dispense with your leisure, I would 
by and 1c>y have some speech with you : the satis&ction 
1 would require, is likewise your own benefit. 

Isai. 1 have no superfluous leisure ; niy stay must 
be stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you a 
while. 

Duke. Son, I have overheard tvhat hath passed be- 
tween you and your sister. Angelo had never the 
purpose to corrupt her ; only he hath made an essay 
of her virtue, to practise his judgment with the dispo- 
sition of natures : she, having the truth of honour in 
her, hath made him that gracious denial which he is 
most glad to receive : 1 am confessor to Angelo, and I 
know this to be true ; therefore prepare yourself to 
death : do not satisfy your resolution with hopes that 
are fallible; to-morrow you must die: go to your 
knees, and make ready. 

Claud. Le'. me ask my sister pardon. I am so out of 
love with lifr, that I will sue to be rid of it. 

Duke. Holdyou there: farewell . — \_Exit CVavd.R.H.j 
— Provost, a word with you. 

£nter Provost, r.h.s.e. 

Prav. Whet’s your will, father ? 

Duke. Leave n>e awhQe with the maid ; my mind 
pronpses with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my 
company. 

Pro®. In good tiifle. [.Exit, r.h. 

I^ke. The hand that hath made you fair, hath 
ma^ jy fu good. The assault that Angelo hath made 
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to you, fbrtuae hath conveyed to my undersliindiii^ : 
and, but that frailty hath examples for his fallinij;, I 
should wonder at Aiige;lo. How will you do to con- 
tent th«s substitute, and to save your brother ? 

Isab. I am now going to resolve him. Bui O, how 
much is the good Duke deceived in Angelo ! If ever 
he retyj^, and I can speak to him, I will open my 
lips in vain, or discover his government. 

Duke. That shall not be much amiss : yet, as the 
matter now stands, he will avoid your accusation^ he 
made trial of you only, — Therefore, fisten your eaFoii 
my advisings ; to the love I have in doing good, a re- 
medy presents itself. I do make myself believe, that 
you may most uprighteously do a poor wronged lady 
a merited beuefit; redeem your brother from the angry, 
law ; do no stain to ^our own gracious person ; and 
much please the absent Duke, if, peradventure, he 
shall ever return to have hearing of this business. 

Isah. Let me hear you speak further ; I have spirit 
to do any thing that appears not fiiiil in the truth of my 
spirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodness never fearful 
Have you not heard speak of Mariana, the sister of 
Frederick, <he great soldier, who miscarried at sea? 

Isah. I have heard of the lady, and good words 
went with her name. 

Duke., Her should this Angelo have married ; was 
adiaiiced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : 

• between which time of the contract, and limit df the 
solemnity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at sea, 
having in that perished vessel the dowry of his sister. 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman : there she lost a noble and rehow^ied l)rother, 
in his love toward her ever most kind And natural ; 
witb him lier marriage-dowry ; withfboth, her combi- 
,nate husteind, (1) this well-seeming Angelo. 

Isab. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave her ? 

Duke. Left her in her tears, and dried not one of them 


(l; Comhinatt Husband — Affianced huaband. 

c 5 
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with his comfort ; swallowed his vows whole^ pretend- 
ing, in her, discoveries of%lishonour : in few, bestow- 
ed her on her own lamentation, which she yet wears 
for his sake ; and he, a marble to her tears, is crashed 
with them, but relents not. 

Isab, What a merit were it in death, to take this 
jwor maid from the world ! What corruptio? ^ this 
life, that it will let this man live !— But how out of 
this can she avail ? 

fore-named maid hath yet in her the 
continuance of her iirst afiection : his unjust unkind- 
ness, that, in all reason, should have quenched her 
love, hath, like an impediment in the current, made if 
more violent and upruly. Go you to Angelo ; answer 
his requiring with a plausible obedience ; agree with 
his demands to the point : — only refer yourself to this 
advantage, — ^first, that your stay with him may not be 
long; that the time may have all shadow and silence 
in it ; and the place answer to convenience : — this bt^- 
ing granted in course, now follows all. We shall 
a^ise this wronged maid to stead up your appoint- 
ment, go in your place ; if the encounter acknowledge 
itself hereafter, it may compel him to her recompense : 
and here, bv this, is your brother saved, your honour 
untainted, tlic poor Mariana advantaged, and the cor- 
rupt deputy scaled.(l) — What think you of it ? 

Isab, The image of it givejs me content iilready ; 
and, I trust, it will grow to a most prosperous perfec- 
tion. ^ 

Duke. It lies much in your holding up : haste you 
speedily to Angelo ; if* for this niglit he entreat you to 
his bed, give h™ promise of satisfaction. I will pre- 
sently to Saiw.t Luke’s ; there, at the moated grange, (2) 
resides this dejected Mariana : at that place call upon 
me ; and despatch with Angelo, that it may be quiekly. 

Isab. 1 thank you for this comfort: ftire you well, 
good fethen , [Exeunt^ l.h. 

(1) iVeaferf— Weiglied iu the btfl^ce. 

^2) A grange is a retired, isolated mansidn. 
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SCENE 11.— Street^ as before. 

Enter Eldow, PoMni^y, and two Tipsla:oesj r.h. 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and sell men and women like beasts, 
we^iJill have all the world drink brown and white 
bastard. (1) 

Entev the Ditru as a Friar^ li.H. 

’Ble^Js you, good father friar ! 

Duke. And yoti, good brother father! — What of- 
fence hath this mail made you, sir ? 

Elb. Marry, sir,, he hath offended the law ; he keep- 
eth a naughty house. 

Duke. Fie, sirrah! (Crowes to Pompej/.) 

The evil (bat thou causest to be done, 

That is thy means to live : 

Go, mend * go, mend. 

Pom Sir, I would prove — 

Duke. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofi for 
sin. 

Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, officer ; 
Correction and instruction must both work, 

(Crosses to R.ii.) 

Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, sir. 

Enter Lucio, l.h. 

Pom. I spy comfort ; I cry bail ; horeTlT gentle- 
. man, and a friend of mine. ^ 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey"? What, at the 
wheels of Caesar ? Art thou led in triumph ? Art going 
to raison, Pompey ? ( Crosses to * Pompej/.) 

Pom. Yes, ’iaith, sir. 

(1) Bastard^A kind ^sweet wine 
c 6 
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Lucio. Why, it is not amiss, Pompey : ferewell : go ; 
sayj-l sent thee ^hither. Farewell,, good Pompey: 
commend me to the prison, Pompey: you will turn 
good husband now, Pompey ; you will keep the house. 

{Crosses to n.ii.) 

Pom. I hope, sir, your good worship will be niy 
bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pom|»y;.it is not 
the wear.( 1) I will pray, Pompey, to increase your 
bcmdage : if you take it not patiently, why, your met- 
tle irilie more: adieu, trusty Pompey. — ’Bless you, 
^r 1 

Duke. And you ! 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey ? ha ? 

Elb. Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Pom. You will not bail me then, sir ? 

Lffcio. Then, Pompey? nor now. — What news 
abroad, friar ? what news ? 

Elb. Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Lucio. Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go. — [Ea^eunty 
Elbow, Pompey, and Tipstaves, l.h.]— What news, 
friar, of the Duke ? 

Duke. I know none : con you tell me of any ? 

Lucio. Some say, he is with the Emperor ,of Rus- 
sia ; other some, he is in Rome : but where is he, 
think you ? 

Duke. 1 kn^'w not where : but wheresoever, I wish 
him well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to steal 
from the state, and usurp the beggary he was never 
born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his absence ; 
he puts transgression to it. 

Duke. He does well in it. 

Ludo. A lit^e more lenity to wenching would do 
no harm ig him something too crabbed that way, 
friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and severity must 
cure it. 


(1} /f is nut the wear^li is not the fashion. 
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laucio. YfiSj in good sooth, the vice is of a great 
kindred : ills well allied : but it is impossible to extir- 
pate it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put 
down.' 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir ; and speak apace. 

Lucio, Why, what a ruthless thing is this in bim, 
to tal^ away the life of a man for — Would the Duke, 
thafl^absent, have done this? Ere he would have 
hanged a man for the getting a hundred bastards, he 
would have paid for the nursing a thousand he 
know the service, and that instructed him to mercy. 

Duke. I never heardlhe absent Duke much detect- 
ed for women ; he Wiis not inclined that^way. 

IjHcio. O, sir, you are deceived. 

Duke. It is not possible. 

Lucio. Wllb ? not Hie Duke ? yes, your beggar ol' 
tifty ; and his use was, to put a ducat in her clack- 
dish : (1) — the Duke had crotchets in him : — he would 
be drunk too; that Jet me inform you. 

‘ Duke. You do him wrong, surely. 

Lucio. Sir, | was an inward (2) of his ; — ashy tldioW 
was the Duke ; — and, I believe, 1 know the cause of 
his withdrawing. 

Duke. What, I pr’ythee, might be the cause ? 

Lucio. No, — pardon ; — ^it is ^ secrefmust be locked 
within the teeth and the lips : but this 1 can let yoii 
understand,*— the greater file (9) of the subject held the 
Duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no question but he was. 

Lucio. A very sui>erficial, ignorant, un weighing (4) 
fellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mistak- 
ing ; the very stream of his life, and tbeT^usiness la- 
, hath helmed, must, upon a warrant^necd, give him 
a better proclamation : therefore, ^tf^eak unskilfiil- 

(1) Clack-dishr^See note on Every Rfcn in his Humour/* p. IS. 

(2) inward — A chum, an intimate companion. 

{.'}) The greater The greater number. 

(4) luconsideratj 
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ly ; or, if your knowledge be more, it is much dark- 
ened in your malice. 

hudo. Sir, I know what 1 know. 

Duke. 1 can hardly believe that, since yoiT know 
not what you speak. Out, if ever the Duke return, 
(as our {wayers are he may) let me desire you to make 
your answer before him : if it be honest you have 
spoke, you have courage to maintain it : 1 am brtUnd 
to call upon you ; and, I pray you, your name ? 

Lu(^. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to th(> 
Duke. **■ 

Duke. He shall know you better, sir, if I may live 
* to report you. 

Lucio. i fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope, the Duke will return no more ; 
or you imagineme toounhurtfnl alv op]ft>sitc.( 1) But, 
indeed, I can do you little harm : you'll forswear this 
again. 

Ludo. I’ll be hanged first. Farewell, good friar ; 
— {Crosses to r.h.) — I pr’ythee, pray for me. Th(> 
Duke, I say to thee again, would eat mutton (2) on Fri- 
days: and 1 say to thee, he would month with a 
beggar, though she smelt brown bread and garlick: 
say, that 1 said so. Farewell. n.ii. 

Duke. No might nor neatness in mortality 
Can censure ’scape ; back-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : what king so strong. 

Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue I — 

But who comes here? {Retires, 1 .. 11 .) 

Erder Escalqs, Proroost, and two Apparitors, h.Th. 
.who stand behind in centre. 

'S 

Escal. Provo.?, my brother Angelo will not be al- 
t^d, Claudio must nie to-morrow: lethimbefiirnish- 
ed with divines, jmd l^ve all charitable preparation. 

(1) OjpjJOJiVe— Opponent. 

(2) The cant term for a wench formerly a laced mutton. 
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Prov, So please you, this friar hath been with him, 
advised him for the entertainment of death. 

[Crosses behind^ and Exit^ l.h. 
Good even, good lather. 

Duke, (l.h.) Bliss and goodness on you ! 

EscaL Of whence are you ? 

Not of this country, though my chance is 
now 

To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order^ late come from the see. 

In special .business from his holiness. 

EscaL What news abroad i’the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever on 
goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure it. — I 
pray you, sir, of what dispd^ition was the Duke ? 

EscaL One, that,*above all other strifes, contended 
especially to know himself. 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to ? 

. EscaL Rather rejoicing to see another merry, than 
merry at any thing which professed to make him re- 

S 'oice : a gentleman of all temperance. But leave^we 
lim to his events, with a prayer they may prove pros- 
perous ; and let me desire to know how you find Clau- 
dio prepared : I am made to understand, that you have 
tent him visitation. 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister mea- 
sure from his judge, but most willingly humbles himself 
to the determination of justice : yet*had he framed to 
himself, by the instruction of his frailty, many deceiv- 
ing promises of life ; which I, by my good lebure, have 
discredited to him, and now is he resolved to die. 

EscaL You have paid the heavens yo ur fu nction, 
and the prisoner the very debt of your caHiBgT^ I have 
• laboured for the poor gentleman, ^ the extremest 
shore of my modesty ; but my braflU^-justice have 1 
found so severe, thtit he hath foi^d me to tell him, he 
is indeed — justice. 

Duke. If hb own life answer the straitness of hb 
proceeding, it shall becoffighirti well ; wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath senteiSbi^ himself. 
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EscaL I am ^oing to visit the prisoner;— 
to L.H.) fare you well. 

Jiuke. Peace be with you ! 

[^Exeunt Esralus andApparitonffL^n^ 
lie, who the sword of heaven will bear, 

Should l>e as holy, as severe : 

I More nor less to others paying, 

Than by self-offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whose cruel striking 
Kills for fiiults of his own liking! 

Twi^cj'ircble shaine on Angelo, 

I'o weed my vice, and let Ins grow ! 

O, what may man within him hide, 

TlK)iigh angel on the outward side ! — 

Craft against vice I must apply: 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despis’d ; 

So disguise shall, by the disguis’d, 

Pay with falsehood, false exacting, 

And perform an old contracting. [ Exit^ r . n . 

END OF ACT 111. 


ACT IV. 


SCENE \,~^Th€ Ptison. 

Ente*' Provost, with a warranty and Pompey, l.h. 

ProiK uuuie hither, sirrah : — can \ou cut off a inanV 
head ? ^ 

Pom, 1 f the mhi a bachelor, sir, I can : but if Ik* 
be a married man, V." is his wife’s head, and 1 can 
never cut oft' a woniai^sliead. 

Prov, Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and \u*ld 
me a direct answer. To-mprrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardiy j : here is in our prison a com- 
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non executioner, who in his office lacks a helper : if 
^ Ml will take it on you to assist him, it shall redeem 
yoir ^ifom your gyves : if not, you shall have your full 
time imprisonment, and your deliverance with an 
unpided whipping. 

Pom. Sir, I will be content to be a hangman. 1 
wouljl i-jc glad to receive some inatiuction from my fel- 
low pirtner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorson! Where’s Abhorson, 
there? 


Abhorson, r.h. 

Abhor. Do you call, sir? 

Prov. Sirrah, here’s a fellow will help you to-mor- 
row in your executiod. 

Abhor. Fie upon him, he will discredit our mys- 
tery. 

Proro. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the scale. Provide your block and your axe, to- 
morrow four o’clock. 

Abhor. Come on ; 1 will instruct thee in my trade ; 
follow. 

Pom. {Crosses to centre.) I do desire to learn, sir ; 
and, I hope, if you have occasion to use me for your 
own turn, you shall find me yare: (1) for, truly, sir, 
fur ]^our kindness, I owe ^oii a good turn. 

Prov. Call hither Barnard! ne and Claudio : 

[^Exeunt Abhorson and Pompej/^ r.h.d.f. 
The one has my pity ; not a jot the other, 

Being a murderer. 


Enter Claudio, r.h.d.f. 

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio^icJr thy death : 

’Tis now dead midnight, and by ^ght to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal. — \ /here’s Barnardine ? 
Claud. As fast lock’d up in slee 3, as guiltless labour 

(1) Yare — 
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When it lies staikly (1) in the traveller’s bones : 

He will not ^ake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go, prepare yourself. — ( Knock withouf^ l.h.^ 
But, hmk, what noise ?-^ 

Heaven giv** your spirits comfort ! — 

\Knock again^i^.n. — Exit Claudio^ d.f. 

By and by : — 

I hope it IS some paidon, or reprieve, 

For^t he most gentle Claudio. 

Enter the Duke, a? a Friar^ li.n. 

Welcome, father. 

Duke, The best and wholesomest spirits of the night 
Envelope you, good Piovost!— Who call’d here of 
late? 

Prov. None, since the curfew rung. 

Duke, Not Isabel ? 

Prov, No. 

Duke, They will, then, erc’t be long. 

Prov, What comfort is for Claudio ? ‘ 

Duke, There’s some in hope. 

Prov, It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke» Not so, not so ; his life is parallel’d 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice ; 

He doth wh^ holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself^ which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others. — ( Knock again^ l.h.^ 

Now are they come. — 

n.H . — Exit Provost^ l.h. 
This kjaggcntle Provost : seldom, when 
The stedeoj^oler is the friend of men. 

Enter Protos^^l.u. speaking to one without. 

Pren, There must‘he stay, until the officer 
^Arise to let him in ; he is call’d up. 

ff • * 

(J 5<ori5/y— Stiffly 
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^ Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet^ 
^Bul he must die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, sir, none. 

D^ke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it is. 

You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily, 

You something know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand : 

Besides, upon the very siege of justice, (1)“ 

J^ord Angelo hath to the public car 
Profe-»s’d the contrary: — 

Enter Thomas, l.h. with a letter. 

This is his lordship’s man. 

Duke. And here comes Claudio’s pardon. 

Thomas. My lord hath sent you this note ; — (Give? 
the Provost the lottery which he rearfv, while Thomas 
speaks the rest of his speech.) — and by me this further 
charge, that you swerve not from the smallest article 
of it, neither in time, matter, or other circumstance. 
Good morrow ; for, as 1 take it, it is almost day. 
Proro. {Having read the order ) I shall obey him. 

\^Exit Thomasy l.h. 

Duke. Now, sir, what news? 

Prov. I told you : Lord Angelo, belike, thinking 
me remiss in mine office, awakens me with this un- 
wonted putting on : methinks, strangely; for he hath 
not used it before. 

Duke. ’Pray you, let’s hear. 

Prov. {Peads .) — 

Whatsoever you may hear to the contraryy let 
Claudio be executed by four of the clock; the 

afternoouy Barnardine : for my belter satisfactiony let 
me have Claudio* s head sent me by Let this be 

duly performed; with a thoughty ^at more depends on 
it than we must yet deliver. Th^s fail not to do your 
officcy as you will answer it at yi^r peril. 

(1) Ste^e jiwuvc. 
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What say you to this, sir ? 

Duke, What is that Barnarditie, who is to be r . 
cuted in the afternoon ? 

Pr&v, A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed ;-|J and 
bred ; one that is a prisoner nine years old. ( 1) 

Duke. How came it, that the absent Duke had not 
. either delivered him to his liberty, or execiitgii^him? 

I have heard, it was ever his manner to do so. 

Prov, His friends still wrought reprieves for him: 
and, indeed, his fact, till now, in the government of 
Lort)'i\ngelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke, Is it now apparent ? 

Prov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself, 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitently in prison ? 
how seems he to be touched ? 

Pr(yv, A man that apprehends' death no more dread- 
fully, but as a drunken sleep ; careless, reckless, and 
fearless of what’s past, present, or to come ; insensible 
of mortality, and desperately mortal. 

Duke, More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, Provost, honesty, and constancy : if I read it 
« not truly, my ancient skill beguiles me; but in the 
boldness of my cunning, 1 will lay myself in hazard. 
Claudio, whom here you have a warrant to executi*, 
is no greater forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath 
sentenced him : to make you understand this in a ma- 
nifi^ted effect, 1 crave but four days respite ; for the 
which you are to do me both a present and a danger- 
ous courtesy. 

Pr(yo, ’Pray, sir, in what ? 

Duke. In the delaying death, 

Prov. Alack! how may I do it? having the hour 
an express command, under penalty, to 
JeJiver hisnead in the view of Angelo ? I may makt#* 
iny case, as CliMu]io’s, to cross this in the smallest. 

Duke, By the V>^w of mine order, I warrant you, if 

£ ■ L&truciions may pe your guide. Let this Barnar- 
bc this morniiigj^executed, and his head borne to 

(1) i. e. One lias becif ninejears in prison. 
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Prov. Angelo hath seen them both^ and will disco- 
* ‘'CT the favour. (1 ) 

'^T^^uke. O, death’s a great disguiser: and you may 
add i5!/4t. Shave the head ; and say, it was the desire 
of the penitent to be so bared before his death : you 
know, the course is common. If any thing fall to you 
upon ^^’is, more than thanks and good fortune, by 
the saint whom I profess, I will plead against it with 
iny life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father; it is against my 
oath. 

Duke. Wfre you sworn to the Duke, or to the de- 
puty ? 

Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. Y oil will think; you have made no offence, 
if the Duke avouqh the justice of your dealing ? 

Prox, But what likelihood is in that? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet, 
since I see you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, 
nor my persuasion, can with case attempt you, 1 wilt 

f o further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 

iOok you, sir, here is the hand and seal of tlie Duke : 
you know the character, 1 doubt not: and the signet 
is not strange to you. 

Prov. 1 know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the 
Duke ; you shall anon over^read it at your pleasure ; 
where you shall find, within these two days he will be 
here. — This is a thing that Angelo knows not. — Look, 
the unfolding star calls up the shedherd. — ^Put not 
yourself into amazement, how these things should be : 
all difficulties are but easy when they are known. 
Call your executioner, and off with Daiilardine’s 
head. Yet you are amazed; but thb shall absolutely 
resolve you. Come away ; it is algnist clear dawn. 

uUK P nyoosty r.h 

i 

(1) Favour — Countenance. So in Ar^bouy and Cleopatra : " — 

“ Why Sd-tan a /avovr, 

To publish such good tidings ? " 
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Enter Pompby, l.ii.d.f. 

Pom. I am as well acquainted here, as I as in our 
house of profession : one would think, it were Mistress 
Overdone’s own house ; for here be many of her old 
customers. 


£/i^cr Abhorsok, r.h. 

AbKor. Sirrah, bring Barnardinc hither. 

(Crashes to l.ii.) 

Pom. Master Barnardinc! You must rise 'and be 
hanged. Master Barnardiiie. 

Abhor. What, ho, Barnardinc! — {Opens r 

Earn. {Within^ r.h.u.e.) A plague o’your throats ! 
Who makes that noisi' there ? What are you ? 

Pom. Your friends, sir; the hangmen : ^ou must 
be so good, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Barn. (fFithin, r.h.u.e.) Away, you rogue, away • 
1 am sleepy. 

Abhor. Tell him, he must awake, and that quickly 
too. 

Pom. ’Pray, Master Barnardinc, awake till you 
are executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. .Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Pom. He coming, sir, he is coming ; 1 hear his 
straw rustle. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Pom. Very ready, sir. 


^;i/frB ARWA RDiNE, R.ii.D.F. forward betueoi 
Pompey and Abhorson. 

Barp. How no\Pi Abhorson ? What’s the news with 
? * \ 

§bhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap into 
prayers ; for, lool you, the warrant’s come, 
m. You rogue, l[havc.been drinking all night, I 
am not fitted for’t. 
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Pom, O, the better, sir ; for he that drinks all night, 
x.'d is hanged betimes in the morning, may sleep the 
iou.Mer all the next day. 

Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly fa- 
ther ; — do we jest now, think you ? 

Enter the Duke, as a Friar, r.ii. 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing 
liow hastily you arc to depart, I am come to advise 
you, comfort you, and pray with you. 

(Crosses to Barnardine.) 

Barn. Friar, not I ; I have been drinking hard all 
night, and 1 will have more time to prepare me, or 
they shall beat out my brains with billets: 1 will not 
consent to die this day^that^s certain. 

Duke. O, sir, you must : and therefore, 1 beseech 
you, look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Barn. 1 swear, 1 will not die to-day for any man’s 
persuasion. (Crosses to Pompey.) 

Duke. But hear you,— 

* Barn. Not a word:— if you have any thing to say 
(o me, come to riiy ward ; for thence will not 1 to-day. 

^Exeunt all but the Duke, r.u.d f. 

Enter Pkovost, r.h. 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die ! 

PrfW. Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner ? 

Duke. A cn^ature uiiprepar’d, unmeet for death ; 
And, to transport him in the mind he is, 

Were damnable. 

Pr<ro. Here in the prison, father, 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
(3ne Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years ; his beard, and head, 

.fust of his colour : what, if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin’d ; 

And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudiij^ ? ^ 
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Duke, O, ’tis an accident that heaven provides! 
dispatch it presently ; the hour draws on 
.•refix’d by Angelo : see this be done, 

And sent according to command. 

Prov, This shall be done, good father, presently* — 
But Barnardliie muH die this aflarnooii : 

And how shall we continue Claudio, ^ 

To save me from the danger that might come, 

If he wcie known alive? 

Duke, Let this be done; — put them in secret holds. 
BotfiTBarnardine and Claudio : ere twice 
The sim hath made his journal greeting to 
The undei generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 
jProu. I am your free dependant. 

Duke* Quick, dispatch, 

And bear the head to Angelo.— [^Exit Provost^ r.ii. 
Now will 1 letters write to Angelo, 

Whose contents 

Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 

And that, by great imunctions, I am bound 
To enter publickly : him I’ll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount 
E\en at the city’s entrance ; and from thence, 

By cold gradation and well-balanc’d form, 

\v c shall proceed with Angelo. 


Enter Pbovost, r.h. with a bagy and crosses behwd 
to L.H. 

Piav. ’Tis done, good sir: — I’ll carry it myself. 
Duke. Make a swift return ; 

For Twouk] commune with you of such things, 

That want no ear but yours. [^Exit Provost^ l.h. 
Isab* {Without^ l.h.) Peace, ho, be here ! 

Duke* The tongue of Isabel she’s come to know. 
If yet her brother’s pardon be come^ hither : 

But 1 will keep her igiiorant of her good, 

^0 make her heaveiiy comforts of despair. 
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Enter Isabella, l.ii. 

Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter. 

Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. — 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas’d him, Isabel, from the world ; 
His h^ad is off, and sent to Angelo. 

Isab. Nay, but it is npt so. 

• Duke. It is no other. — 

^ Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close patience. 

I^ab. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious world! Most damned Angelo ! 

{Crosses to h.h.) 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot : 
Forbear it, therefore ; give your cause to heaven.-— 
Mark what 1 say ; which you shall find, 

Bv every syllable, a foithful verity : 

The Duke comes home to-morrow -nay, dry your 
eyes;— 

One of our convent, and his confessor, 

Gives me this instance : already he hath carry’d 
Notice to Escalus and Anmlo ; 

Wlio do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

There to give up their power. If you can, pace your 
wisdom 

In that good path, that I would wish it go, 

And you shall have your bosom (1) on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 

And general honour. 

Isdb* 1 am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to Friar Peter give ; 

’I'is that he sent me of the Duke’s returp : 

Say, by this token, I desire his cpmpany 
At Mariana’s house to-night. Her cense, and yours, 
I’ll perfect him withal; and he shall bring you 
Before the Duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home, and home for my poor self, 

(1) yifur batotn^Your bettrifg 

D 
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1 am combined by a sacred vow, 

And shall be absent. — Wend(l) you with this letter : 

{liabella crosses to l.h.) 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; trust not my holy order 
If I pervert your course.— Who’s here i 

Enter Lucio, t..h. 

Lucio. Good even ! — 

Fiiatj where is the Provost ? 

Duke. Not within, sir. 

Lucio O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heart, 
to see thine eyes so red : — ^if the old hintastical Duke 
of dark comers bad been at home, thy brother had 
lived. [Eant Isabella, l.h. 

Duke. Sir the Duke is marvellbiis little beholden to 
your reports : but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Lucio. Friar, thou knowest not the Duke so well as 
1 do : he’s a better woodman, (S) than thou takest him 
for. 

Duke. Well, you’ll answer this one day. Fare ye 
well. (Crosses to l.h.) 

Lucio. Nay, tarry; I’ll go along with thee ; I can 
tell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already, 
sir, if they be true; if not true, none were enough. 

Ludo. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with cUld. 

Duke. Did you such a thing ? 

Lucio. Yes, marrv, did I : out was ftin tofersWear 
it ; they would else imve married me to her. 

Duke. Sir, your company is feirer than honest : 
rest you well. 

Lucio. By my troth. I’ll go with thee to the lane’s 
end : — nay, firiar, 1 am a kind of burr, ath^. 

t [Bceititf, L.H. 


[1) WciMf— Go. 

[2) IToocEmaih— H iU fomwriy a term for a ffrencAer. 
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SCENE! 11 •—Angelovs House* 

Enter Escalus and Anoblo^ r^h. with letters. 

EscaL Every letter he hath writ hath dlsvouched 

othit. 

Ang. In most uneven and distracted manner. His 
actions show much like to madness. — Tray heaven, 
his wisdom be not tainted ! — And why meet him at the 
gates, and deliver our authorities there ? 

Escal. I guess not. 

Ang. And why should we proclaim it in an hour 
before his entering, that, if any crave redress of injus- 
tice, they should exhibit their petitions in the street ? 

Escal. He shows his reasfon for that : to have a des- 
patch of complaints f and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which shaJU then have no power to stand 
a^inst us. 

Ang. Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaim’d 
. I’ll call yoii at your house 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit, 

As are to meet him. 

Escal. I shall, sir : fare you well. [Eorif, l.h. 

Ang. This deed unshapes me quite, makes me un- 
pregnant,(l) 

And dull to all proceedings. A defeated maid ! 

And by an eminent body, that enforc’d 

The law against it !— *80! that her tender shame 

Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 

How might ahe tongue me?-— 

He should have liv’d, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dauTCious sense, 
Mtofat, in the times to come, have tsFesn revenge, 

^ jBO receiving a dishonour’d life, 

\vith ransom of such shame.-— ’Would yet he had 
liv’d!— 

<r) Unyregnant — Unprepared. 
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Alack, when once our grace we hare forgot, 

Nothing goes right !— we would, and we n ould not. 

[^ExUf R.H. 


■NO OF ACT IT. 


ACT V. 

SCENE I .— the Gates of Vienna. 

( Fhurish of trumpets and drums^ r.h. — Shouts.) 

• 

Epter from the ciiy^ Guards^ <Angelo, Escalus, 
Lncio, two Apparitors^ and Gentlemen : — towards 
the city^ Guards^ the Duke, Frkdbaick, Leo- 
pold, Pro^oost^ and Gentlemen. — Angelo and JEs^ 
calus kneel^ and deliver their commissions to the 
Duke. — The Duke ghes them to Frederick and 
Leopold j who then retire.— Angelo and Escalusrise. 
— Drums and trumpets cease.— The Duke speaks n 

Duke. {In centre.) My very worthy cousin, foirly 
met: — 

Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to sec you. 
Ang. Happy return be to your royal grace ! 

D^e. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
FprerUnning more requital. 

Ang. You make my bonds still greater. 

Dime. O, your desert speaks loud : give me your 
hand, 

And let the subject see, to let them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Escalus : 

(Crosses to him.) 
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You must walk by us on our other hand ; 

And good supporters are you. 

Enter Friar Peter, leading Isabella, from the 
city, R.H.u.B. they come forward, l.h. 

Justice, O royal Duke !— Ykil (I ) your regard 
Upon a wrpng’d, Td &in have said, a maid ! 

O, worthy prince, dishonotli*'fiot'your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, ^ 

Till you have heard pie in my true complaint, 

And giveti me justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

Duke. Relate your wrongs : in what ? By whom ? * 
Be brief: 

Here is Lord Angelo shall^ive ybu justice ; 

Reveal yourself to him. 

Jsab. O, worthy Duke, 

You bid me seek redemption of the, devil : 

Hear me yourself ; Ibr mat Which I must speak* 

Must either punish me, not being believ’d, 

^Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear me ! 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 

She hath been a snitor to me foi;; her brother, 

Cut off by course of justice,— 

I sab. By course of justice ! 

Ang. And she will speak most bitterly, and strange. 
Isab. Most strange, but yet. most truly, will 1 
4 speak J , 

That Angelo’s forswdirn ; is it not strange ? 

That Angelo’s a murderer ; is’t not strange ? 

That Angelo is 

A hypocrite, a virgin violator ; 

Is it not strange, and strange ? 

Duke. Nay, ten times strange.^ . 

Isab. It is jiortrUer he is Angelo,' 

Than this is all as true as it is strange : 

Nay, it Is tea times true; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. , 


f , 

(\J Vail — ^To vait is to lower. 

D 3 ' 
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Duke* Away with her: — poor soul I 
She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

Isab* Of I conjure thee, prince, as thou believ’st 
There is another comfort than this world, 

That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That 1 am touch’d with madness : make not impos- 
sible 

That which but seems unlike : ’tis not impossible, 

But one, the wicked’st caitiff on the ground. 

May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute, 

As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

In all his dressings, characts,(l) titles, forms. 

Be an arch villain : believe it, royal prince. 

If he be less, he’s nothing; but he’s more, 

Had 1 more name foi badness. 

Duke, By mine honesty. 

If she be mad, (as 1 believe no other,) 

Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense,— 

Such a dependency of thing on thing. 

As ne’er I heard in madness. 

Isab. O, gracious Duke, ^ 

Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear. 

Duke. Many that are not mad, 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. — What would you 
sw? 

Isab. 1 am the sister of one Claudio, 

Condemn’d by Angelo 
To lose his head ; 

1 , in probation of a sisterhood. 

Was sent to by my brother ; one Lucio 
Was then the messenger ; — 

Lucio* That’s 1, an’t like your : 

I came to her from Claudio, and d^ir’d her 
To try her gracious fin'tune with Lord Angelo, 

For her poor brother’s pardon. 

(1) ChararU — Characters. Our early writers frequently used this 
contraction. 
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Isab. That’s he, indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Ducio. No, my good lord ; 

Nor wish’d to hold mj peace. 

Duke. I wish you now then ; 

’Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A bj;[siness for yourself, ’pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect. 

Lucio. I warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warrant’s for yourself; take heed to it. 
Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale. 
Lucio. Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak^^before your time. — ^Proceed. 

Isab. I went 

To this pernicious caltiiF deputy. 

Duke. That’s somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab. Pardon it ; * 

The phrase is to the matter. ^ 

Duke* Mended again ; the matter ^-^proceed. 

Isab. In brief, — to set the needless process by, 

How I persuaded, how i pray’d, and kneel’d^. 

How he refell’d me> (1) and how I replyM ; 

i For this was of much length ;)’the vile conclusion 
now begin with grief and shame to utter i 
He would not, but by my unchaste surrender, 

Release my brother ; ^nd, after much debatement, 

My sisterly remor^ confutes mine honour. 

And I did yield to nim : but the next morn betimes, 
He sends a warrant 

For my poor brother’s head. * 

Duke. This is most likely ! ^ , 

Isab. Oh, that it were as like, as it is true 1 
Duke. By heaven, ibod wretch,(2) thou know’st 
not what thou speak’st ; 

Or else thou art suborn’d against his honour, 

(1) lUfelVd me — ^Refuted me. 

(2) Fond wretch — Foolish wretch, 

o 4 
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In hateful practice : (J) first, his inte^ity 
Stands without blemish ; — next, it imports no reason. 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so offended, 

He would have weigh’d thy brother by himself, 

And not have cut him off : some one hath set you on ; 
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou earnest here to complain ? 

isab. And is this all ? 

Then, O, you blessed ministers above, 

Kem me in patience ! and, with ripen’d time, 

Unmld the evU which is here wrapp’d up 
In countenance ! (2) — Heaven shield your grace from 
woe, 

As I, thus wrong’d, hence unbelieved go ! 

(fioing^ liiii.) 

Duke. 1 know, you’d fein be gone ; — an officer!— 
{Apparitors advance a step.) 
To prison with her : — shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fkll 
On him so near us ? This needs must be a practice. — 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 

Isab. One that 1 would were here, — Friar Lodo- 
wiok. 

Duke. A ghostly father, belike : — who knows that 
Lodowick ? 

LiUcio, My lord, I know him ; ’tis a medling friar ; 

1 do not like the man : had he beei^ lay, my lord. 

For cei'tain words he spake against ^our grace 
In your retirement, 1 had swing’d him soundly. 
Duke. Words against me ? This’ a good friar be- 
like ! 

And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute ! — Let this fiiar be found. 

Lucio. But yesternight, my lord, she and that friar, 
1 saw them at the prison : a sawey friar, 

A very scurvy fellow. 

Peter, Blessed be your royal grace ! 


(1) 111 partial favour. 

(2) Practtcf — CoDspiraf^-^stratagem. 
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1 have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus’d : first, hath .this wopan 
Most wron^ully accus’d your substitute ; 

Tojustify uis worthy nobleman, 

So vulgarly and personally accus’d. 

Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes, 

Til^he herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let’s hear it.-r- 

{^Exit Friar Peter, \..n. 

Take her hence awhile. 

[Exeunt li^eUa, md izoo ApparUors, l.u,. 
Give us sdtoie seats.^(2’a!o gentlemen r.h. and tuMf' 
gentlemen Ij.h. fetch two chairs from within 
the city gates, place them in centre, and go 
back to their former places. 

Do you not smile at this, Lord Angeloi 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools I — 

Ck)me, cousin Ang^o ; 

In this I’ll be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause. » 

{The Duke, l.h. and Angelo, r.h. sit.) 

Enter Mariana veiled, and Friar Pstisb, l.h. 

Is this the witness, friar ? 

First, let her show her face ; and, after, speak. 

Maui. Pardon, my lord ; 1 will not show-my fece, 
Until my husband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you married ? 

Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are yoa^a maid ? 
ilfart. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow theo>r 
Mari. Ndlhar, my lord. 

D^ke. Why, you are noth^ then 
Neither, maid, widow, nor wife. 

Latch. My lord, she may be a punk! for many of 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow : 1 would, he had some 
cause 

od. 
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To prattle for himself, 

Imcio. ^ ell, my lord. 

Mari. My lord, I do confess, I ne’er ym married ; 
And, 1 confess, besides, 1 am no maid : 

I hare known my husband ; yet my husband hnoa s 
not. 

That ever he knew me. , 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord ; it can be no 
better. 

Duke. For ths benefit of silence, ’would thou wert 
so too 

Lucio. Well, my lord.— (Xiurio retires and stands 
by the hack of the Duke's chair^ between the 
i)uke and Angelo. 

Duke. This is no witness for Lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now I come to’t, my lord : 

She, that accuses him. 

In self-saine manner doth accuse my husband ; 

And charges him, my lord, with such a time. 

When I’ll depose 1 had him in mine arms. 

Ang. Charges she more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? — You say, your husband. 

Mari. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo. 
Ang. This is a strange abuse : — let’s see thy foce 
Man. M} husband bids me ; now I will urtmasL. 

(^Unveiling.) 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

Which, once thou swor’st, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which, with a vow’d contract. 

Was fast belock’d in thine ; ’twas 1 
That^took away the match firom Isabel, 

And ^id supply thee at thy gm:den>house. 

In her imagiq’d person. i» 

Duke. Know you thb woman ? 

Lucio. Carnally, she says. 

DtiAe. 'Sitrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. 

(Goes behind to Petet's l.u.) 
Ang. My lord, I must confess, I know this woman ; 
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And, five years -since, there was some speech of maiv 
riage 

Betwixt myself and her: which was broke off, 

Partly, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of composition ; ( 1) but^, in chief, 

For that her reputation was ^svalu’d 
In levity : since which time, of five years, 

1 nefer spake with her, saw her; nor heard from her. 
Upon my faith and honour^ 

Mari. Noble prince, (Kneels.) 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from 
breath. 

As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 

I am affianc’d this man’s wife, as strongly 
As words could make up vows : 

As this is true, • 

Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 

Or else for ever be cmifixed here, 

A piarble monument! '' (Rises.) 

Ang. I did but smile till now ; (Starts up.) 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 

•My patience here is touch’d : 1 do perceive, 

These poor informal women (S) are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member. 

That sets them on : let me have way, my lord, 

To find this practice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 

And punish them unto your height of pleasured 

(The Duke rises.) 

Thou foolish friar,— and thou pernicious woman. 
Compact with her that’s gone, think’st thou, thy 
oaths, ’ i ‘ ■ 

Though they vfopld swear down' each .particular saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit ^ 

That’s seal’d in (^probation ? — You, Lord Esenins, 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence ’tis deriv'd.— 


(1) i. e. Her domy fell sWt of wlist was promised. 

(2) Infvrmal uromni—lassne, silly womens 
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There In another friar^ that set them on ; 

Lei him be sent for. 

Peter. ’Would he were here, my lord ; for he, in- 
deed, 

Hath set the women on to this complaint : 

Your Provost knows the place where he abides, 

And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it instantly. \^Exit Provost y 'n . u . 
And you, my noble and well-warranted cousin, 
Whom it concerns to hear (his matter forth, 

Do with your injuries as seems you best, 

In any chastisement : I for a while (Crosses to B.h.) 
Will leave you ; stir not you, till you have well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

Escal. My lord, we’ll do it thoroughly. 

\Exit Dukey r.h. — Angelo ana Escalus sit. 
Signior Luclo, did not you say, you khew that Friar 
Lodowick to be a dishonest person ? 

Lucio. CucuHus non facit monachum: honest in 
nothing, but in bis clothes ; and one that hath spoke 
most villanous speeches of the Duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them against him. — We shall find 
this fViar a notable fellow. 


Lucio. As any in Vienna, on nw word. 

Escal. Know you that Friar Lodowick, that he 
speaks of? 

Pet^r. I Know him for a man divine and holy ; 
Not saucy, nor a temTOrary medler, 

As he’s reported by tnis gentleman ; 

And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport his s^ce. 

Lucio* My lord, most vUlanouriy j believe it. 
Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear him- 
self ; „ 


But at this instant he is sick, my lori}, 

Of a strange fever i upon his mere r^uest, 

CB fing come to knowledge that there was complaint 
■Hl^ded ’gainst Lord Angelo) came I hither, 
lUPS^peak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
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Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath, 

And all probation, will make up full clear, 

Whensoever he’s convented, * 

EscaL Call that same Isabel here once again, 

[Exit a Gentleman^ l,h. 
1 would speak with her ^pray )Oii, my lord, give 
me leave to question. 

Enter the Gentleman^ Isabella^ and two Appari- 
tors^ L.U. 

EscaL Come on, mistress ; — {I sab. crosses to Mari. 
— Gents and Apparitors ^o to their former places ) — 
here’s a gentlewoman denies all that }ou have said. 

Eucio. My lord, here comes the rascal 1 spok6 of ; 
herewith the Provost. 

EscaL III very gbod time : — ^s{)eak not you to him, 
till we call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum. 

• 

Enter the Duke, as a Friar^ and Provost^ b.h. 

« 

EscaL Come, sir : did you set these women on tt^ 
slander Lord Angelo ? They have confessed you did. 
Duke. ’Tis false. 

EscaL How ! know you where you are ? 

Duke. Respect to your great place ! and let the 
devil 

Be sometime honour’d for his burning throne : — 
Where is the Duke ? ’tis he should hear me speak. 
EscaL The Duke’s in us; and we will hear you 
speak. 

Look, you speak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at mst : — ^but, O, poor sotkls, 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox ? 

Good night to your redress. Is the Duke gone ? 

Then is your cause gone too. The Duke’s unjust, 
Thus to retort your manifest appeal,(l) 

(1) i. e. To refer again to Angelo, the cause in which you appealed 
from him to the Duke. 
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And put your trial in the tillain's mouth. 

Which here you come to accuse, 

Lucio. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 
Escai. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow’d 
friar, 

Is’t not enough thou hast suborn’d these women 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth. 

And in the witness of his proper ear, 

To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the Duke himself; 

To tax him with injustice 1 — Take him hence ; 

To the rack with him : — we’ll touze you joint by joint 
But we will know this purpose: — what! Unjust ? 

Duke. Be not so hot ; the Duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am 1 not, 

Nor here provincial :(1) my business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where 1 have seen corruption boil and bubble. 

Till it o’er-run the stew : Jaws, for all faults ; 

But faults so countenanc’d, that^the strong statutes 
Stand, like the forfeits in a barber’s shop, 

As much in mock as mark. (S) 

EscaL Slander to the state ! away with him to pri- 
son. 

Ang, What can you vouch against him, Signior 
Lucio ? Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Lucio. ’I’is nc, my lord. — Come hither, goodinan 
baldpate : do you know me? — {They advance towards 
each other ^ in centre.) 

Duke. I remember you, sir, by the sound of your 
voice : 1 met you at the prison, in the absence of the 
Duke. 

Lucio. O, did you so?~And do you remember, 
what you said of the Duke? 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

^ttcio. Do you so, sir ? And was the Duke a flesh- 

(li Accountable. 

Formerly there was posted up in every barber's shop a list ol 
to be paid by those who handled or misused his razors, &c. 1 
3eir|hl1y auncmber to have si^en such in Devonshire. — H enlbv. 



monger, a fool*, anid a cowlod, as you then reported 
him to be ? . 

Duke. You must, sir, change persons with me, ere 

J ou make that my report : you, ind^d, spoke so of' 
im ; and much more, much worse. 

Lucio. Qthou damnabie felldw! did not I pluck 
thee by the nose, for thy speeches i 

Duke. I protest, 1 love the Duke, as I love myseff. 
Ang. Ha,rk ! how the villain would close now, after 
his treasonable abuses. 

Esccd. Such a fidlow is not to be talked withal se- 
away with him to prison where is the Provost ? — - 
away with him to prison ; lay bolts enough upon him ; 
let him speak no more: — away with those giglots(l) 
too,, and with the other confederate companion. 

{The Provost la^s hands on the Duke.) 
Duke. Stay, sir; stay a while. 

Ang. What ! lesists he ? Help him, Lucio. 

. Lucio. Come, sir ; come, sii^ : — vThy, youbald-pated, 
lying rascal ! you must be hooded, must you ? Show 
your knave’s visage, show your sheep-biting fiice, and 
be hanged an hour! Will’t not oif? — {Pulls off the 
friar's habit, and discovers the Duke.—Ang^ and 
Escalus start up from their seats, but do not quit their 
places.) 

Duke. Thou art the first knave, that ever made a 
Duke. — 

First, Provost, let me bail these gentle three 
Sneak not away, sir ; for the firidr wid you 
Must have a word anon : — ^lay hold on him. 

{I'he Apparitors seize Lucio, ana take him 
batde, l . h .-) 

Lucio. Tms may prove worse than .hanginjlf. 

Duke. What you have spoke, 1 pardon ; sit you 
down: — {To Escalus.) 

We’ll borrow place of him':-*'sir, by your leave.— 

( To Angelo, taking his chair. — Escalus sits.) 
Hast thou or word, or wit) or impudence, 


(]} <?i^/b/^Wanton wencfaeB. 
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That )et can d6 thee office? If thou hast^ 

Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 

^ And hold no longer out* 

Ang» O, my wead lord, 

I should be guiltier than my ^iltiness, 

To think I can be undiscernioLe, 

When I wrceive, your grace, like power divine, 

Hath looKed upon my passes :(1) then, good print e, 
No longer session hold upon my shame, 

But let my trial be mine own confession ; 

Immediate sentence then, and sequent death, 

Is all the CTaco I beg. 

Duke* Confe hither, Mariana : — (Mari, advamts. ) 
Say, wast thoti e’er contracted to this woman ? 

Ang. 1 was, my lord* ^ 

Duke* Go, take her hence, and marry her instantly. 
' (Angelo crosses to Mari.) 

Do yon the office, friar ; which consummate, 

Return him here again *go with him, Provost. 

\_Proftost crosses behind^ from r.h. — Esemd^ 
Mar* Ang* Friar Peter^ and Prao. l.h. 
Escal. My lord, I am more amaz’d at his disho- 
nour. 

Than at the strangeness of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Isabel. 

(The Duke and Escalus rise*) 
Isab. O, give me pardon, — (She kneels^ the Duke 
raisec ner*—Two Gentlemen remote the chah 
in which Angelo sat*) 

That I, your vassal, have employ’d and pain’d 
Your unimown sovereignty. 

Duke* You are pardon’d, Isabel ; (Raises her*) 
And now, dear maid, bo you as free to us. 

* Your brother’s death, I Imow, sits at your heart y 
And you may mUrvel, why I obscur’d myself, 
Labouring to save his life ; and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance (2) of my hidden power, 

(1) Artful actions. From the French Tours de passe-passe. 

tricks. 

W ifeaiS rmoiufraiice-^’Fremature discoverr. 
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Than let him so be lost : O, most kind maid, 

It was the swift celerity of his death, 

Which I did think wiui slower foot came on. 

That brain’d (1) my purpose : but, peace be with him ! 
That life is better life, past fearing death. 

Than that which lives to fear : make it your comftHt, 
So huppy is your brother. 

fnter A1 ariana,Angei.o, n.H. Provost, ondFaiAB 
Pbtbr cross behind^ r . u . 

Isab. 1 do, my lord. 

Duke. For this new-married man, Rpproachui^ 
here, 

Whose foul imagini^on yet hath wrong’d 
Y our well-defended hbnour, you must pardon 
For Mariana’s sake : but, as he adjudg’d your brother, 
(Being criminal in double violation. 

Of sacred chastity, hud of promise-breach,) 

W e do condemn him to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop’d ta death, and with Ifti'e hasted 
^ Mars. O, my most gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband. 

Duke, it is your husband mock’d yon with a hus- 
band : 

Consenting to the safegudlrd of your honour, 

1 thought your marri^ fit ; else reputation. 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 

And choke your good to come : — away with him;— - 
(Guards advance a little, r.h. and l.h.) 
His fault thus manifested. 

The very mercy of the law cries out, 

Even from his proper tongue. 

An Angelo for Claudio, death for death. ^ 

Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leuure ; 

Like doth quit like, and Mkasorb still for Mba-^ 
suRB. (Sits.) 

f I) To brain, is to break tbe scull ; abd tbe etpression of tbe test' 
nay be equlTalent to the vulgw phrase of kuocUnf a detign oa tho 
head. WaibuitoD, however, would read, '* barred my purpose.’* 
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Mari. Ckfotlje'inj; liege,— iFaUs on her knees.) 
Duke. You do but 1^ your labour; 

Away with hbu to death .— drate their swords, 
advancing) r.h. and 

Mari. O, n*y good lord !— ^weet Isabel, take my 

pw^: 

Lend me your knees, and, all my life to come, 

I’ll lend you, all my life to do you service. 

Duke. Against all sense you do imp6rtune hw : 
Should she^neel down, in mercy of this feet, 

Her brother’s ghost liis paved bed would breab, 

' And take her hence in horror. , 

Man- Isabel, 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me :— 

They say, best pien are moulded' out of feults ; 

And for tiie most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad ; so may my husband. — 

O, Isabel ! — Will.you not lend a knee i 
Duke. He dies for Claudio’s death. 


Isab. Most bounteous sir, {Kneeling.) 

Look, if.it please ^ou, on this man condemn’d. 

As if m;^ brother liv’d : I partly think, 

A due sincerity govern’d his deeds, 

Till he did look on me; (1) since it is so, 

Let him not die : my brother had but justice 
In that he did the thing for which he died : 

For Angelo, 

His act diu not o’erlake his bad intent; 


And must be bury’d but as an intent, . 

That perish’d by the way: thoughts are no subjects ; 
Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mari. Merely, ^ lord. 

Duke. Your suit’^s unprofitable ; stand up, I say. — 

{They rise.) 

1 have bethought me of another fault :-rr 
Provost, how came it, Claudio was bchmded 


0) I am afraid our varlct poet intended to inculcate, by this pas- 
SMlLj^at womnu think ill of nothinz which raises the credit of their 
hW Ml: and ready, however vurtuous, to pardon any act which 
incited by their own ebarmiv^OHNSON. 
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At an unusual hour ? 

Prov. It was coiriimanded so. 

Duke. Hail you a special warrant for the deed ? 
Profv. No, my good lord; it was by private mes- 
sage, * 

Duke. For which 1 do discharge you of your o^ce : 
Giv“ up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble loM : 

I thought it was a fkult, but knew’it not ; 

Y et did repent me after more advice : 

For testimony whereof, one in the prison. 

That should by private order else have died, ' 

J have reserv’d alive. ■ 

Duke. What’s he/ 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. * - 

Duke. 1 would, thou had’st done so by Claudio. — 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him, ' 

\_Exit Provost, into the citv, l.h.u.u . — tVhen 
the Provost goes off, the Duke rises and tafks 
apart with Isabel, in centre,-^ FFhUe Angelo 
and Escalus are speaking tteo GentU^en waw 
hadf the Duke's chair. 

Escal. I am sorry, one so learned and so u^ise 
As you. Lord Angelo, have still appear’d, 

Should slip so grossly, both in the halt of blood, 

And lack of temper’d judgment afterward. 

Ang. I am sorry, that such sorrow I procure: 

And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart, 

That I crave death more wOlingly than merdy ; 

’T is my deserving and 1 do entreat it. 

Enter Provost, Barnaboinr, and CLAtrniOj niuf- 
Jled, ij.n.v.K. from the cUp. — Thep advance, h.h. , 

Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? . ' 

Prov, This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told me of this man : — 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 

That apprehends no farther than this world. 

And squar’st thy life«ccording. Thou’rt condemn’d ; 
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But for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; 

And pray th^ take this merc^, to provide 
For better times to — Friar, advise him; 

I leave him to your hand . — [^^xeunt Bamardine and 
Friar Peter^ 3 l«h.u.e. info the city. — Claudio 
advances^ r.ii. 

What muffled fellow’s that 7 


Pr 0 O. This is another prisoner, that I sav’d, 

Who should have died when Claudio lost hfs head ; 

As like almost to Claudio, as himself. 

Duke, If he be like your brother, for his sake 
Is he pardon’d . — {Claudio discovers himself^ — Isabella 
runs and embraces him.^Aftgelo falls on Ins 
knees,) 

Isah. Oh roy dear brother. 

Duke. By this, Lord Angelo perceives he’s safe; 
Methinks, I see a quick’ning in his eye ; 

Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well : 

Look that you love your wife; her worth, worth 
yours.— (I) 

1 find an apt remission in myself; 

{Luda advances to ij,iu) 
And yet here’s one in place I cannot pardon ; — 

You, sirrah — that knew me for a fool, a coward, 


One all of luxury, (2) an ass, a madman : — 

Wherein have I deserved so of you, 

That you extol me thus 7 

Ducio. ’Faith) niy lord, I spoke it but according to 
the trick: if you will hang me for it, you may ; but 1 
had rather it would please you, 1 might be whipp’d. 

Duke, Whipp’d nrst, sir, and bang’d after. — 
Proclaim it, Provost, round about the city. 

If any woman’s wrong’d by this lewd fellow, 

(4s I have heard him swear himself, there’s one,) 

Let her appear, 

And he shdl marry her : the nuptial finish’d, 

Let him be whipp’d and bang’d. 

(Provost crosses behind to n.ii.) 

the is not an unwoity match for you 
JPJ Imurf — Incontinence 
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Lucio. 1 beseech your highness, do not marry me to 
a punk ! your highness said, even now, I made you a 
Duke; good my lord, do not recompense me, in mak* 
ing me a cuckold. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her.— 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit th) other forfeits : — ^take him to prison : 

And i»ec our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucio, Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to 
death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sir, — 

Slandering a prince deserves it. 

^Exeunt Lucio^ and two Apparitors^ l.h. 
She, Claudio lhat thou wrong’d, look you restore : — 
.Joy to you, Mariana !•— love her, Angelo: 

Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much gOodneM : 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care, and secrecy ; 

We shall employ thee in a worthier place. — 

For thee^ sweet saint y — if > for a brother sav^dj 
From that most holjj shrine thou wert deoote to. 

Thou deign to spare some portion of thy Iffoe^ 

^hy Dukcj thy Friar tempts thee from thy vow: 

(Isabel is falling on her kneesy the Duke pre- 
vents her — kisses her handy and proceeds with 
his speech. ) 

In its right orb let thy true spirit shiney 
Blessing both prince y and people: — thus w^ll reigUy 
Rich in possession of their hearts^ andy warned 
By the abuse of delegated trusty 
Mngrave this royal maxim on the mindy 
To rule ourselves before we rule mankind, 

(Flourish of drums and trumpets,) 



R.H. CURTAIN. 


Trom the Prefci of W/Oiberrr, 
8, White Hvt Ywl 




0tSStSSSS^Si 

JULIUS Ci^AR, 

A TRAGEDY; 

iSe Winiann 


WITH PREFATORY REMARKS 

HIE ONLY EDITION EXISTIMO WHICH 18 FAITHVUUT MANKEH 
WITH THE STAGE BV81NE88, AND STAGE OIEECtlONS, 

AS IT 19 PEBUPOBMED AT THE 

WMStxoi U«sal 

BY W. OXBERRY, CmMAcm. 


luioon* 

l/ttLMHBD FOR IBB FROpIlETORS, BY W. SIMFKIN, AND 
K MAMHALL, STATIONERS* COCRT, LU1>GATB<4TRRBT» 
AND C. CHAFFU. »9, 


ISSS. 





JOLIDS C^^AR. 

Neither the many nor ihe«eritiei have done |iiitiee to thie uohlo 
tragedy, which is not thegrehtaet of hiiinaadE9rteMl|y»^ 
speare did not limit hlmedf to iSkU eh^le work. Except Ik the to«< 
lames of the immortal poet^^e shall in vain look Haratiyiklhgtoeqnal 
it i the foppish hevoerof VoUalre» or the armed pedljvits of RaeinOi are 
as inferior as the fantastic images* of a puppet-hbow to the warmth 
and beauty of animated nature. In an essay professing to treat ^ 
Shakspeare, it would not, perhaps, be thought Jmlevant to look a 
little at the objections of this pltUhl plagiarist, this shallow scoAbr, 
who had neither a heart to feel, nor head to eono^reheod the beauty 
(ind exquisite harmony of a mind like Shakspeare's^ bat there is so 
much to be said upon Brutus, that we must leave Voltaire till a better 
opportunity. 

The name of the piece has been a great drawback on its right under- 
standing ; with the general reader it has completely done away with all 
idea of unity of plot ; for, judging not very wisely from the title, the 
play <*nds with the death of Crnsar, But the error lies only in the 
name: the tragedy begins and ends with Brutns; bepns with his 
conspiracy, and ends with his death, arising out of it The assassinsr 
tion of Cssar is merely a link Ik the chaU of events, whkh go on de* 
cidedly and rapidly to their appointed consummatiofl. Thkre is*]itUo 
or no stepping oat of the direct path ; even the qijprrel between the 
generals, which has been too lightly considered as^gk though 

beautiful episode, if not scMly necessary to tlm yoteoik* 

tributes to it mainly^ it is pi the softeqed MingcVa recent rcepkci^ 
hation, that the stobbom Cgpslns gives up hiS genertlphip jndf^ 
meat to his friend ; he clearly sees the peril; h# Iqppir hlaiielf the 
“abler soldier,” or, as he expressea ft Ids pooler the 

“ elder soldier immediately belbre the hatHe^ he eeyi^ 



AetlKiu my wHneit, that against my will, 

Ab Fonyay trai, *m 1 emnpttFdto set 
UpoD oikia baittlB all our libertiei^-v- Act V^ Scene i- 
but a reiuctance to aoaftrad&rt Bnutua nvanwayB his understanding. 
I thi« BubmiBsioii of jhdgmdttt tO^lbelkig It, perhaps, still more evident 
Ki ip the scene immediately after the quarrel \ 

** Bru, What do you think 
Of marching to Philippi presently ? 

Cm. 1 do not think it good. 

Bru. Vour reason? 


Cm. This it is: 

Tie better that the enemy seek ps j 

So shall he waste his means, weary his soldiers. 

Doing himself offence ; whilst wc, lying stUl, 

Are full of rest, defence, and nimbleness. 

Bru. Good reasons must, of force, give place to better 
Tlic people, 'twixt Philippi and this ground, 

Do stand but in a forc’d affection; 

For they hare grudg’d us contribution 
The enemy, marching along by them, 

By them shall make a fuller number up. 

Come on refresh'd, new-added, and encourag’d 
From which advantage shall we cut him ofl, 

If at Philippi wc do face him there, 

These P*'«iple at our back. 

Cm. Hear me, good brother, — 

Bru Under your pardon — You must note beside. 
That we have tried the utmost of our friends. 

Our legions are brim-full, our cause is ripe 
The enemy increaseth every day ; 

Wc, at the height, arc ready to decline. 

Thmre is a tide in the affairs of nj|cn, 

Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune , 

Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in* shallows, and in miSIries. 
i such a full sea are we now afloat, 

[ we must take the current when it serves, 
ur ventures. 




Cat, on; . 

We'll along onTMlroB* tliiUj^l/* 

' • AoUV* $eetieUt 

Rut excellent as is tbe wUo}^ COBdiicl^ of i04i immortld it# 

greates*^ merit yet lies in tha variky Bfud of Its ^rharacte^ t% 
nt>nc of Shakspeare’s tragadiaOMO ^#000 prominent featumt i 
Riutiiin, Cassius, Caesar, Gaiea, Aatooj^, i^etaviu#, evan tUc two 
vonoen, though such inferior agents In tho businaasof the arp diSt|| 

tmctly and btrongly marked. Nothlngran be more beantljful mart, or 
moie true to nature, than the contrasted characters of Brutus andCas*> 
sou 7'hc one H theoretical philosopher, who has subilued hiS feelingsto 
Ills reason, and errs only from the narrow limit# of that rca<son--a hero 
in act, a man in benevolence, but one whose wisdom is the wisdom of 
books and theory, not of the world and practice — an enthusiast of the 
mind, and not of the heart ; the other, a brave enemy, a dexterous 
politlnan, an ambitious soldier. Cassius is a man of infinite abUity^ 
and in this respect far superior to bis friend — but the high moral qua. 
hticd of Urutus, that god^likc spirit, which, excluding all idea of self, 
c ihliiates the world with love, jni^ke even genius subservient to him. 

Tlie iv\ eller Antony is also brought forward with infinite truth and 
spirit , he contrast-) well with the lofty Cscsar at first, and subsequently 
^ith the phlegmatic, heartless Octavius. Antony’s speech io the peo- 
ple IS a master-piece of eloquence, though we never yet remember to 
ha\e Ueaidil delivered in a way at all approaching to the «\uthoi s 
incaiiiiig, the line. 

And Brutus was an honoiirolile man,” 

has over been a stumbling-block, and yet its intention is very evident. 
Antony mounts the rostrum with the knowledge that the people’s 
miiids arc inflamed against Cassar, ntfll altogether as much prejudiced 
in lavour of Brutfs. 'Twere best he speak no harm of Brutus here.'’ 

“ This Csesar was a tyrant.” “ We are blest that Rome is rid of him.” 
Such are the speeches which echo about him on all sides, plainly 
marking the state of the speaker’s feelings, and it behoved him not to 
in itatc them farther 1^ contradiction. He therefore, with consum- 
mate art, sets jfat with praising Brutus, barely hinting a probability of 
Caesar's innoeence “If it were so, it were a grievous fault.” By 
dcgiees he ventures to speak of the good qnalities of Caesar, his vie- » 
lories, his refusal of the crown; and, as he perceives the people yielding 
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fitf {Mriit#«bD«ldy|i toaji climes to of the con- 

akiMihqtn^ <<aiid Brutui 

iriM «D hoilomlde BMtt/* to in dust to (bidingB, the 

^nlaoHiy which he regnlatee their trealmeiit. 

The Jlext poisls^ which moat pecntiarly chtUenge our attention, ai c 
)Pt9car*B first cp^earaqiCe in the iHOceukHi to the course, and the con- 
Miracy. Hie soletnn grander of the first beffles all description. The 
l^liiouitlie inusie-*-the warning of the soothsayer — the general horror 
the carnage of Cssar, are in the sublimest flights of tragedy ; 
Ihe conspiracy too, with its stonns, and its darkness, and its mystery, 
is a noble specimen oi the sublime and beautiful. 

If we were to find any fault with this play,— and it is a bold thing to 
censure Shakspeare— we should say that there is too much bustle in 
the last act ; the attention is not filled but distracted , and the deatlihi 
by being multiplied, lose something of their horror 


Kim of iUpcotentatton. 


Tlie time this piece takes in representation is two hours hod twenty- 
nine minutes. The first act occupies the space of twenty-three mi- 
nutes-^the second, thirty-seven— the third, forty— the fourth, tuenty 
seven— the fifth, twenty-two. — ^The half price commences 4 t nine 
o'clock. 


Stage DireeHms. 


R.H 

. .. . 

• • • IB meant* * • • 

• • •• Right Hand. 

B.S. . .. . 



U.S. .. . 



M.D. m • 


. • • • Middle Door. 

n F. . . . 


Tlnrir in Wlq* 


L.H.D.. . 


• • • Lett Hand Dour. 



CoKtttme. 


JULIUS GJBSAE. 


White Roman ahirt, scarlet toga« Imd auidala. 
^ OCTAVIUS C^SAR. 


Rlack and scarlet Roman dreaa, scarlet drapery ahoulders, 
sandals, &c * 


MARK ANTONV. 

First dress. — \ toga —Second dress. — Buff kerseymere Roman. 
BRUTUS. 

Ibid 

CASSIUS. 

Ibid 

*CINNA 

Toga, and Roman shirt 

MFfELLUS. 

Roman breast plate and lambrokeens. 

POPILLUS. 

Ibid 

TITINIUS. 

Toga, — ibid 

SOOTHSAYER 

Oiab colouied, ibid 

OFFICERS. 

Roman dupes 


PLEBIANS 

Komar drab coloured shirts. 

, TREBONIUS. 
Roman toga and shirt. 


Ibid. 
Ibid y 


CASCA. 

DECIUS. 


CALPURNIA. 

White dress, trimmed with silver, for the head, a silver band and 
ivhite riband. 


PORCIA. 

White dr^ tsimmed with gold, and scarlet robe. 



^etialonc^ isie)^re£(ent(t( 


JvltOM C^$ar . , 
OctaviUM C^sm 
Mark Antony 

Brutn* 

COMSXU^ 

Casca 

JOectus 

^'rrhonlu^ 
Metellut • . 

( tnna 

Popilws 

7itinius,» 
Soothsayer . . 
Flavius 


1880 

Drury Lane, 

. Mr. Thompson 
.... Mr. Barnard. 

Mr. Oooper 
.... Mr. Wallack. 

• ••• Mr. Booth. 

.... Mr. Pope. 

.... Mr. Bromley. 

. • • Mr. Powell. 
.... Mr. Dobbs. 

• Mr. Raymond. 

• ••• Mr. Starmer. 
.... Mr. Webster 

• ».. Mr. Foot. 

.... Mr. Wilmot 


Caljmtma Mrs. Knight. * 

Porna Mrs. Wcbt. 


1822 

Covent Gar dee 

Mr. Egrrton 
Mr Connor. 
Mr. C. Kemble 
Mr. Young 
Mr. Macieady 
Mr. Fawcitt 
Mr Abbott. 
Mr. Jefferies. 
Mr. Conner 
Mr. King. 

Mr. Noiris. 
Mr. Claremonf 
Mr. Chapman 
Mr, Hunt 

Mrs. Sterling. 
Mrs. Faiicit. 



JUUUS C^AR 


JL 


ACT 1. 

SCENE I. — Rome* — A Street* — A great tumult 
• without* 

• 

Enter Casca and TarnoNius, r.h. meeting a throng 
^/Plebeians, l.ii, 

• 

Casca* H(mico ; home, jou. idle creatures, get jou 

liouK^ ; 

' Is this a holiday ? What ! know you not, 

Being mechanical, you oiii^ht not walk, 

Upon a labouring day. uitliout the sign 

Of your professioji ? — Speak, what trade art thou ? 

1 Pic* Wliy, sir, a carpenter. 

{Crosses to C^sca*) 

Tre. Where is tliy leather apron, and thy rule? 
You, sir : what trade are you ? 

2 Pie. Trill j, sir, in respect of a fine workman, 1 
am but, as you would say, a cobler. 

{Between Casca and Trebonius.) 
7 re* But what trade art thou? Answer me di- 
rectly. 

2 Pic. A trade, sir, that 1 hope 1 may use with a 
safe conscience; which is indeed, sir, a mender ol‘ 
bad soles. « 

Ca^cii. What trade, thou knave ; thou naughty 
knave, what trade ? 
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2 Pie. Nay, I beseech you, sir, be not out wltli 
me : yet, if you be out, sir, I can mend you. 

Casca. What meanest by that? Mend me, thou 
saucy fellow ?* 

2 Pie. Why, sir, cobble you. 

Tre. Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

2 Pie. Truly, sir, all that I live by is, with the j\wI : 
1 meddle with no tradesman's matters, nor woman’s 
matters, but with awl. I am, indeed, sir, asurs^eon 
to old shoos. When they are in great danger, I rc-covei 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon ncats-Ieather, 
have gone upon my handy-work. 

Tre. But wherefore art not in thy shop to-day ? 
Why dost thou lead these men about the streets ^ 

2 Pic. 'Truly, sir, to wear out their shoos, to g(‘t 
ni;ysclf into more work. But, indeed, sir, we make 
holiday to see Caesar, and to* rejoice in his triumph. 
Casen. Wherefore rejoice ? What conquest brinies 
he home ? 

What tributaries follow him to Rome, 

To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels ? 

You blocks, you stones, you worse than senseless* 
things ! 

O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 

Knew you not Pompoy ? Many a time and oft 
Ha\c you climb’d up to walls and battlements, 

To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops, 

Your infanta in yoiii arms, and there have sat 
1’he live-long day, with patient expectation, 

To see great Pompey pass the streets of Rome : 

And, when you saw his chariot but appear, 

Jfaie you not made an universal shout, 

That Tyber trembled underneath his banks, 

To hear the replication of your sounds. 

Made in his concave shores ? 

And do you now cull out a holiday ? 

And do you now strew flowers in his wjty, 

That comes in triumph over Pompey ’s blood ? 
Begone; 

Run to your houses, fall upon your knee«^. 
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Eray to the gods to intermit the plague 
\That needs mast light on this ingratitude. 

(Crosses fo L.U.) 

. Ire. (Crosses to Casca.) Go, go, good country* 
men, and, for this &uU, 

4ss('nible all the poor men of your sort ; 

Dravr them to Tyber banks, and weep your (ears 
Info the channel, till the lowest stream 
Do kiss the most exalted shores of all. 

[Exeunt Plebeians ^ u.h. 
Casca. See, whe’r their basest metal be not mov’d ; 
They vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiness. 

Go you down that way towards the Capitol ; 

'I'his way will I. — Disrobe the images, 

If you do And them 'deck’d with Caesar’s trophic*^. 

Tre. May we do so ? 

You know it is the feast of Lupercal. (1) 

Casca. It is no matter : 

These growing feathers pluck’d from Caesar’s wing, 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 

Who els>e would soar above the view of men, 

And keep us all in servile fearfulness. 

[Exit Casca^ l.h. T^honius^ K,ii. 


( 1 ) At that time, (bays Plutarch) the feast Lupettaha wascblebiated, 
the whu h 111 olde time men ba> was the feast of shepheards or heards- 
men, and is much like unto the feabt of Lyieians in Aicadia But 
howsoever it is, that d^y there arc diverse noble men’s sonnes, yoiiiiff 
men, (and some of them mag'istr'ites themselves that govern them) 
which run naked through the city, striking in sport them they meet m 
their way with leither thongs — And many noble women and gentle- 
women also go of purpose to stand m their way, and doe put foi th 
their handes to be stricken, persuading themselves that beuig viit>i 
childe, they shall have good delivene , and also, being barren, that it 
will make them conceive with child. Caesar sat to behold that spot t 
upon the pulpit for orations, in a chayre of gold, apparelled in triiiiu 
phant manner Antoniiia, who was consul at that time, was oriff 
of them that ronne this iioly coco We learn from Cicero that 
Cssar constituted a new kind of these Lupcniy whom he called after 
his own «iuc, JultuM, and Miik \ntony wa^ the fir*t who w ts so 
entit' d 
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SCENE II* — Rome. — A public place, 

{Music) — The Soothsayer discovered at an Altai ^ 
L. H. u. B —Enter Procession, li.ii . — 2 s. p. 
Q. R. go up to the arch — Al ^P riests go up to 
8. p. Q. R. — 6 Senators go up to Priests — 
Dkcius and MBnijiiVS cross to n.ii . — Cinna 
flwrfPopiLius cross foR.Hl — CASSiUb crosscs to 
B.H.— Trebonius and Casca cross to u.ii. — 
CiiiTUs and Sbrvtus move towards l.ii.— • 
Stiiato and Pindarus move towards l.h. — 
TiTiNins and Flavius move towards l.ii. — 
Brutus erases to r.h.— Lucius and Varro 
move towards l.h. — 6 Virgins — Calpurnia — 
4 Matrons- — {Soldiers shout .) — 12 Eictors — 
Lupidus, Caesar, Antony — 1 Star — 2 Golden 
Eagles — 2 Silver Eagles — 12 Guards go up l.h. 

Cces, Calpurnia,— 

Ant- Peace, ho! CiPsar speaks. (Music ceases-) 

Cws. Calpurnia, — 

CaL Here, my lord. 

Cass. StiUul you directly in Antonius’ way, 

When lie doth run his course. — Antonius 1 

Ant. Osar, my lord. 

fVcA. I'orifet not, in your speed, Antonius, 

To touch Calpurnia ; for, our elders say, 

Theb n riMi, touched in this holy chase, 

Shake ofl' their steril curse. 

Ant. I ^hall remember : 

When C«Lsar sajs, do this, it is perform’d. 

( Vrs Set on ; and leave no ceremony out. 

{Music ) 

SoQfh, (L.n.u.E.) Caesar! 

Cces I la! who calls ? 

Ant- !lid every noise be still ; — pcace^at aj^ain. 

{Music (trses,) 

Cces- ^V'^ho is it in the press, that calls on me ? 



JUliICJS CiBSAB. 



l^iear a tongue, shriller than all the music, 

|Cry, CoRsar : speak ; Cassar is turn’d to hear. 

^ Sooih. Beware the ides of March. 

^ Cces. man is that ? 

Bru, A soQthsayer, bids you beware the ides 
March. ^ 

Ca^s. Set him m^fore me ; let me sec his face, f 
"tW. Fellow, come from the throng: — {Soothsayer ! 
advances l.h.) — Look upon Caesar. — {Lictors^ ^ 
guards^ Si'c, make way for the Soothsayer.) 

Cass. What say’st thou to me now ? Speak once 
t'lgain. 

Sooth. Beware the ides of March. 

Cces. He is a dreamer ; let us leave him ; — pass. 

[^Music. — Extunt Soothsayer^ l.h. Proces- 
sion througlC arch — % s. p. q. n. exeunt r.h. 
Priests^ Senators^ Virgins^ Calpurnia^ Ma- 
ironsy 12 Fasces^ Lepidus^ Coisary Jniony, 

. Slary Golden Eagles^ Silver Eagles^ Guards^ 
iMciuSy Varroy Titiniusy Flavius^ StratOy 
Pindnrii^y Clitusy Serviusy Cinna, Popiliusy 
Mctellusy Deciusy T'rcboniusy and Cascoy 
through the arch. 

Cas. (R.H.) Will you go see the order ofthe course ? 
Bru. Not I. ^ 

Cas. I pray you, do. 

Bru. 1 am not gamesome ; 1 do lack some part 
(If that quick spirit that is in Antony. 

JiCt me not hinder, Cassius, your desires : 

I’ll leave you. {Goingy r.h.) 

Cas. {Stops Brutus.) Brutus, I do observe you 
now of late: 

I have not from your eyes that gentleness, ^ 

And show of love, as I was wont to have : 

You bear too ‘stubborn and too strange a hand (I) 

Over your friend that loves you. * 

Bru. r-’ssius, 

Be i.oc deceiv’d : if I have veil’d my look, 

^ I turn the trouble of my countenance 


(1) Alien, unfamiliar, such as might become a stranger. 



14 JULIUS c^Jl.r: 

Merely upon myself. Vexed I 

Of late, with passions of some difference, ( 1 ) 

Conceptions only proper to myself, 

"Which give some soil, perham, to my belwtyiours ; 

S ot let not therefore my good mends hj griev’d ; — 
mong which number, Cassius, he ^’6u one ; — 
m construe any further my negket, 

Than that poor Brutus, with himself at war, 

Forcrets the shows of love to other men. 

Cas\ Then, Brutus, 1 have much mistook jour 
passion; (S) 

By means whereof, this breast of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great valu(% worthy cogitations. 

Tell me, good Brutus, can you sec your face ? 

Bru. No, Cassius ; for the eye sees not itselT, 

But by reflection, by some other things. 

Cas. ’Tis just : 

And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 

That you have no such mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthiness into your eye, 

That you might see your shadow. I hav(* beard, 
Whore many of the best respect in Rome, — 

Except immortal Caesar, — speaking of Brutus, 

And groaning underneath tuis age^s yoke, 
fluvuir wish’d that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, (\is- 
sius, 

That you wcaid ha\e me seek into myself 
For that which is not in me ? 

Cas. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar’d to h(*ar : 
And, since you know you cannot see yourself 
So VI ell as by reflection, I, your glass, 

Will modestly discover to yourself 

That of yourself, which you yet know not of 

And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 

Were 1 a common laugher, or did use 
To stale with ordinary oaths my Io\e 
To every new protester ; if you know 

(1) With a fluctuation of discordant opinions ami di sire s 
(2y of the feelings from which .ire noM suflt i mg 
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'Mat 1 do fawn pn men, and hug them hard, 

V\nd aftgr scandal them ; or if you know 
That 1 myself in iKinquetitig 

To all the rc^it, then hold tne dangerous. 

(F/ourfyf^ of Trumpets^ and shout ^ r.h.u.r^) 
Bru. What moans this shouting ? — I do fear the 
^ people \ 

Choose Caesar for their king. 

Cas. Ay, do you rear it r 
Then must I think, Vou would not have it so. 

Bru, I would not, Cassius ; yet 1 love him well 
But, wherefore do you hold me here so long ? 

What is it that you would impart to me ? 

If it be aught towai^d the ^neral good, 

Set honour in one ey§, and death i’the other, 

Arid 1 will look on both indifferently : 

For, let the gods so sjgeed me, as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 

Cas. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 

As well as 1 do know your outward favour. 

Well, honour is the subject of my story. — 

1 cannot tell what you and other men 
Think of Ihis life ; but, for my single self, 

1 had as lief not be, as live to be 
111 awe of such a thing as 1 myself. 

I was bom free as Caesar ; so were you : 

We both have fed as well ; and we can both 
Endure the winter’s cold, as well as he ; • 

For once, upon a raw and gusty day. 

The troubled Tyber chafing with his shores, 

Caesar said to me, Dar’st thou, Cassius, now, 

Leap in with me into this angry flood, 

And swim to yonder point ? ” — Upon the word> 
Accoutred asi 1 was, 1 plunged in, 

And bade him follow : so, indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar’d ; and we did biifiet it 
With sinews, throwing it aside, 

Ar.a steinniing it with hearts of controversy. 

' But, ere we could arrive the point propos’d, 

Caesar cried, Help me, Cassius, or I sink.” 
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I,— as jlSneas, our great ancestor. 

Did from the flaines of Troy upon his shoulder^ i 
The old A/ichises bear, so, from the waves of]),Tj*>or ^ 
Did I the tiled Ctrsar : and this man ^ " 

Is now become a god ; and Cassius is 
i M^rotched creature, and must ben^is body, 
irCa?sar carelessl\ but nod on hir^. 

He had a fever wIumi he was in Spain, 

And, ii'heii the fit was on him, 1 Aid mark 
How he did shake : ’tis true, thisigod did shake : 

Hfe coward lips did from their colour fly : 

And that same eye, whose bend doth awe the world, 
J}ul lose his lustre : I did hear him gronti : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Homans 
Mark him, and wiite his speeches in theii books, 

Alias ! it riled, CJive me some drink, Titiiiiiis,” , 

As a siek giii. Ye gods, jt doth amaze me, 

A man of such a livble temper (1) should 
#lo get the start of (he majestic world. 

And bear the palm alone. 

{nourish of trumpets and shout ^ a.ii.u.c.) 
Bru. Another general shout! 

1 do beluwe, that these applauses are 

For some new honours that arc heap’d on Caesar. 

Cas. Whv, man, he doth bestride the uairow 
world, 

J iike a (’olossus • and we jietty men 
Walk imder Ins huge legs, and jieep about, 

To find ourselves dishonourable graves. 

Men lit some time are masters of their fates : 

The fault, d^'ar Hriitiis, is not in our stars, 

But in ourselves, that we are underling i. 

Brutus, and (’a^sar: what should be in that CVsar? 
Why slioiild that name be sounded more than yours ? 
Write them toirether, yours is as fair a name ; 

Sound them, it doth become the month as weA ; 

Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure witk^^n. 


ri) Tempurament, constitution. 
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will start a spirit as soon as (laBsar, 

. {Flourish trumpets and shouts r.h.u.b.) 

. No. n the names of all the gods at once, 

Upon wisTit meat doth this our Caesar feed, 

That he is grown so great ? Age, thou art sham’d ! 
Rome, thou haJli* lost the breed of noble bloods 1 
When went there by an age, since the great flood, 
Ret it was fam’d With more than with one man ? 
When could they |ay, till now, that talk’d of Rome, 
That her wide walls encompass’d but one man ? 

0 ! you and 1 have heard our fathers say, 

There was a Brutus once,(l) that would have brook’d 
The eternal devil to keep his state in Rome, 

As easily as a king. * 

Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealpus ; 
What you would wo/k me to, I have some aim ; (2) 
How 1 have thought of this, an4 of these times, 

1 shall recount hereafter ; — {Cassius is going to speak.') 
, for this present, 

I would not — so with love I might entreat you, — 

Be any further mov’d. What you have saidj 
I will consider; what^you have to say, 

I will with patience hear ; and find a time 

Both meet to hear, and answer, such high things. — t 

{Three shout Sy Vi. 

The games are done, and C;esar is returning. 

Cas. As they pass by, pluck Casca by the sleeve ; 
And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you 
What hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day. 

Bru. 1 will do so : — but, look you, Cassius, 

The angry spot doth glow on Ca;sar’s brow, 

And all the rest look like a chidden train. 

Cas. Casca will tell us what the matter is.. 

{Music.) 

Enter through the archy from r.h. 2 s.p.q.r. — J2 
Fasces^ they come forwardy l.Bi. — Lupiuus, 
CiissAR, Antony — StaVy 2 Golden EagleSy 2 Si7- 


() ) Lucius Juuiu3 Brutus. 


(2} Guess. 
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V€T Eagles^ and IS Guards, advance iTutus 
6 Senators — Drcius, Mbtkllub, C 
piLius, Trbbonius, Casca. 

Cois. Antonius — 

Ant. C&bar. 

Cws. Let me have men about me 4,hat are fat ; 
Sleek- headed men, and such as sleep o’ nights ; 

Yond’ Cassius has a lean and hunf;rv look: 

He thinks too much : such men ar ^ dangerous. 

Ant- Fear him not, Capsar ; he’^ not aangerous ; 

He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Coes- ’Would he were fatter : — but I fear him not : 
Yet, if my name were liftble to fear, 

1 do not know the man I should avoid 
8o soon as that spare Cassius. Ke reads much ; 

He is a great observef, and he looks 

Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plays, 

As thou dost, Antony ; he hears no music ; 

Siddom he smiles ; and smiles in such a sort^ 

As if he mock’d himself, and scorn’d his spirit 
That could be mov’d to smile at any thing. 

Such men as he be never at heart’s* ease, 

Whiles they behold a greater than themselves ; 

And therefore are they very dangerous. 

1 rather tell thee what is to be fear’d, 

Than uhat 1 fear ; for always I am Caesar, 

Come on my r:^nt hand, for this ear is deaf. 

And tell me tnuy what thou thiuk’bt of him. 

{Exeunt, l.h. Ccesar^ Antony y Lepidus. — Slat 
— ^Ss. p. Q. B. — 2 Golden Eagles — S Silvet 
Eagles— 12 Fasces — 12 Guards — 6 Senatot 
—Liecius, Metellus, Cinna, Popilius, Tie- 
bonius. 

Casca. {In centre.) You pull’d me by the cloak : 

would you speak with me ? 

Bru. (L.H.) Ay, Casca ; tell us what hath chanc’d 
to-dav, 

That Caesar looks so sad. 

Casca. Why, you were with him, were you not ? 
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^ ^ Caeca what liaih 

V^SsfefcJSpy^ there was a crowa offered him : and, 
being offefcf^him, he put it by with the back of his 
hand, thus ; an&^en the people fell a’ shouting. 

Bru. What frstl^he second noise for? 

Casca, Why, for Ihat too. 

Ohs. (r.h.) They fhouted thrice: what was the last 
cry for ? \ 

Casca. Why, for imt too. 

Bru. Was the crd^n offer’d him thrice ? 

Casca. Ay, marrj, was’t; and he put it by thrice, 
e^vcry time gentler than other; and, at every putting 
by, mine honest neighbours shouted. 

Cas. Who offsredBim the crown ? - . 

Casca. Why, Andbi^. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casca. 

Casca. I Can as well be han^d, as tell the manner 
of it : it was mere foolery ; 1 did not mark it. — 1 saw 
Mark Antony offer him a crowif ; and, as 1 told you, 
he put it by once ; but, for aQ tmt, to my thinking, 
he would &in have had it. Then he oflfeied it to him 
again ; then he put it by a^ain ; but, to my .thinking, 
he was very loath to laj his fingjjjrrs off it. And then 
he offered it the third time ; he put it the third time 
by : and still, as he refused it, the rabblenient hooted, 
and clapped their chopped hands, and threw up their 
sweaty night-caps, a^d uttered such a deal of stinking 
breath because CaBsar refused the crown, that it had 
almost choked Cassar ; for he swooned, and fell down 
at it : and, for mine ovrh'part, 1 durst not laugh, for 
icar of opening my lips, and receiving the bad air, 

{Crosses to r.h.) 
Cas. But, soft, I pray you what ! Did Ciesar 
swoon ? f 

Casca. He fell down in the market-place and foamed 
at mouth, and^as speechless. 

Brt/^. "Tis very like : he hath the falling sickness. 
jTas. No, Caesar hath it not ; but you, and 1, 

Jmd honest Casca, we’ve the fidlin^ sickness, 
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Cdsca. I know not what you mean by thrfui 
am sure, Caesar fell down ; — if the tag-rag np* 
not clap him, and hiss him, according as h/j ^leaseJ, 
and displeased them, as they use to do^Ii^layers ip 
the theatre, I am no true man.(l) / 

Bn/. What said he, when he c^ietinto himself? 
Casca, {Crosses to centre,) B^rry, betbre he tell 
down, when he perceived the ccumon herd was glad 
he refused the crown, he pluck^ me ope his doublet, 
and offered them his throat to mt. — An I had been a 
man of any occupation, (9) if I^ ould not have taken 
him at a word, I would I might go to hell, among the 
rogues : — and so he fell. W hen he came to himself 

again, he said, If he had done, or said, any thing 
amiss, he desired their worships to think it was his in- 
firmity. Three or four wenchd^,%here I stood, cried, 
“ Alas, good soul ! ” — and forgave him with all their 
. hearts : but there’s no heed to be taken of them : if 
Caesar had stabbed their mothers they would have done 
no less, ^ 

And after tfiat, he came, thus sad, away ? 
Casca, Ay- 

Cas. Did Cicero say any thing ? 

Casca, Ay, he spoke Greek. 

Cas, To what effect ? 

Casca, Nay, an I tell you that, I’ll ne’er look you 
i’the face agairf: but those that understood him. 
smiled at one another, and shool^their heads: but, for 
mine own part, it was Gree]|1;o me. — Fare you well. 
— (Crosses to Tj,n ,) — There, v^ks more foolery yet, if I 
could remember it. 

Cas. Will you sup with me to-night, Casca ? 

Casca, No ; I am promis’d forth. 

Cas, Will you dine wdth me to-morrow ? 

Casca, Ay ; if I be alive, and your mind hold, — and 
your dinner worth the eating. 

(1) No honest man. 

(2) Had I been a mechanic, one of the Plebeians to whom he otiw-cd 

his throat. ' . 
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j'as. Good ; I will expect you. 

Do so : — farewell both. l.ii. 

What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 
lie was rfiuck mettle, when he went to school. 

Cas. So is now, in execution 
Of any bold or nbHe enterprise, 

However he puts m this tardy form. 

Thitfi rudeness is a smee to his good wit, 

Which gives men stcUmach to digest his words 
With better appetite! 

Bru. And so it is.^For this time I will leave you, 
1 (Crosses to n.H.) 

To morron , if you please to speak with me, 

I v\ill coinc home to you ; or, if \ou will, 

Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 

Cav, I will do SQk • 

Bru, Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this; 
Brutus had rather be a villager, 

Than to repute himself a son of Rome 

Under such hard conditions as this time 

Is like to lay upon us. — Fare you well. R.ii. 

fVj. Well, Biutus, thou art noble; yet, 1 see, 

Thy honourable metal may be wrought • 

From that it is dispos’d ; (1) therefore His meet 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes : 

For who so firm, that cannot be seduc’d? 

Caesar doth bear me hard ; (2) but he loves Brutus : 

If 1 were Brutus now, and he were Cassius, 
lie should not humour me. (3) — I will this night, 

In several hands, in a(n||)s windows throw, 

As if they came from several citizens, 

Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his name ; wherein obscurely 
Caesar's ambition shall be glanced at : 


1 1 j The best mc/ai or temper may be worked into qualitiei contrary 
( L) itb origin il I'QiBstitution 

(J) n All uiilfii ourablc opinion of me 
) j me should not cajole me as 1 do bim. 



And, after this, let Caeaar seat him sure ; 

For we will shake him, or worse days endure. , , 


END OF ACT I. 


ACT 

SCENE I. — Rome. \a Street. 

{Thunder and Lightning.) 

Enter Ckssiv^^ r.u. meeting Casca, l.h. 

Cas. Who’s there ? 

Casca. A Roman. 

Cas. Casca^ by your voice. 

Casca. Cassius, what night is this i 
^ Cajt A very pleasing night to honest men. 

Casca. Who ever knew the heavens menace so i 
Cas. Those that have known the earth so full of 
fiiults,— 

Now could I, Casca, name to thee a man 
Most like this dreadful night ; 

That thunders, lightens, oi>ens graves, and roars 
As doth the lion in the Capitol: 

A man no mightier than thyself, or me, 

In personal action ; yet prodigious grown,(l) 

And fearful as these strange eruptions are. 

Casca- ’Tis Cassar that you mean: is it not, Cas- 
sius ? 

Cas. Let it be who it is ; for Romans now 
Have thewes (2) and limbs like to their ancestors ; 

fl) Portentous. 

(2) An obsolete word, implying nervti or muscular strengii*. 
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y It, woe the while ! out* fethers’ minds are dead, 

' ^id we are govern’d with oar mothers’ spirits s 
.Oa;»»j^ohe and sufferance show us womanish. 

” (Crosses to r«ii.) 

’ Casca. Indeed, they say, the senators to-morrow 
Mean to establish Caesar as a king : 

And he shall wear Jiis crown by sea and land, 

In^every place, save h^ in Italy. 

Cas. I know wh^fff will wear my dagger then ; 
Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius : 

If I know this, kii^ all the world besides, 

That part of tyranny that I do bear, 

I can shake off at pleasure. 

Casca. So can 1 : 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel, his captivity. 

Cas. And why should Caesar 1^ a tyrant, then ? 

Poor man ! I know, he would not be a wolf, 

But that he sees the Romans are but sheep : 

He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 

Those that with haste will make a mighty fire, 

Besin it with weak straws : what trash is Rome, 

What rubbish, and what offal, when it serves 
For the base matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Caesar ! But, O grief. 

Where hast thou led me ? I, perhsms, speak this 
Before a willing bondman ; then, I know, 

My answer must be made : (1) but I am arm’d, 

And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Casca. You speak to Cased; and to such a man 
That is no fleering tell-tale. Hold my hand : (S) 

Be factious (3) for redress of all these griefs ; 

And I will set this foot of mine as far. 

As who goes furthest. 

Cas, There’s a bargain made. 

Now, know you, Casca, I have mov’d already 

(1) I mist be called to account, and must answer as for seditious^ , 
words. 

'{2) The same as — Here's my hand. 

(3) Actire. 
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Some certain of the noblest-minded Romans, 

To undergo, with me, an enteiprise 
Of honourable-dangerous consequence ; 

And I do know, by this, they stay for me 
In Pompey’s porch :• — {Thunder and lightning.) 

For now, this fearful night, 

There is no stir or walking in the streets ; 

And the complexion of the elei||m| » 

Is favour’d, (1) like the work i^bive in hand. 

Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. {Going, l.h.) 
Casca. Stand close awhile; forrhere comes one in 
haste, 

Cov. ’ J'is (yinna ; I do know him by bis gait ; 
lie u a friend. — 

« 

Enter Cinna, l.h. 

Ciiiria, where haste you so ? 

Cin. To find out you. Who’s that? Metellus Cim- 
ber ? 

Cas. No, it is Casca; one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not stay’d for, Cinna ? 

Cin. Fm glad on’t. — (Thunder.) 

What a fearful night is this ! 

Cas. Am I not staid for ? Tell me. 

Cin. Yes, 

You arc. O, Cassius, if you could but win 
The noble Brut^.^ to our party, — 

Cas. Be you content : .good Cinna, take this paper. 
And look you lay it in the pimtor’s chair, 

Where Brutus may but find it: and throw this 
In at his window : set this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus’ statue : — (Puts Cinna by him, rJk,) 
all this done, 

Repair to Pompey’s porch, where you shall find us. 

Is Decius, and Trebonius, there ? 

Cin. All, but Metellus Cimber ; and he’« gone 
To seek you at your ^use. Well, I will hie, 

And so I>ratow these papers as you bade me. 

(1) To favour is to resemble. 
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Cas. That clone repair to Pompey’s theatre. 

^ V lEant Cinna^ r.h, 

Gasca, you and 1 will, yet, ere dajr, 
tSee Brutus at his house ; three parts of him 
* Is ours already ; and the man entire, 

[Tpon the next encounter, yields him ours. 

Casca* O, he ai^s high in all the people’s hearts : 
Ai^ that, which wfu^ appear offence in us, 

His countenance, like richest alchymy, 

Will change to virtue, and to worthiness. 

Cas. Him, and Ids worth, and our great need of 
him, ^ 

You have right well conceited. Let us go ; 

For it is after midnight ; and, ere day, 

We will awake him, and be sure of him. 

[Thundermand Lightning, — Exeunt^ Xi.ii. 

SCENE II. — Rome . — Brutus's Garden. 
(Thunder and Lightning.) 

Brutus, r.h. 

Bru. What, Lucius ! ho !— 

I cannot, by the progress of tft stars, 

Give guess how near to day. — Luqjus, I say ! — 

I would it were my fault to sleep so soundly. — 

When, Lucius, when ? Awake, I say : \vhat, Lucius ! 

Enter Lucius, r.h. 

Luc. Call’d you, my lord ? 

Bru. Get me a taper in my study, Lucius : 

When it is lighted, come and call me here* 

Luc. I will, my lord. [Exit^ r.h. 

Bru, It must be by his death : and, for my part, 

1 know no personal cause to spurn at him, 

But for the general. He would be crown’d 
How that might change his nature, there’s the ques- 
tion. 
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It is the bright day, that brings forth tfie adder , 

And that craves wary walking. Crown him ? Thai;?— 
And then, I grant, We put a sting in him, ^ ^ 

That, at his will, he may do danger with. 

The abuse of greatness is, when it disjoins 
HemorsefU from power: and, to speak truth ot 
Capsar, 

1 have not known when his affections sway’d 
More than his reason. But ’tis a common proof, (2) 
^hat lowliness is young ambitioi^^s ladder, 

^Whereto the climber upward tui^ns his face : 

But, when he once attains the upmost round, 
lie then unto the ladder turns bis back, 

Looks ill the clouds, scorning the base degrees (S) 

B> which he did a&cend : so Ca '^r may ; 

Tlien, lest he may, prevent. Ard, since the quarrel 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 

Fashion it thus ; that what he is, augmented, 

Would run to these, and these extremities : 

And therefore think him as a serpent’s egg, 

Which, hatch’d, would, as his kind,(l) grow mis- 
chievous ; 

And kill him in the shell. 

Enter Lucius, a ii. 

£ftic. The taper burnetii in jour closet, sir. 
Seaiching the window for a flint, I found 
Thi*' paper. tLiis scal’d up; and, I am sure, 

It did not lie there when I went to bed. 

Hru. Get you to bed again ; it is not daj. — 

Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March ? 

J,uc. I know not, sir. 

/L^/. Look in the calendar, and bring me word. 
[LigA/mwg, R.H. and l.h . — Exit Lmius^ b.h. 
The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 

(vive so much lighi, that 1 may read by them. 

( Opens t1 e papev^ and i eads,) 

♦ 

(1) Pity, tenderness (2) Experiment 

(3^ Lovr steps. (4) All those of his kind , that b, nature 



27 


TOUitJU CSSRA.'Si. 

'* Brutus, thou sleep'st; awoke, and 906 thyself. 

SI.: 11 Rome, &c. Speak, strike, redress ! 

Brutus, fliou sleep’st ; awake. ” — 

$ucb iiistitratiuns have been often dropp’d 
Where 1 have took them up. 

Shall Rome, &c.” Thus must I piece it out, — 

“ Shall Rome stand under one man’s awe ?” What ! 
* Rome ? — ^ 

My ancestors did from the streets of Rome 
The Tarqnin drive, when he was call’d a king. — 
Speak, strike, redress!”— Am 1 entreated, then. 

To speak, and strike ? ORome! 1 make thee promise, 
If the redress will follow, thou recciv’st 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus ! 

Eutef Lucius, r.h. 

Luc. Sir, March is wasted fourteen diiys. 

•Bru. ’Tisgood. — (KnocUng without y L,u.) 

(jo to the gate ; somebody knocks, — 

[^Lucius crosses behind — and Exil^ L.if. 
'biiioe Cassius first 

Did whet me against Capsar, IVe uot slept. 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma, or a hideous dream : 

The genius (1) and the mortal (3) instruments 
Are then in council : and the state of man, * 

Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insurrection. 

Enter Lucius, u.h. 

Luc. Sir, ’tis your brother Cassius at the dour, 
Who doth desire to see you. 

Bru. Is he alone ? 

Luc. No, shr, there are more with him. 

Bru. Do ) ou know them ? 

(1 ) Good angel, or a familiar eril spirit. 

b3 


(2) Deadly 
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IjUC. No, sir ; 

They have their faces buried in their cloaks, 

That by no means 1 may dbcover them 
By any mark of fiivour. (1) 

, Bru. Let them enter. {^Exit Lucius^ l.h. 

They are the faction. O, conspiracy! 

Shatns't thou to show thy dangerous brow by night, 
When evils are most free ? O, tl^n, by day, 

Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 
To mask thy monstrous visa^^e ? Sdek none, conspiracy. 
Hide it in smiles, and afiability : 

Foi, if thou path, thy native semblance (S) on, 

Not Erebus itself were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 


Enter Cassius, l.h. followed by Taebonius, Dk- 
cius, Casca, Cinna, and Metkllus, with then 
faces muffed in their gowns. 

Cas. I think, wc are too bold upon your rest ; 
Good-morrow, Brutus t do wc trouble you ? 

Bru. I have been up this hour ; awake, all night.-^ 
Know I these men, that come along with you ? 

Cas. Yes, every man of them ; and no man here. 
But honours you ; and every one doth wish. 

You had but that opinion of yourself. 

Which evdry noble Roman bears of you. — 

This is Trebonius . — (Trebonius crosses to Brutus . — 
They all uncover their faces.) 

Bru. He is welcome hither. 

Ca^. This, Decius . — {Decius crosses to Trebonius.) 
Bru. He is welcome, too. — (Cros'ses to Decius.) 
Cas. This, Casca ; this, Cinna ; 

And this, Metellus Cimber. 

Bru. They’re ajl welcome . — (Crosses to Casca.) 
What watchful cares do interpose themselves 
Betwixt your ejes and night? 


^1) a vision, countenance. (2) If thou walk in Uiy true form 
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Cas, Shall 1 entreat a word? 

{Retires to centre with Brutus ; thej/ talk apart,} 
Dec\ Here lies the eabt : doth not the day break here ? 
Casca- No. 

2Ve. O, pardon, sir, it doth ; and yon grey lines, 
Tliat fret the clouds, arc messengers of day. 

Casca, You shall confess that }ouare both deceiv’d. 
Hfere, as I point iny hand, the sun arises ; 

Which is a great way growing on the south, ' 

Weighing the soulhfuT season of the yesir. 

Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
He first presents his fire ; and the high east 
Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. 

{Brutus and Cassius advance,) 
Btu, Give me ybur hands all o\er, one by one. 

Cas, {On Brutus^ a„\i,) And let us swear our re- 
solution. 

Bru. No, not an oath ; if not the faiths of men. 
The sufferance of our souls, the time’s abuse : — 

If these be moti\es weak, break off betimes. 

And e\ery man hence to his idle bed ; 

So, let high-sighted tyranny range ori, 

Till each man drop by lottery. (I) But if these, 

As 1 am sure they do, bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to steel with valour 
The melting spirits of women ; then, countrymen, 
What need we any spur but our own cause, 

To prick us to redress? — 

Unto bad causes swear 

Such creatures as men doubt : but do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterprise, (2) 

Nor the insiippressive mettle of our spirits, 

To think that, or our cause, or our performance. 

Did need an oath ; when every drop of blood 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears. 

Is guilty of a several bastardy, 

a 

(1) The poet, perhaps, alluded to the custom of decimation, i e the 
selectioa, by lot, of every tenth bolclier, in a g^eneral mutiny, for pu- 
# nUhment 

{2) The calm, equable, temperate spirit that actnatee us. 

c3 
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If he do break the smallest particle 
Of any promise that hath passed from him. 

Cas. But what of Cicero ? Shall we sound him r 
I think, he will stand very strong with us. 

Jfkt, Let us not leave him out. 

Ctn. No, by no means. 

Trc. O, let us have him ; for hiskilver hairs 
Will purchase us a good opiniop^ 0) 

^ And biij men’s voices to commend our deeds. 

Jim, O, name him not; let us not break with him ; 
For he v^iU never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

Cos. Then, leave him out. 

Casca. Indeed, he is not fit. 

Dec.— f On Brwtws’sL.H.)— Shall no man else be 
touch’d but only Oesar ? 

Cas, Dccius, well urg’d : — I think, it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, so well belov’d of Cspsar, 

Should outlive CaBsar: we shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver; and, you know, his means. 

If he improves them, may well stretch so far. 

As to annoy us all ; which to prevent. 

Let Antony and Capi^ar fall together. 
jBru. Our course will seem too bloody, Caius Cas- 
sius, 

To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs ; 

Like wralh in de^th, aud envy afterwards : (2) 

Let us be sanificers^ but not butchers, Caius. 

We all stand up against the spirit of Caesar ; 

And in the spirit of men there is no blood ; 

Oh, that we then could come by Osar’s spirit, 

And not dismember Caesar i But, alas ! ^ 

Cseaar must bleed for it ! And, gentle friends, 

Let’s kill him boldly, but not wrathfuUy ; 

ZiCt’s carve him as a dish fit for the godb, 

Not hew him as a carcass fit for hoards • 

And for Mark Antony, think not of him f 
For he can do no more than Caesar’s arm. 

Char’s head is off* 

(l) Oianuiter. 


(2) MidSce. 
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^ Cos, Yet I do fear hun ; 

For, in the'lngrafted love he bears to Csesar, — 

^ Casca. There is no fear in him ; let him not die ; 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

{Clock strikes three.') 
Bru. Peace t count the clock. 

Cos. The clock hath stricken three. 
iTreh. ’Tis time to part. 

Cos. But it is doubtfiil yet, 

Whe’r Cjesar will come forth to->day, or no ; 

For he is superstitious grown of late, 

Quite from the main opinion (1) he held once 
Of ftmtasy, of dreams, and ceremonies : (3) 

It may be, these apparent prodigies. 

The unaccustomed terror of this night, 

And the persuasion of his augurers, 

May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec. Never fear that : if he be so resolv’d, 

X can o’ersway him ; for he loves to hear 
That unicorns may be betray’d with trees, 

Cions with toils, and men with flatterers : 

> But, when 1 tell him, he hates flatterers,* 

He says he does ; being then most flatter’d. 

Let me work ; (3) 

For I can give bis humour the true bent ; 

And I will bring him to the CapitoL 

Cos: Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 
jSru. By the eighth hour : is that the uttermost i 
Ctisca. Be that the uttermost, and iail not then. 
Tre. Cains Ligarius doth bear Caesar hard, ' 

Who rated him tor speaking well of Pompey : 

1 wonder none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Trebonius, go along by him : (4) 
He loves me well, and 1 have given him reasons ; 
Send him but hither, and I’ll fashion him. 

(1) General estimation. 

(2) Omens or signs, deduced from sacriftees, or otlier ccremoBiai 
rites. 

(3) Let me go to work. 

^ (4) By bis house ; make that yova way homct 

B4 
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Cas. The rooming comes upon ns : we’ll leave you, 
Brutus : — {Crosses to l.h . — Brutus to n.ii.) 
And, friends, disperse yourselves : but, all, reiliembcr 
What you have said, and show yourselves true 
limans. 

Bru. Good gentlemen, look fresh and merrily : 

[iet not our looks put on our purposes ;(I) 

But bear it, as our Roman actors do. 

With iintir’d spirits, and formal constancy : 

And so, good-morrow to you every one. 

[Eveunt all but Brutus ^ muffling their faces in 
their gowns againf l.h. 

Enter PonciA, b.h. as thet/ are taking leave of 
Brutus. • 

For. Brutus, my lord I 

Bru. Porcia, what mean you ? Wherefore rise you 
now ? 

It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw-cold morning. 

For. Nor for yours, neither. You’ve ungently, 
Brutus, 

Stole from my bed : and yesternight, at supper, 

You suddenly arose, and walk’d about. 

Musing, and sighing, with your arms across : 

And, when I ask’d you what the matter was, 

You star’d upon me with ungentle looks. 

And, with an angry wafture of your hand. 

Gave sign for me to leave you : so 1 did ; 

Fearing to strengthen that impatience 

Which seem’d too much enkindled. Dear my lord. 

Make me acquainted with your cause of grief. 

Bru. 1 am not well in health, and that is all. 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

For. Brutus is wise, and, were he not in health, 

> He would embrace the means to eoihe by it. 

Bru. Why, so I do good Porcia, go to bed. 

^ ( Crosses to l.h ) 

* not our &c68 pui on, that is, wear, or eAow our designs. 





JUUtTS C^SA.R. 

Pqt. Is Brutus sifik ? 

And \^ill lie steal olit of his wholesome bed. 

And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
I To add unto his sicknc&s ? No, my Brutus ; 

You have some sick offence within your mind, 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 

* I ought to know of; — (^Kneels.) — and, upon my knees, 
Ischarm you, by my once commended beauty, 

By all your \ows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 

That you unfold to me, yourself, your half. 

Why you are heavy ; and what men to-night 
Have had resort to jou : for here have been 
Some six or seven, who did hide their faces 
Even from dai knees. 

Bru. {Raisins her.) Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

Pot. I should not need, tfyou were gentle Brutu^*. 
Within the bond of marriage, tell <he, Brutus, 
k it excepted, I should kuow no secrets 
Thai appertain to you ? Ami yourself, 

But, as It were, i^n sort, or limitation ; 

To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 

And talk to you somelinies? Dwell 1 but in the 
subuibs(l) 

Of your good pleasure ? If it be no more, 

Porcia is Brutus’ harlot, not his wife. 

Bru. You are my true and honourable wife : 

As dear to me, as arc the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart. 

Por. If this were true, then should I know this 
secret. 

I grant I am a woman ; but withal 
A woman that Lord Brutus took to wife 
1 grant, 1 am a woman ; biit, withal, 

A woman well reputed ; Cato’s daughter. 

Think you, I am no stronger than my sex, 

Being so fatberM and so husbanded ? « 

(1) Perhaps here is an allusion to the place in which the harlots of 
Shakspeare^B age resided. 
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Tell me your counsels, I will ndt disclose them : 

1 have made stron^if proof of my obustancy, 

Giving m\self a voluntaiy wound 

Here, in the thigh : can 1 bear that with patience, \ 

And not my husband’s secrets? 

Bru. O, ye gods, 

Render me worthy of this noble wife! — 

{Knocking without^ L.fi.) 
Hark, hark ! one knocks. — 

Enter Lucius, l.h. 

Lucius, who is that knocks ? 

Luc. Here is asick man, that would speak with you. 
Bru. (Aside.) Caius lagarius, th^ Treboniiis 
spoke of — 

Porcia, ^ in a while : 

All my engagement I will construe to thee, — 

And by and by thy bosom shall partake 

The secrets of my heart.— Leave me with haste. — 

(^Exit Porcia^ b.h. 

I come to him. 

{Thunder and Lightning. — Exeunt, l.h. 

SCENE III. — Rome.— An Apartment in Coesar's 
Palace. 

Enter CiBSAR, l.h. 

Ctes. Nor heaven, nor earth, have been at peace 
to-night ; 

Till ice hath Calpumia in her sleep cried out, 

Help, ho! they murder Caesar!” — Who’s w ithin i 

Enter Flavius, r.h. 

Flao. My lord ? 

CcBS. Go bid the priests do present sacrifice. 

And bring me their Opinions of success. 

[JSrt? Flavius, h.h. 
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Enter Calpvrnu, l.ii. 

Cal. What mean you, Cassar ? Think you to walk 
forth? 

You shall not stir out of your house to-day. 

* Ccbs. Cassar shall forth : the things that threaten’d 
# me, 

Ne’er look’d but on my back ; when they shall see 
The fkce of Caesar, they are vanished. 

Cal. Caesar, 1 never stood on ceremonies, ( I ) 

Yet now they fright me. There is one within, 
liecounts most horrid visions seen to-night : 

Fierce fiery warriors fought uwn the clouds, 

Which drizzled blopd upon the Capitol ; 

The noise of battle hurtled (3) in the air, 

And ghosts did shriek, and gibber in the streets. 

0 Caesar ! these things are beyond dH use, 

And 1 do fear them. 

* Cass. What con be avoided, 

Whose end is purpos’d by the mighty gods ? — 

1 Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 

IThe valiant never taste of death but once. 

Of all the wonders thal I yet have heard, 

It seems to me most strange that men should fear; 
Seeing that death, a necessary end, 

Will come, when it will come. (Crosses to r.h.) 

Enter FijAvius, r.u. 

What say the augurers ^ 

Fla. They would not have you to stir forth to-day : 
Plucking the entrails of an olB^ing forth, 

They could not find a heart within the b^t. 

Cass. The gods do this in shame of cowardice. (3) 

[Ea^it Flaxiusy r.h. 

(1) Never paid a ceremonious, or eupevstitious, regaid to prodigies 
or omens. 

(2) Clash, move with violence. 

(3) The ancients did not place courage, but wisdom in the htjit 
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Caesar should be a beast without a heart, 

If he should stay at home to-day for fear : 

No : Caesar shall go forth. 

Cal. Alas, my lord, 

Your wisdom is consum’d in confidence. 

Uo not go forth : call it my fear, 

That keeps you in the house, and not your own ; 
We’ll send Mark Antony to the senate-house ; « 

And he shall say, you are not well to-day ; 

Let me, — (JTnee&O'^upon my knee, prevail in this. 

CcKs. Mark Antony shall say, 1 am not well : 

And, for thy humour, I will stay at home.— 

% {Raising her.) 

Enter Dkoius, R.ja. 

Here’s Decius : he shall go and tell them so. 

Dec. Capsar, all bail ! Good morrow, worthy Caesar: 
I come to fetch jou to the senate-house. 

C(Es. And you are come in very happy time, 

To bear my greeting to the senators. 

And tell them, that 1 will not come to-day ; 

Cannot, is false ; and that 1 dare not, fiilser ; 

1 will not come to-day : tell them so, Decius. 

Cal. Sav, he is sick. 

CcBs. Shall Capsar send a lie ? 

Have I in conquest stretch’d mine arm so far, 

To be afeard tell grey-beards the truth ? 

Decius, go tell them, Cdpsar will not come. 

Dec. Most mighty Osar, let me know some cause ; 
Lest I be laugh’d at, when 1 tell them so. 

Cois. The cause is in my will, I will not come ; 
That is enough to satisfy the senate : 

But, for your private satisfaction, 

Because 1 love you, I will let you know, 

Calpurnia here, my wife, stays me at home. 

She dreamt to-nignl she saw my statua, (1) 

S hich, like a foMntain, with a hundred ispouts, 
d run pure blood ; and many lusty Romans 

(1) Portrait, 
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Came smiling, and did bathe iheir hands in it. 

These she applies for erils imminent ; 

.And on*her knee 

/Hath begg’d, that I will stay at home to«day. 

Dec. This dream is all amiss interpreted ; 

It was a vision fair and fortunate : 

Your statue spouting blood in many pipes, 

In^hich so many smiling Romans bath’d, 

Signifies that from you great Rome shall suck 
Reviving blood ; and that great men shall press 
To you for your tinctures, stains, and cognizance : (1) 
This by Calpurnia’s dream is signified. 

Cce^n And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dec. I have, when you have heard what 1 can say ; 
And know it now : •the senate have concluded 
To give, this day, a crown to mighty Caesar. 

If you shall send them word, you will not come, 

'fheir minds may change. Besides, it were a mock 
4^pt to be render’d, for some one to say, 

Break up the senate till another time, 

When Cassar’s wife shall meet with better dreams.’’ 
If Caesar hide himself, shall they not whisper, 

“ Lo, Caesar is afraid ?” 

Pardon me, Caesar ; for my dear, dear love 
To jour proceeding bids me tell you this ; 

And reason (2) to my love is liable. 

Cobs. How foolish do your fears seem now, Cal- 
piirnia ! — 

I am asliam'd that 1 did yield to them. — 

And look; where other friends arc come to fetch me. 

(Decius crosses behind fo l.h) 
\_Exit Calpumia^ l.h. 


Enter Casca and Brutus, r.h. 


Casca. Good morrow, Caesar, 

(1) The Romans, says Decius, aU come to you, as to a saint, fbr le- 
liques ; as to a prince, for honoura. 

(2) Reason, or propriety of conduct and language, is subordinate to 
my love. 
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CtBS. Welcome, Publius Casca. 

(Casca crosses behind to l h.) 
What, Brutus, are you stirr’d so early too ? • 

I thank you for your pains and courtesy.— 

(^Brutus retires to centre.) 

Enter Antony, r.h. 

See ! Antony, that revels long o’nights, 

Is notwithstanding up : — 

Good morrow, Antony. 

Ant. So to most noble Caasar. 

Ccei. Bid them prepare within : 

I am to blame to be thus waited for. — 

(Antony crosses behind to Caesar's L H.) 

Enter Cinna, Metellcs, and Tbbboniub, r.h. 

Now, Cinna : — now, Metellus : — what, Trebonius ? 

[ base an hour’s talk in store for you : 

Be near me, that 1 may remember you. 

Tre.CaBsar, I will t—iAside.y-knd so near will 1 be, 
That your best friends shall wish 1 had been further. 
Coes. Good friends, go in, and taste some wine 
with me ; 

And wc, like friends, will straightway go together. 

[Eseeunt aU but Brutus, l.h. 
Bru. That every like is not the same, O Csesar, 
The heart of 3rutus yearns to think upon I 

[^Exit, L.H. 


END OF ACT IT. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I. — Rome. — A Street near the Capitol. 

Entei the Sootiisaybr, r.h readsng,a ScroU. 

S<ffih. Caesar, beware of BrtUusf take heed of 
Casstk^; come not near Casca; have an eye to Cinna; 
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trust not Trebonius; mark t&ell Metellus Cimber ; 
Decius loves thee not; thou hast wrong'd Caius La- 
garius. * There is but one mind in all these men^ and 
ft is bent against Cassar, If thou be'st not immortal^ 
look tbouttheel 

If tbou read this, O Caesar, thou may’st live ; 

If not, the fetes with traitors do contrive. 

• {lie retires p little to centre,) 

Enter Lucius and Porcia, r.h. 

Por, I pr’ythee, boy, ran to the senate^house; 
Stay not to answer me, but get thee gone ; 

Why dost thou stay ? 

Luc. To know my errand, madam. 

Por. 1 would have had thee there, and here again, 
Ere 1 can tell thee what thou shouldst do there.— 

0 constancy, be strung upon my side ! 

Spt a huge mountain ’tween my heart and tongue ! 
Art thou here yet 7 
Lttc. Madam, what should I do? 

Run to the Capitol, and nothing else ? 

Por. Yes; bring me word, boy, if thy lord look 
well ; 

For he went sickly forth : and take good note 
What Caesar doth, what suitors press to him. — 

Hark, boy ! what noise is that ? 

Luc. I hear none, madam. 

Por, Pr’ythee, listen well ; 

1 heard a bustling rumour, like a fray, 

And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

{Soothsayer advancing^ and going, l.u.) 
Luc. Sooth, madam, I hear nothing. 

Por. {Seeing the Soothsayer.) Come hither, fellow : 
Which way hast thou been 7 
Sooth At mine own house, good lady. 

Por. Is Cgesor yet gone to the Capitol 7 
Sooth. Madam, not yet ; I go to take my stand, 
To see him pass on to the Capitol. 
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Por. Thou hast soiqe suit to Cassar, hast thou not ? 
Sooth. That I have, lady : if it will please Caesar 
To be so good to Caesar, os to hear me, 

1 shall beseech him to befriend himself. 

Por. Why, know’st thou any harm’s intended 
tow’rds him ? 

Sooth. None that 1 know will be, much that 1 fear 
may cliance. \_Exityi.,u. 

Por. I must go in. — ^Ah me, how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is I — (Crosses to r.h.)— O, 
Brutus, Brutus, 

The heaven speed thee in thine enterprise 1- - 
Hiire, the boy heard me. — Brutus hath a suit 
That Caesar will not grant. — O, I grow feint !— > 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord ; 

8ay, I am merry : come to me a^ain. 

And bring me word what he doth say to thee. 

\_Exeunt Porcia, r.h. Lucius, l.h. 


SCENE II. — Rome. — The Capitol. 

A flourish of instruments, i..h . — The Senate sitting. 

D11POS1TION OF THE SMCE WHEN THE SCENE COMMENCES. 


12 Faeces. 

12 Guards. 

S. Eagle. — G. Eagle — Star. — G. Eagle. — S. Eagle. 
2 Rriests. Greed Eagle. 2 Priests. 

5 Senators. Chair. 3 Senators. 
CcBsar. 


Lepidus. 
w JDecius. 

’3 Antony. 

2 Trebonius. 
y, Cimta. 
Metellus. 


Casca. 

Cassius. 

Brutus. 


R.H. 


L.H. 
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Enter the Soothsayeb, r.h. 

Sooth* Hail, Ca?sar! 
t Cass* The ides of March are come. 

Sooth* Ay, Caesar; but not gone. — Hail! — liead 
, this schedule. {Advancing as far as Decius.) 
Dec* (Stops the Soothsaj/er*) Trebonius doth de- 
• sire jou to o’er- read. 

At your best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Sooth, O, Caesar, read mine first; for mine’s a suit 
That touches Caesar nearer : read it, great Caesar. 
Cass* What touches us ourself, shall be last serv’d. 
Sooth* Delay tiot, Caesar ; read it instantly. 

CcBs* What, is the fellow mad ? 

Dec* Sirrah, giveeplace. ^ ^ 

* [Exit Soothsa^er^ n.tf.s.E. 

Enter Popinus Lenas, e.h. 

*Pop. (Cfosses to Cassius*) I wish your entcr- 
• prise may thrive to-day. 

, Cos* What enterprise, Popilius? 

Pop* Fare jou well. (Advances to Cassavas l.h.) 
Bru* What said Popilius Lenas ? 

Cas* He wish’d to day our enterprise might thrive. 
1 fear our purpose is di<%covercd. 

(Casca comes to Cassius's r.h. and Decius to 
Cased* s R.H.) 

Bru. Look, how he makes to Csesar : mark him. 
Cas* Casca, be sudden ; for we fear prevention.— 
Brutus, what shall be done ? If this be known, 
Cassius or Cassar shall never turn back ; 

For I will slay myself. • 

(Popilius kisses Cassar's hand.) 
Bru. Cassius, be constant : 

Popilius Lenas speaks not of our purposes ; 

For, look, he ^ues, and Caesar doth not change. 

[Exeunt Trebonius and Antony^ l.u.u.b. 
Cas* Trebonius knows his time; for, look jou, 
Bfutus, 
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He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 

{Metdlus advances to Cassar ^ ) 
Dec. Where is Metelliis Cimber? Let him go, 
And presently prefer his suit to Ciesar. 

(Casca goes up to l.h. of Cassavas cAaiV.) 
Bru. lie isaddK'ssM:(l) press near, and second 
him. 

Cas. Casca, you are the first that rears your hard. 
Cces. Are we all rcadj ? — What is now amiss, 

That CrTsar, and his senate, must redress i 
Met. Most high, most mighty, and most puissant 
Caesar, 

Metcllus Cimber throws before thy seat 
An humble heart. (Kneelings) 

CcBs. I must prevent thee, Cimber. 

Tbe^^ couching, and these lowly courtesies, 

Might fire the blood of ordinary men ; 

And turn pre-ordinance, (2) and first decree, 

Into the law (3) of children. Be not fond. 

To think that Ca'sar bears such rebel blood. 

That wi^l be thaw’d from the true quality • 
With that which melteth fools ; I mean, sweet words. 
Low-crooked curt’sies, and base spaniel fawning: 
Thy brother by decree is banish’d ; 

If thou dost bend, and pray, and &wn for him, 

I spurn thee like a cur out of my way. 

(MeteUus rises.) 

Know, Caj^' & doth not wrong; nor, without cause. 
Will he be satisfied. 

Met. Is there no voice more worthy than my own, 
To sound more sweetly in great Caesar’s ear. 

For the repealing of my banish’d brother? 

Bru. — (Kneels .) — 1 kiss thy hand, but not in flat- 
tery, Caesar : 

Desiring thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of re^^l. 

Cass. What, Brutus ! (-Brutus rises.) 

(0 Ready. 

(2) Pre-ordinance, for ordinance already establialied. # 

(.j) Method, manner. 
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Cas.^( Kneels.) — Pardon, Caesar; Caesar, pardon: 
As low as to thy toot doth Cassius fall, 

To beg enfranchibement for Publius Cimbcr. 
j f (DBS. I could be well movM, if I were as you; 
if 1 could pray to move, prayers would move me : 

(Cassias rises.) 

Hitt 1 am conslnnt as the northern star, ^ 

Of whose truc-fix’d and resting quality 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 

The shies are painted with unnumber’d sparks, 

They are all fire, and every one doth shine ; 

But there’s but one in all doth hold his place : 

So, in the world : ’tis furnish’d well with men, 

And men are flesh and blood, and apprehensive; (1) 
in the number, J do know but one 
That unassailable holds on his rank, (2) 

I Jnshak’d of motion : (3) and, that I am he, 

Let me a little show it, even in this. 

That I was constant Cimber should be banish’d, 

Viid constant do remain to keep him so. 

Cin. — (Kneels.) — O Ccxsar — 

• Cces. Hence! uilt thou lift up Olympus? 

Dec. — (Kneels.) — Great Caisar — 

Coss. Doth not Decius bootless kneel ? 

Cas^ca Speak, hands, for me. 

(Meiellus lajt/s hold on Cassar*s robe: — Carta 
stabs Caesar in the neck : — Caesar catches hold 
of his arm: — he is then stabbed bj/ the other 
Conspirators, and at last by Marcus Brutus.) 
Cass, Et tu, Brute? — ^Then, fall Caesar. (Dies.) 

Bru. Liberty ! Freedom ! Tyranny is dead ! 

Cas. Run hence, proclaim it ; — cry about the streets, 
Liberty ! Freedom ! and Enfranchisement ! 

(The Senators and Attendants are retiring in 
great confusion. — Lepidus crosses to L.ii, — 
I^opilius Lenas crosses to r.h.) 

Bru. People, and Senaioi^ ! — Be not affrighted ; 

(!) Intelligent, capable of apprehending. 

(2) Holds hia place. 

Unahak'd by suit^ or solicitation. 
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Fly not ; stand still : — ambition’s debt is paid ^ 

There is no harm intended to your persons^ 

Nor to no Roman else: — so tell them, Lenas. 

Cas. Leave us, Popilius ; lest that the people, ^ 
Rushing on us, should do your age some mischief. 
Bru, Do^o : — \_Exeunt Popuius Lewu?, u.h. and 
Leplffusy L.ii. 

And let no man abide this deed, o 

But u e the doers. 

Enter Tufbonius, l.h. 

Ctf V* Where’s Antony ? 

Trc. Fled to his house amaz’d : 

Men, wi\es, and children, stare, cry out, and run, 

As it were doomsday. 

Bru, h^ates ! ue’ll know your pleasures 
That we shall die, we know ; ’tis but the tune, 

And drawing days out, that men stand upon. 

Cas Why, he that cuts olF twenty years of life. 
Cuts ofTso manj years of feaiing deatli. 

Bru, Grant that, and then is death a benefit.— 

On, Romans, on ; 

With bands and swords besmear’d in Csrsai’s blood, 
Thus Malk we forth, even to the niarkcf->place: 

And, waving our red weapons o’er our heads, 

Lfet’s all cry, Peace! Freedom ! and Liberty? 

xlotent movement of cons^ratulation among 
the Conspirators, — Ttebonius crosses behind^ 
U.H . — Casca nexl^ to his l.h.) 

Cas, How many ages hence, 

Shall this our lofty scene be acted over, 

In states unborn, and accents yet unknown ! 

Bru, How many times shall Caesar bleed in sport, 
That now at Pompey’s basis lies along, 

No worthier than the dust! 

Cas. So oft as that shall be ' 

So often shall the knot of us he call’d 
The men that gave their country liberty. 

Casca. What, shall we forth ? 
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Cai. Ay, every man away : 

Brutus ahall lead ; and we will grace his heels 
With the most boldest and best hearts of Rome, 
i (Crosses to Brutus,) 


• Sbrvius. 

Bri/. Soft, who comes here ? A friend of Antony’s. 
Ser. Thus, Brutus, did my master bid me kneel : 

(Kneels , ) 

Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down : 

And, being prostrate, thus he bid me say. 

(Brutus raises him,) 

Brutus is noble, u ise, valiant, and honest ; 

Caesar was mighty, b&ld, royal, and loving : 

Sciy, I love Brutus, and 1 honour him : 

Say, 1 fear’d Cicsar, honour’d him, and lov’d him* 

If Brutus will vouchsafe that Antony 
May safely come to him, aud be resolv’d 
How Cdpsar hath deserv’d to lie in death, 

^Vlark Antony shall not love CtPsar dead 
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 

Thorough the hazards of this untrod state, 

With all true faith. So sa^s my master Antony. 

Bnu. Thy master is a wise and valiant Roman ; 

1 never thought him worse. 

Tell him, so please him come unto this place, 

He shall be satisfied; and, by my honour, 
l)0|Mrt untouch’d. 

Ser. I’ll fetch him presently. [iSjriV, l.h. 

Bru. I know, that we shall have him well to friend. 
Cas. 1 wish we may : but yet have 1 a mind, 

That fears him much. 

Enter Antony, l.h. — Sbryius, and Strato, who 
^ retire l.h. 

Btu. But here comes Antony.— Welcome, Mark 
Antony. 
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Ant, (Slops^ li.H.) O, mighty CaBsar! Dost thou 
He &o low ? 

Are all thy conquests, glories, triumphs, spoils, 
Shrunk to this little meiisure? — Fare thee well. — 

I know not, gcnflomen, what you intend, 

Who else must be let bloOd, who else is rank ; (1) 

If 1 myself there is no hofir so fit 
As CtTsar’s death^s hour ; nor no instrument 
Of half that worth, as those your swords, made rich 
With the most noble blood of all this world. 

I do beseech ye, if jour bear me hard. 

Now, whilst your purpled hands do reek and smoke, 
Fulfil your pleasure. Live a thousand years, 

1 shall not find myself so apt to die ; 

No place will please me so, no mean of death, 

As here by Capsar, and by you cut off, 

The choice find master spirits of this age. 

Bru, O Antony! beg not your death of us, 

Though now we must appear bloody and cruel, 

As, by our hands, and this our present act, 

You sec we do ; yet sec you but our hands: 

Our hearts you see not, they are pitiful; 

And pity to the general wrong of Rome 
Hath done this deed on Csesar. For your part, 

To you our swords have leaden points, Mark Antony : 
And our hearts. 

Of brothers’ ♦emper, do receive you in 

With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

Cflv. Your voice shall be as strong as any man’s, 

In the disposing of new dignities. 

Sru, Only be patient till we have appeas’d 
The multitude, beside themselves with fear, 

And then we will deliver you the cause. 

Why I, that did love Csesar when 1 struck him, 

Have thus proceeded. 

Ant, 1 doubt not of your wisdom. , 

''|k‘t each man render me his bloody hand : 

# 

(1) Rank, rather diseased, foul, corrupted; therefore of neeosfeity 
blMded Who else may be supposed to have overtopped his equals, 
ana groiin too high for tbc public safety. 
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First, Marcus Brutus, will 1 shake with you ; — 

Next, Caius Cassius, do I take your hand ; — 

Now, Demus, yours ; — ^now yours, Metellus 
Yours, China; — and, my valiant Casca, jours; — 
Tliough last, not least in love, yours, good Trebonius. 
Gentlemen all,— alas ! what shall I say ? 

M;^ credit now stands on such slippery ground, 
Tliatipne of tuo bad ways you must conceit me, 

Either a coward or a flatterer* — 

That I did love thee, Caesar, O, ’tis true ; 

(Goes to the body ) 

1 r then thy spirit look upon us now, 

Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death. 

To see thy Antony making his peace, 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, — 

Most noble, — in tte presence of thy corse ? 

Had I as many eyes as thou hast wounds. 

Weeping as fast as they stream forth thy blood, 

It would become me bcttei^ than to close 
In terms of friendship with thine enemies. 

Pardon me, Julius! — Here wa:,t thou bay’d, brave 
• hart ; 

Here didst thou fall; and heic thy hunters stand, 
Sign’d in thy spoil, and crimson’d in thy death. 

Cas. Mark Antony, — 

Ant, Pardon me, Cains Cassius ; 

The enemies of Ca»sar shall say this ; 

Then, in a ftiend, it is cold modesty. 

Cas. I blame you not for praising Caesar so : 

But what compact mean you to have with us ? 

Will you be prick’d in numbei of our friends; 

Or shall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Ant, Therefore, I took your hands ; but was, indeed, 
Sway’d from the point, by looking down on Caesar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all ; 

Upon this hope, that you shall give me reasons, 

Why, and whe^tfin, Caesar was dangerous. 

Bru, Or else were this a savage spectacle ; 

Our it^sons arc so full of good regard, 

(Crosses by Cassius,^ 
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That were you, Antony, the son of Csesar, 

You should be satisfied. 

Ant, That’s all 1 seek : 

And am moreover suitor, that I may 
Produce Btn body to the market-place ; 

And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 

Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Btu, You shall, Mark Antony. 

Cas, Brutus, a word with you. — 

{Aside) — Y ou know not what you do : do not consent, 
That Antony speak in his funeral : 

Know you how much the p>eopIe may be mov’d 
By that which he will utter ? 

Bru, — (Aside,) — ^By your pardon: — 

1 will myself into the pulpit first. 

And show the reason of our Caesar’s death : 

What Antony shall speak, I will protest 
He speaks by leave and by permission ; 

And that wc are contented, Caesar shall 
Have all true rites, and lawful ceremonies. 

It shall advantage more, than do us wrong. 

Cas, — (Aside) — I know not what may fall; I lik** 
it not. 

Bru, Mark Antony, here, take you Caesar’s body. 
You shall not in your funeral speech blame us, 

But speak all good you can devise of Caesar; 

And say, you do’t by our permission ; 

Else shall y^u not have any hand at all 
About his funeral : and you shall speak 
In the same pulpit whereto I am going, 

(The Conspirators cross behind to 
After my speech is ended. 

Ant. Be it so; 

1 do desire no more. 

Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

[Exeunt Brutus^ Cassius^ Vecius, Metellusj 
Cinna, Casca, and Trebonius^i^.n, 

AnL O, pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth, 
That I am meek and gentle with these butchers ! 

Thou art the ruins of the noblest man, 
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That ever livejd in the. tide of times. (1) / 

Woe to the hand that shed this costly blood ! 

Over thy wounds now do I prophecy, — 

Which, like dumb mouths, do oik‘ their ruby lips, 

» To beg the voice and utterance or niy tongue, — 

A curse shall light upon the limbs (2) of men ; 
domestic fury, and fierce civil strife, 

ShjLiI cumber all the parts of Italy ; 

Blood and destruction shall bo so in use, 

And dreadful objects so familiar. 

That mothers shall but smile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter’d with the hands of war ; 

All pity chok’d with custom of fell dcM^ds : 

And Capsar’s spirit, ranging for revenge, 

With At£ by his side, come hot from hell, 

Shall in these confine, with a monarch’s voice, 

Cry Havoc, and let slip (3) the dogs of war; (4) 

That this foul deed shall smell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. — (Rise^.) 

Enter Flavius, Clitus, Guards, h.h. 

News from Octavius CsBsar, is it not ? 
jF7a« It is, Mark Antony. 

Antp Caesar did write for him to come to Koine. 
jRa. He did receive his letters, and is coming : 

He writes, that I should say to you, O, Caesar!— 

(Seeing the bodj/J) 

AnU Thy heart is big : get thee apart and weep. 

(Flceoius retires a little, h.h.) 
Passion, I see, is catching ; for mine eyes, 

Seeing those beads of sorrow stand in thine, 

He^n to water. Is Octavius coming ? 

FZb. — (Advancing.) — He lies to-night within seven 

leagues of Home. 

« 

(1) Course of times. 

(2) We should Aad line of meat i.e. humau race. 

A term belonging to the chase, slips were contrivances of lea 
thcr by wliich greyhounds wer.> restrained till the necessary moment of 
their dismission. 

(4) By the dogs of war is probably meant fire, sword, and famine 
C 
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Ant. Post ofF with speed, and tell him irhat hath 
chancM. (Fhvws g^ihg^ 

Vet, stay awhile; 

Thou shalt not back, till 1 have botne this corse 
Into the market-place: there shall 1 try, 

In my oration, how the people take 
The cruel iv'suc of these bloody men ; 

According to the which, thou shalt discourse 
To jrourg Octavius of the state of things. — 

Come, bring the Iwdy on. 

[£a;eiint with Cassavas bodi/, l.h. 

SCENE III. — Rome., — A Street. 

Enter Cinna, with the Cap of Liberty^ a Throng^ 
of Plebeians, — Brutus, Cassius, Casca, Tr»bo- 
Nius, Dccius, Mbtellus, withtheir Swords drawn^ 
n.u. and another Throng of Plebeians^ l.h. 

All the Pie. We will be satisfied; let us be sat|^^ 
fied. 

Bru. Then follow me, and give me audience, 
friends. — r 

Cassius, go you into the other street. 

And part the numbers. — 

Those that will hear me speak, come to ike Fomm^ 
Cas. Those that will follow Cassius, go with fw9; 
And public reasons shall be rendered 
Of Capsar^s death. 

Several Pie. We will hear Brutus speak. 

Seteral Pie. We will hear Cassius. 

^Exeunt Cinna and Brutus with the gremerpan't 
of the Plebeians^ l.h. — Cassius^ (xnd the other 
• Conspirators^ with the rest ofthem^ R.ii. 

^ SCENE IV. — Rome. — The Forum. 

i. 

Enter a Throng of Twelve Plebeians^ r.h. — Brutus, 
and another Crowd of Plebeians^ '^.n — Brutus 
goes into the Rostrum. 

All the Pie. Silence I silence ! 



S Ph. The no)>le Bratus is ascended :-*SUencet 
Smk^ Be patient till the last. — Romans, Country- 
men, and Lovers I (1) hear me fur my cause ; and be si- 
lent, that you may hear : believe me for mine honour ; 
nind have respect to mine honour, that you may be- 
lieve: censure me in your wisdom; and awake your 
feiises, that you may the better judg-e. If there be 
an^ in this assembly, any dear friend of Caesar’s, to 
him I say, that Brutus’ love to Caesar was no less than 
his. If, then, that friend demand, why Brutus rose 
against Caesar ? this is my answer ; — not that 1 loved 
C^sar less, but that 1 loved Rome more. Had you 
rather Caesar were living, and die all slaves; than that 
C^Tsar were dead, to live all free men? As Caesar 
loved me, 1 wapp for him ; as he was fortunate, 1 re- 
joice at it; as he valiant, 1 honour him ; but, as 
lie was ambitious, 1 slew him : there is tears for his 
love ; joy for his fortune ; honour for his valour ; and 
death for his ambition* Who is here so base, that 
would be a bondman? If any, speak; for him have 
I offended. Who is here so rude, that would not be 
a Roman ? If any, speak; for him have I offended. 
Who is here so vile, that will not love his country? 
If ^nv, speak; for him have 1 offended. I pause for 

Pie. None, Brutus, none. 

JBru. Then none have 1 offended. — I have done no 
more to Cassar, than you shall do to Brutus. The 
question of his death is enrolled in the Capitol : his 
glory not extenuated, wherein he nas worthy; nor 
his ofibnciies enforced, for which he suffered death. 

All the pie. Brutus ! Brutus I Brutus ! 

I 1 Pie. Bring him with triumph home unto his 
house : — 

Give him a statue with his ancestors. 

S Pie. Let him be Caesar. 

Ml the PleyBtuimX Brutus! Brutus! 

Bru. My countrymen, — 

3 P/e. Peace; sflenoe! Brutus speaks. 

(1) i. e. Frlendi. 

C 2 
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Rru. Here comes Caesar’s body, moornM by Mark 
Antony. — 

Enlt) Guards^ hearing CtEsar*h hody on a biery An- 
tony, Servius, Strato, and Clitus, l.h. 

(lood coiintrjmcii, lot me withdraw alone; 

1 do entreat no man of jou will stir; 

But, for my sake, stay hero with Antony ; 

Do grace to Capsar’s corpse; and grace his speech 
'rending to Caesar’s glories, which Mark Antony, 

B> our i^erinission, is allow’d to make. 

{Ijeaves the Rostium.) 
With this \ depart, — that, as 1 slow my best lover for 
the good of Rome, I have the same dagger for myself, 
w hen it shall please my country tOfQced my death. 

(Ea^ity n.H. 

All the Pie. Ijivo, Brutus ! live ! live ! 

I Pie. Stay, ho ! and let us hear Mark Antony. 
Ant. For Brutus’ sake, 1 am beholden to you. 
(Antony goes into th( Ro^trumy hax^ing dismissed 
hh Servants and flu Guaids.) 

Pie. What does he say of Brutus ? 

1 Pie. He says for Brutus’ sake 

He tinds himself beholden to us all. * 

2 Pie. ’Twere best he speak no harm of Bl^Utus 

here. 

1 Pie. Thic Cffisar was a tyrant. 

2 Pie. ^ay, that’s certain: 

We are bless’d, that Rome is rid of him.. 

Ant. You gentle Romans, — ^ f 

All the pie. Peace, ho ! let us hear him* 

Ant. Friends, Romans, Countrymen, lend your 
ears; 

I come to bury Caesar, not to praise him. 
iThe evil that men do, lives after them ; 
fThe good is oft interred with their bones ; 

*So let it be with Caesar The noble Br&ius 
Hath told you, Caesar il-as ambitious : 

*lf it were so, it were a grievous fiiult ; 

'And grievously hath Caesar answer’d it. 
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I ItTC, under leave of Brutus, and the rest, — 

( For Brutus is art honourable man, 

So are^liey all, all honourable men,) — 

Come I to s])eak in Caesar’s funeral. 

* He was my friend, faithful and just to me : 

^ Btit Brutus Sriys, he was ambitious ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

lie hath broiiglit many captives home to Rome, 

\Vlioa(‘ ransoms did the general coffers fill : 

Did this in Csesar seem ambitious ? 

When that the poor have cried, Csesar hath wept : 
Ambition sliould be made of sterner stufl' : 

Y^et Brutus says, he was ambitious ; 

\nd Brutus is an honourable man, 

Vou all did see that, on the Lupercal, 

I thrice presented him a kingly crown^ 

Which lie did thrice refuse. Was this ambition : 
Vet Brutus says, he was ambitious ; 

And, sure, he is an honourable man. 

J speenk not to disprove what Brutus spoke. 

But here I am to speak wlnt I do know, 
y pu all did love him once, n )t w ithout cause ; 

What cause withholds you then to mourn for him : 

O judgment, thou art fled to brutish beasts, 

AlHj[%ien have lost their reason !— Bear with me ; 
hj^heart 15 in the coffin there with Cesar, 

Aw#' I nuust pause till it come back to me. (fVeeps.) 

1 jPfe, Methinks there is much reason in his savings : 
li thou Opnsider rightly of the matter, 

Ceaifr hte had great wrong. 

2 Marked ye his words ? He would not lake 
the crown ; 

Ther0fore, ’tis certain, he was not ambitious. ’ 

J Pte, Theie’s not a nobler man in Rome, than 
Antony. . ^ 

^ Pie. Poor soul! his eyes are led as fire witfl 
weeping. 

3 Pie. Now mark him, he begins again to siieak. 
Ant. But yesterday, the word of Caesar migk 

Ilav e stood against the world : now lies he there, 

c3 
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And none so poor (1 ) to do him reverence* 

0 masters ! if* I were dispos’d to stir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 should do Brutus urongand C^ius wrong, 

Who, you all know, are nonourable men : 

1 will not do them wrong ; I rather choose 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myself, and you, 

Than I will wrong such honourable men. 

But here’s a parchment, with the seal of Cesar, 

I found it ill his closet, ’tis his will ' 

Let but the commons hear this testament, — 

Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read, — 

And thc} W'ould go and hiss dead Caesar's wounds, 
And dip their napkins (S) in his sacred blood; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 

And, d^ing, mention it within their wills, 
Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy, 
lliito their issue. 

2 P/e. W e’ll hear the will : read it, Mark Antony. 
j 4// the Pie. The will, the will; we will hear 
Ca‘sar’s will. 

jini. Have patience, gentle friends: I mutt hot 
read it : 

I< is not meet you know how Caesar lov’d you. 

^i^ou are not wood, yon are not stones, but men i 
And, being men, hearing the will of Caesar, 

It will inflame }OU, it will make you mad : 

’Tis good, you know not that you are his bailf 
For, if you should, O, what would come * 

1 Pic. Read the will; we will hear 

will. 

Ant, Will you be patient ? will you sray wfmuur 
I have o’ershot myself, to tell you of it. • 

1 fear, I wTong the honourable men. 

Whose daggers have stabb’d Cassar : 1 do fear it. 

2 Pie. They were traitors : honourable men I 
All the Pie. The will ! the testament'll 

(1) The meanest man is now too high to do reverence to Cnsar. 

» (2) Handkerchiefs. — Napery was the ancient term for all kinds of 
linetiu 
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AnJt. Yoa if iU compel nteihen to read the will ? 
Then, make ‘a ring about the corpse of Capsar, 

And lot me show you him that made the will. 

Shall I descend ? and will you s^vve me leave ? 

^ Pie* fJescend : you shall have leave- 
All the Pie, Come down, come down- 

(Antony quits the Rostfum.) 
•2 Pie, Room for Mark Antony ; — most noble An- 
tony ! 

All the Pie, Stand back ! room ! bear back! 

Ant, If ^ou ha\ e tears, prepare to shed them now- 
You all do know this mantle : I remember 


'fhe first lime ever Capsar put it on ; 

’Twas on a summer’s evening, iniiis tent, 

That day he overcame the Nervii : — 

Look ! in this place^ ran Cassius' dagger through : 
See, what a rent the envious Casca made: 

Through this, the well-beloved Brutus stabb’d ; 

And, as he pluck’d his cursed steel awa]^, 

Mark how the blood of Caesar follow’d it ; 

As rushing out of doors, to be resolv’d 
If Brutus so unkindly knock’d, oi no ; * 

i>WBra<us, as you know, was Ciesar’s aiigel ; 

O yt>u gods, how dearly Capsar lov’d him ! 
Tw the most nnkindest cut of all : 

the noble Csesar saw him stab, 

* ||tttde, more strong than traitors’ arms, 

ftjMn^uish’d him ; then burst Iiis mighty heart ; 
mantle muffling up bis face, 
base of Pompey’s statua, 
le while ran blood, (I) great Capsar fell. 
tk fiill was there, my countrymen ! 
and you, and all of us fell down, 

WkliM bloody treason flourish’d over us. — 

O, now you weep ; and, I perceive, you feel 
The dint of pity : these are gracious drops. 

Kind souls l^VV^hat, weep you„ when you but beboM 


(1) ThB inuM Beemi to bo that the blood of Caesar flew upon thi 
statue, and trickled down it. ^ 

c 4 
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Our Caesar’s vesture wounded ?— ( Tearing off the man- 
tle which cohered the bodjf of Ccesar. )— ^Look 
• you here. 

Here is himself, niarr’d, (1) as you see, with traitors, 

1 Pie. O piteous spectacle ! 

2 Pie. O noble C<€sar ! 

3 Pie. O woeful day ! 

4 Pic. O traitors, villains ! 

5 Pie. We will be revenged: rc\enge; about — 
seek, — ^burn, — ^fire,— kill, — slay ! — let not a traitor live. 

Ant. Stay, countrymen. 

1 Pie. Peace there : — hear the noble Antony. 

2 Pie. We’ll hear him. we’ll follow him, we’ll die 

with him. • 

Ant. Good friends, sweet frieuds, let me not stii 
you up « 

I’o such a sudden flood of mutiny. 

They, that have done this deed, are honourable : 

What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 

^J'hat made them do it ; they are wise and honourable : 
And will, no doubt, with reasons answer you, 

1 come not, friends, to steal away your lieai ts : 

I am no orator, .is llrutus is ; 

But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 

Thdtlpve my friend ; and that they know full 
That ga\e me public leave to speak of him ; 

For 1 have neither wit, nor words nor worth, 

Action, nor utterance, nor the power of sixDilcll^ 

To stir inen’& blood : I only speak right 0lj|tj|^ 

I tell you that, which you yourselves do 
Show you suect Csesai’s wounds, poor^ 
mouths, 

And bid them speak for me : but, were I 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony ? 
iYould ruffle up your spirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Casar, that should move 
The stones of Rome to rise and mutiny. 

F All the Pie. We’ll mutiny. 4 

^ $ pie. We’ll burn the house of Brutus. 

1 Pie. Away then, come, seek the conspirators. 
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Ant. Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me speak. 
All the Pie. Peace, ho ! 

Antf Why, friends, you go to do you know not 
what: 

Wherein hiith Caesar thus deseivM 'our loves? 

^Yoii have forgot the will I told jou of. 

2 Pic. Most true the will ; — let’s stay, and Ir^ar 
• the u ill. 

Ant. Here is the will, and under Caesar’s seal. 

To every Roman citizen he gives, 

To e\ery several man, seventy-five drachmas. (1) 

2 Pie. Most noble Caesar 1 — we’ll revenare Ins 
death. 

Ant. Hear me with patience. 

All the Pie. Peace, ho ! 

Ant Moreover, he hath left you all his wuIKn, 
riis private arbours, and licw-planted orchards, 

On this side Tybor ; he hatli left them you, 

^\nd to your heirs for ever, 

To walk abroad and recreate yourselves. 

Here was a Caesar : when comes such another ? 


9 Pie. Never, never ; — come, away, away : 

WeUl burn bis body in the holy place, 

I e brands, fire the traitors’ houses, 
body. 

re the hearse on which Cassar*s body lies.) 
►, tetch fire. — Pluck down benches, — 
ick down forms, windows, any thing, 
me, brands, ho! fire-brands. 

Brutus’,, to Cassius^ ; burn all. 
ne to Decius^ house, and some to Casca’s, 
me to Trebonius’. 
p. Away; go. 

f the Plebeians j bearing Ccesar"^ body 
with great noise and tumult^ r.h. 

Ant. Now let it work: — ^mischief, thou art afoot, 
Take thou wMS.t course thou wilt !— How now, fellow^ ? 


(1) A drachma was a Greek coin, the same as a Roman doniei ot 
the value of four sesterces, 7d. oh. 

c 5 
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Enter Flavius hastili/y l.h. 

Fla Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 

Ant» Where ^ ho ? 

Fta. and Lopidiis arc at Caesar^s house. 

Ant, And thither will 1 straight to visit him ; 

He comes upon a wish. Fortune is merry, 

And, in this mood, will give us any thing. 

Fla. I heard him say, Brutus and Cassius 
Are rid like madmen through the gates of Rome. 

Ant. Belike, they had some notice of the people, 
How 1 had mov’d them. Bring me to Octavius. 

[^Exeunty L.ii. 


END Of act III. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE 1 . — A Plain near Sardis. •^The 

Brutus. — A Jlourish of trumpet l.h* ’ 

Brutus, Vabro, Lucius, and others^ 

Btu. Stand hei-c. — Give the word, hoviRftiWMi 
Var. Stand. ^ 

Luc. Stand. 

Enter Brutus, Yarro, Lucius, an 
6 Ltetors, 1..H. meeting METKUtus 

DARUS, R.U. 

Bru. What nofv, Mctellus ?* Is Cassibs near ? 
Met. lie IS at hand ; and Pindarus ii come 
To do you salutation from his master. 

(Pindarus gives a letter to Brutus.) 
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Sru, (To PindarusJ) He greets me well. — Your 
master, Pindarus, 

In his own change, or by ill officers, 

Hath given me some worthy cause to wish 
■Things done, undone : but, if he be at hand, 

1 shall be satisfied. 

Pin. 1 do not doubt, 

Bi4t that my noble master will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 

Bru. He is not doubted. — \_Exit Pindarm^ r.h. 
A word, Metellus : 

How he receivM you, let me be resolv’d. 

Met. With courtesy, and with respect enough j 
But not with such familiar instances, 

Nor with such free and friendly conference. 

As he hath us’d of dl^. 

Bru. Thou hast describ’d 
A hot friend cooling: e%er note, Metellus, 

When love begins to sicken and decaj, 
ft usetli an enforced ceremony. 

There are no tricks in plain and simple faith*: 

. But hollow men, like horses hot at hand, 

allant show and promise of their mettle ; 
ffn they should endure the bloody spur, 
i their crests, and, like deceitful jades, 
i t^e trial. — 

(A dislant sound of trumpets^ R.ii.) 
ly on ? 

^ mean this night in Sardis to be quar- 

^inart, the huise in general, 

Ith Cassius. 

4 ( Ti umpets sound nearer^ -r.h.) 

!ark, he is arriv’d. 

CAssius, Trebonius, Titinius, Pindarus, Silver 
Eagle and 6 Fasces^ without^ r.h. 



Cas. Stand, ho ! 
2 re. Stand. 
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Tit, Stand. 

Piu, Stand. 

Ktihr r A SSI IS, Tfukomts, Titinius, Pindarus, ^ 
a?/ Ea^tij andbJActors^ r.h. 

Cas, Most nobl(* l>iotlKT, )on have done me wron^^. 
Bra, Judge me, joii <rods ! Wrong I mincenemus ? 
And, if not so, how should I \irong a brother ? 

Cas, Brutus, this sober form of yourtfhidcs wrongs : 
And when you do Uiem, — 

Bi u, Cassius, be content : 

Speak your griefs (I) softly, — I do know you well : — 
Before th(‘ ('\es of both our armies here, 

Wliirh should peiceive nothing but love from us. 

Lei us not wrangle: bid them move away ; 

Then, in my tent, Cassius, enlarge your griefs, 

\nd 1 wdl gi\e you audience. 

Cas, Pindiiius, 

Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
\ little from this ground. 

[ Pmdarusj Kas;i€y aad6 LiictoiSy Rai« - 

Bi //. Mi'tellus, do the like : — 

\^Ea(aiil M( fellas. Eagle aadb Lictor^f 
And let no man 

Come to our tent, till we have done our conferaoit^, 
(Flomish of humpds, b.h. 

[^Eicaat 9^01)0, Luaus, Cassias and 
L.ii, Tdmias, Tiehonius, n.H. , 

SCIjNE II. — The tent of Btntm , — ^ 

— chairs~^cushtom, SfC. , 

* 

H 

Ealet Cassius and Brutus, /? ow7 the upper paA of 
the tint, 

Cas.(n H . ) That you have wrong’d me^ doth appeal 
in this : 

You have condemn’d and noted Lucius Pella, 

Giievanccs 
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For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 

Wherein my letters, prating on his side, 

Because* I know the man, were slighted off. 

Bru. Yon wrong’d yourself, to write in such a case, 

V (!as. In such a time as this, it is not meet 
hat every nice (1) offence should bear his comment. 
Bru. Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself 
Arri much condemn’d to have an itching palm ; 

To sell and mart your offices for gold 
To undeservers. 

Cos I, an itching palm ! — 

(Half draws his ^word ) 
You know that you are Brutus that speak this, 

Or, by the gods, this speech were else your last. 

Brii. The name <jf Casaius honours this corruption. 
And chabtisoinent dotji therefore hide his head. 

Cas. Chastisement! 

Bru. Remember March, — the ides of March re- 
member ! 

Did not gieat Julius bleed tor justice’ sake? 

What villain iourli’d his body, that did stab, 

• And not lor justice ? What shall one of us, 

That struck the foremost man of all this world, 
supporting robbers, — shall we now 
Cknili^tfiinate our fingers with base bribes ? 

AttAlieD the mighty space of our large honours 
Fo^'^knuch trash, as may be grasped thus ? 

1 be a dog, and bay the moon, 

l%at^dUoh a Roman. 

Brhtus, bay not me ; 
rn pi taaduye it : I am a soldier, I, 
oidtlf ib t^lfaetice, abler than youiself 
To apke conditions. (2) 

BfUit Goto; you’re not, Cassius. 

Cos. I am. 

Bru. I say, you are not. 


(1) Small, trifliDg. 

(2) Th.it is, to know on what terms it is fit to coiiffi the office*^ 
which aie at my disposal. 
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Cas. Urfife me no more ; 1 slwll forget ; 

Have mind upon >our health, tempi me no fuithei . 
Bru^ Aud^, slight man! 

Cas IsM possible, — 

Bru. Hear me, lor I will speak. — 

(Cav«//v ad nnces t er y angrily ^ a& goins to speak ) 
Must 1 give waj and loom to yom rash choler? 

Shall I be lright(d, when a madman stares ? ^ ^ 

Cas. Ye gods ♦ yc gods ! Must 1 endure all this ? 
Bru. All the ? ay, more. — (Cassius ciosses to 
jj.n .) — 1 lel, till your proud heart break. — 
Go, show your slaves how cholciuk you arc, 

And make jour bondmen tremble : must 1 budge ? 
Must 1 obseive you ^ Must I stand and crouch 
Undei >our ti sty humour ?— By Jhe gods, 

You shall digest the venom of your spleen. 

Though il d<i split you , for, from this day forth, 
ril use you foi my miith, — yea, for ray laughter, 
When you aic waspish. 

Cas Is if come to this '' 

Bru. You say, you are a better soldier : 
het it appe*ir so make your vaunting true, 

And It shall please me well ; foi mine own pajrt^ 

I sh ill be glad to leain of noble men. 

(Crosse^to lUfli.) 

Cas. \ ou wrong roc, every way you Wf^ng llie> 
Bi utus 

1 said, an elder -soldier, not a better : 

Did I say, better ? 

Bru. If joii did, I care not. 

Ca*^. When Casai liv’d, he durst not 
mov’d me, 

Bru. Peace, peace : you durst not so haVO tdlfpted 
him 

Cas. 1 durst not ^ 

Bru. No 

Cas. What ? durst not tempt him ? , 

Bru. Foi yoiii life, you dnist not. 

Cas. Do not picsiime too much upon my love , 

1 maj do that I shall be sorry for. 
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Bru. You hive done that ^ou should be sorry for. 
There is no terror, Cnssiiis, iii your threats ; 

For I aiiT arm’d so strong in honesty, 

That they p»ss by me as the idle \^ind 
Which I respect not. 1 did send to you 
Ipr certain sums of gold, which you denied me ; 

For I can raise no money I>y vile means : 

By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 

And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring (1 ) 
From the hard hands of peasants their vile trash, 

By any indirection. I did send 
To you for gold to pay my legions, 

Which you d(mied me : was that done like Cassius ? 
Should 1 have answei’d Cains Cassias so ? 

When Marcus Briitua grows so covetous. 

To lock such rascal counters from his friends, 

Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 

Dash him to |)iec<^s ! (Crowes /o R.n ) 

^Cas. I denied you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Cos. 1 did not : — he was but a fool, 

•That brought my answer Imck. — Brutus hath riv’d 
my heart : 

A IHend should bear his friend’s infirmities, 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

3m. I do not, till you practise them on me. 

O&ff, You love me not. 

1 tlo not like your faults. 

C&s. A friendly eye could never see such faults. 
jBrif. A flatterer’s would not, though they do 

As huge as high Olympus. 

tW. Cknnt*, Antony, and young Octavius, come, 
ReVOUge yourselvi's alone on Cassius ; 

FurOs^ius is aweary of the world : 

Hated by one he loves ; brav’d by his brother ; 
Check’d like a» bondman ; all his Iku Its observ’d. 

Set in a note book, learii’d, and conn’d by rote, 

(1) Wtiugf implies both to get ur^us/ly, And to use farce in 
getting. 
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To cast info my t<feth. O, I coftld weep 
My spirit from ray eyes I — ^There is my 
And heio my naked breast ; within, a neart 
Dearei than Plutus’ mine, richer than gold : 

If that thou be’st a Roman, take it forth ; 

I, that denied thee gold, will give my heart : ^ 

Strike, as thou didst at Cmsar ; tor, I know. 

When thou duKt hate him wor&t, thou lov’dst him 
hotter 

Than e\er thou lov’d&t Cassius. 

• Bril, Sheathe jour dagger : 

Be angry when you w ill, it shall have scope ; 

Do what jou will, dishonour shall be humour. 

O, Cassius, you are yoked with a lamb 
That carries anger, as the flint b^ars fire : 

Who, much enforced, shows a hasty spark, 

And straight is cold again. 

Cas, Hath Cassius liv’d 
To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

When grief, and blood ill-temper’d, vexeth him ? 

(Crosses to B.H.) 

Bru When 1 spoke that, I was ill-tempered too. 
Cos. Do you confess so much ^ Give me your hapad* 

Bru What’s the matter? 

Cas, Have you not love enough tp bear with mO," 
When that ra^Ii humour which ray mother gave pie, 
Makei» me forgetful ? 

Bru, Yes, Cassius ; and, henceforth, 

When you are over- earnest with your BiDtlHiS^ 

He’ll think your mother chides, and leave ypu 
M< tcllus and Titinius ! — ' * 

» r ♦ 

Enter Mbtellus md Titinius, l.h. 

Bid the commanders 

Prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

(^Titinius crosses behind^ n.ii.) 



('us. And come yourselves, and bring Trebonius 
with youj 
Iniinodiately to us. 

[^Exeunt TUinius^ n.ii. and Metellus, l.h 
\^iu. Lucius! — 

Xlnter Lvcivs, r.u.m.o. 

• 

A bowl of wine. [^Exil Lucius^ r.h.m.d. 

Cai». I did not think, you could have been so angry. 
Bru. O, (bssius, 1 am sick of many griefs. 

Cos, Of your philosophy you make no use, 

If you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru, No man bears sorrow better :-^Porcia is dead. 
Ca$. Ha! Porcia?, 

Bru, She is dead. • 

Cas, How ’scapM I killing, when I cross’d you so ? — 
() insupportable and touching loss!— 

Upon what sickness ? 

Br?i, Impatient of my absence, — 

And grief, that young Octavius with Mark Antony 
Have made themselves so strong ; — for with her death 
That tidings came with this she fell distract, 

And) her attendants absent, swallow’d fire. 

Cos* And died so ? 

Bru, Even so. 

CaSi O, yo immortal gods ! 

Enter IjtJOicrs, e.h.m.d. with a faper^ and Varro, 
wUh a t/ar of Wine and a Goblet, ^Lucim places 
iheidperOHihetablCf and takes the Jar from Varro, 

Bru* Speak no more of her. — Give me a bowl of 
wine ; — 

In this t bury all unkindness, Cassias. {Drinks ) 
Cas, Mj heart is thirsty for that noble pledge : — 
Pill, Lucius, tilkthe wine o’erswcll the cup ; 

I cannot drink too much of Brutus’ love. {Drinks,) 
{^Exeunt Varro and Ludusy r.h.m .d. 
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Enter 'Jt'iTiMiVB, r.b. Tbbboviios and METErai.v<s« 

L.H. 

B7u. Come in, Tit inius welcome, good Tre- 
boriiub. ^ 

Now sit wc close nb'Mit this taper here, ^ 

And call in cpieslion onr necessities^ 

(Trdfoniusj Tftmius, and Metellus^ sit.) 
Cas, Porcia, art thou gone ? 

Bru. No iiKU'e, I pray yon. — 

{Brutus sits L li. and Cassius^ r.h.) 
Trebonins 1 have here received letters, 

That young Octavius and Mark Antony 
Come down upon ns with a mighty power, 

Beiidnig their expedition towatds Philippi. 

T}(, Myself have letters of the self-same tenour. 
Biu, VV ith what addition ? 

. Tte. That, by proscription, and bilU of outlawry, 
Octavius, Antony, and licpidus, 

Have put to death a hundred senators. 

Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree ; 

Mine speak of seventy senators that died 
By their proscriptions,— Cicero being one. 

Ctf9. Cicero one? 

Tre, Ay, Cicero is dead, ^ 

And by that order of proscription . — 

Brutus, had you yonr letters from your wife? 

Btu. Nf', Trebonins. 

Tre. Noi nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Bru. Nothing, Trebonius. 

Tre. That, inethinks, is strange. 

Bru. Why ask you ? Hear you aught of her tn 
yours ? 

Tre No, Brutus. 

Bru. {Itises.) Now, as you arc a Roman, tell me 
true. I 

j Tre. (Jthes.) Then, like a Roman, bear the truth 
L I tell : 

^or certain, she is dead, and by strange manner. 



Brti. Why, fiirew^A, PdWjiai — 

fJThei/ all mcy and advance,) 
We must* die, Trebonius : — 

With meditating that she must die once, (1) 

I^ivc the patience to endure it now. 

jCflj. Ev en so great men great losses should endure. — 
I have ns much of this in art (2) as you ; 

But yet my nature could not bear it so. 

lint. Well, to our work alive. — What do you 
think 

Of inarching to Pliilippi presently ? 

Cas. I do not think it good. 

Bril. Your reason ? 

Ca^. This it is: 

’Tis better, that the cqemy seek us ; 

So shall he waste his means, weary his soldiers, 

Doing himself ojfTencc ; whilst wc, lying still, 

Are full of rest, defence, and iiimbleness. 

Good reasons must, of force, give place to 
better. 

The people ’twixt Philippi and this ground, 

»o stand but in a forc’d afTection ; 

For they bav<\ grudg’d ns contribution : 

The enemy, marching along by them, 

By them shall make a fuller number up, 

Come on refresh’d, iicw-addcd, and encourag’d : 

From which advantage shall we cut him off, 

1 f at Philippi wc do face him there, 

These peopWt our back. 

CW* good brother, — 

Bru^ Under your pardon : — jou must note beside, 
That wo have tried the utmost of our frieiuls. 

Our legions are brim* full, our cause is ripe : 

The enemy inercaseth every day ; 

We, at the height, arc ready to decline. 

S bere ia a tide in the affairs of men, 

^hich, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune ; 
mitted, all the voyage of their life 


/ 


(!) i. e. at some time or other. 
(2) Theory. 



Its boqttd in shalKo^^ and in fks^ijsnries. 

^On such a full sea are we now afloat ; 

And we must take the current when it serves, 

Or lose our ventuips. 

Cas. Then, with jour will, go on ; j 

We’ll along niirsolves, *iiid meet them at Philippi. / 
Bru, The deep of niiijht is crept upon our talk, 

I And nature must obej necessity, — 

' There is no more to saj ? 

Ca^, No more. — Good night ; 

Karly to-morrow will ue ri’-e, and hence. 

(Cfosses fo ii.H.) 
But. Lucius, mj gown. — Farewell, good Trebo- 
nius: (Ti(honius ciosus to Tilnuus,) 

(jood night, Titinins : — noble, noble Cassius, 

Cjood night, and good r<*pose.^ * 

Cas, (Cros^e% to Brutus and (mbraces him A O, in\ 
dear brothiT ! 

This was an ill-beginiung of the night : 

Never come such division ’hveen our souls ! 

Let it not, Brutus. 

Bru, Every thing is well.— ^ 

Good flight, good brolher: — farewell, every one*— 
[Exeunt (^assiusy Tftintus^ Trebonius^n^B* and 
Meiellm^ l ji.m.d. 

Enter Lucius, u.ii.m.d. with the gown^ he adi:^mcfh 

L.II. 


Give me my book. 

{Euctm ghes the bool ftom the packet af (he 
gown.) 

Where IS thy instrument ? 

Luc. Here in the tent. (Goes foi the fate, R.H.)* 
Bru, What, thou speak \t drowsilj ? 

Poor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o’er- watch’d. 
Call Varro, and some other of my friends ; 

I’ll have them sleep on cushions in ray tent, 

Luc. Metellus ! Varro I 

{Returns with the lule^ u.ri ) 



Enter dis^yAttfto, A.a.M.D.\ 

adnance^ li.if. 

Bru. I pray you, sirs, lie in my tent, and sleep ; 
It^may be, I snail raise you by-and-byc 
Ori business to my brother Cassius. 

Met. So please you, we will stand, and watch your 
pleasure, ^ 

Bru. 1 will not have it so ; lie down, good sirs : 

1 1 maj be, I shall otherwise bethink me* — 

{Metellus and Vario lelhe^ and lie down on 
cushiomt^ 

Canst thou hold u}) thy heavy eyes awhile, 

And touch th) instrument a strain or two ? 

Luc. Ay, my lord, an it please you. 

Brii. It does, iny boy : 

I trouble thee too much*; but thou art willing. 

II, u.) 

Luc. It is niy duty, sir . — {Touches the strings and 
. sih down, n . ii • near the wing . ) 

Bru. I should not urge thy duty past thy might ; 

J know, young bloods look for a time of rest. 

IT I do li\e, I Will be* good to thee. — 

{Lucius begins to plai/^ but soon falls asleep.) 
This is a mournful tunc. — O murderous slumber I 
• Lay ’st thou thy leaden mace (1) upon my boy, 

That plays thee music ? — Gentle knave, good night : 

I will not do thee so much wrong to wake thee.— 

If thou dost nod, thou brcak*st thy instrument ; 

. I'll take it from tbec -{Rises.) — so, — ^good boy, good 
night ! — 

Let tat see, let me sciiz.^{Silling down.)— is not the 
leaf turn’d down, 

Where I left reading ? Here it is, I think. 

Enter the Ghost ^C^sar, li.H. 

How ill this taper burns ! — Ha ! who comes here ? 

I think, it is the.weakness of mine eyes 
That shapes this monstrous apparition. 

It comes upon me; — art thou any thing ? 

Art thou some god, some angel, or some devil, 

' (0 A macc is the ancient term for a sceptre. 
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That makVt m)f blhMd aoMi, ««ui my Hmk to iUre > 
Speak to me, ivlmt thoU art. 

G/iovf, Thy evil spirit, Brutus, 

Bru. Why cotn'st thou ? 

G/to%t To tell thee, thou shalt see me at PhiUppi 

((yosses to B If.) 

Bru Well, 

Then 1 shall sec thee a^ani ? 

Ghost. 4y, — ill Philippi. (Ghost tnmshes^ r.h.) 
Bru. (Ilise^ ) W hj, 1 vvill see thee at Philippi then. 
JSow I hive tdktii liCtiil, thou vanishest : 

III spirit, I would hold more talk with thee. 

Lucius ? — Mitellus ! — V nro’ — Siis, awake ! 

M(l. \fy lord ! — 

luiU ( . M y loi d ! — >( Together^ — advancing ) 

Vat. My lord! — J 

. Bru W hy did you so ciy out, sirs, in your sleep ? 
Met Did we, ray loid ? 

Biu 4j ‘ saw jou any thing ^ 

Met. No, my lord , 1 saw nothing. 

Bin. (to, and commend me lo ray bi other Cassius 
Bid him set on his poweis betimes before, 

And we will follow. 

[Exeunt; Meiellus^ ii.n. Brutus^ LuciuSy and 
Farroy into the Tent. 

BND OP iiCl 11. 


AIT V. 


SCENE 1 . — The Plains of Phikppi. — A Flourish 
of trumpets y b.h. 


Enter Octavius, Antonv, Flavius, Clitus, 
Steato, s.p.q.r. ^ Gold JTog/ev, 0 Fahcesy 
y 6 Guardsy b.h 


Now, Antony, our hopes are answered : 
YWsaid the enemy would not come down, 




But keep the hilk afi4 upper t!i%ioii$ s 
/* proves not so : tbelr Imttlea oire at haod ; 

They inoc'iD.to warn ( I) us at Philippi here, 
inswerin^ before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tut, I am in their bosoms, and 1 know 
W I erefore they do it ; they could be content 
To visit other places ; and come down 
Willi ||earful bravery, (2) thinking, by this face, 
To fiihteii in our thoughts that they have courage : 
But ’tib not so. 


Enter L.ir. 

Sa. Prepare you, generals : 

'Die enemy comes on in gallant show; 

Their bloody sign of battle is hung out, 

And something lobe done minicdiatcly. 

{('losses behind to r.h*) 
Ant. Octavius, lead your battle softly on, 

I ^poii the left hand of the oven fi(‘ld 
Oct. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

Ant. Why do you cross me in this exigent? 

Oct. I do not cross you ; but [ will do so. 

{A llouiish of Tiumpets^ c.ii.) 

• 

Enter Cassius, Brutus, Trkbonius, Metbulu!>, 
TiTINius, Piudahus, — Standards, — Emign of 
BeUtie,-^8.v.<i.n — Silver Eagles,— Licton, — and 
Guards, li.H s.s.. 

4 

Bru, They stand, and would have parlev. 

Words before blows : is it so, countrymen ? 

Oci. Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad strokes, Oc- 
tavius. 

Ant. In >our bad strokes, Brutus, you give good 
• w ords : 

(1) Siiaiinob 

(2) 1 . e. with A gallant show of courage, carrying with it terror and 



WitneM the bole you m$de ip Oieisiar*$ heart, 

Crying, LoiHgliVe! hail, Capbar!” 

Cos. Antony, 

The posture of your blows arc yet unknoun , 

But, for your words, they rob the Ilybla bees, 

And leave them hn^ryless. 

Ant. Not stingless too. 

Bru. C), yes, and soundless too ; 

For you have stolen their buzzing, Antony, 

And, very wisely, threat before you sting. 

Ant. V’lllains, you did not so, when your \ile dag- 
gers 

HackM one another in the ^ides of Ccesar : 

You showM your teeth like apes, and fawn’d like 
hounds, 

\nd bow’d like bondmen, kissing Caesar’s feet , 

Whilst damned Casca, like a (ui behind, 

Struck (’a'sar on the neck. () flatterers ! 

Cas. Flatters ! — Now, Brutus, thank joursell 
This tongue had not offended so to-day, 

If Cassius might have rul’d. 

0(t. Come, come : — the cause, if arguing makis i\s 
sweat. 

The puKif of it will turn to redder diops. 

Look, — 

I draw a swoid ng^inst; conspiiators: 

When think you that the sword goes up again ? 
Never, til* Cfesar’s three and iw^'iity wounds 
Be well aveng’d ; or till anothc r Cirsar 
Have added slaughter to the swoid of traitors. 

Brti. CcTsar, thou cannot die by traitors’ bands, 
Unless thou bring’st them with thee. 

Oct. So I hope ; 

I was not born to die on Brutus’ sword. 

Bru. O, if thou wert the noblest of thy train, 
Young man, thou couldst not die more honourable. 

A peevish schoolboy, worthies^ of such honour, 
Join’d with a maskei and a reveller. 

Ant. Old Cassius still ! 

Oct. Come, Antony; awa>. 
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Defiance, traitors, hurl we in >our teeth : 

Jf you dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 

If not, when you have btomachs. 

{Flourish of Trumpets^ n.TiO 
- [Exeunt xoith Antoni/^ and Ihcir Attendants^ n.ii. 
^ Ca6. Why now, blow \^ind; swell, billow; and 
suiin, balk! 

'^llic^storm is up, and all is on the hazard. — 

Most noble Brutus, 

The gods to-day stand friendly ; that we may, 

Lovers in j)eace, lead on oiir da^s to age ! 

But, since the aifairs of men rest still uncertain, 

Let’s reason with the worst that may befiil. 

If we do lose this battle, then is this 
The very last time AVjt' shall speak together : 

What arc you then determined to do ? 

Bru, Even by the rule of that philosophy, 

By w hich I did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himself: — I know not huu, 

Bitt 1 do find it cowardly and vile, 

For fear of what might fall, so to jirevent 
.'J'he time of life; — arming myself with patience, 

To slay the providence of some high powei-j 
That govern ns below. 

Cas. Then, if we lose this battle, 

You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the streets of Home ? 

No, Cassius, no : think not, thou noble Roman, 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 

He bears too great a mind. — But, this same day 
IVlust end that work, the ides of March began : 

IVnd, whether we shall meet again, I know not ; 
Vherefore our everlasting farew ell take : — 

^or ever, and for ever, farewell, Cassius ! 
f we do meet again, why, we shall smile; 
f not, why then this parting was well made. 

Cas, For ever, and for ever, farewell, Brutus ! 
r we do meet again, we’ll smUc indeed; 
r not, ’tis true, this parting was well made. 

D 
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^ Bru. Whj then, lead on.— Oh, that a man might 
know 

T\|e end of this day’s business, ere it come ! 

But, it sulficelh (hat the day will* end, 

And then the end is known. — Oome, ho ! away ! 

[/TowmA of TrumpeU^ n.ii. — Exeunt^ r.A. 

SCENE II. — The Plains of Philippi ^Another 
Part of the Field. — Alarums^ r.h. md l h. 

Lnter Cassius, ttilh an Eas^le in his hand^ and 
Trebonius, r.h. 

i "as, O look, Trebonius, look, the villains flj I 
Myself have to mine own turn’d enemy : 

This ensign here of mine was turning back ; 

1 slow the coward, and did take it from him. 

Trc. O Cassius, Brutus gave the word too early, 
Who, having some advantage on Octavius, 

Took it too eagerly ; his soldiers fell to spoil, 

Whilst we by Antony are all enclos’d. 

(Alarums, i .11 ) 

Enter Pindarus, l.h. 

Pin, Fly fmtlicr off, my loid, fly further off ; 

Mark Antony is in your tenth, iny lord : 

Fly, ther'iore, noble Cassius, fly far off, 

Cas. (Giles the Ensign to Pindarus, wk^i crosses 
behind to r.h.) 

T'his hill is far enough. — Look, look, Trebonius 
Are those my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 

Tre. They are, my lord. (Alarums, R.H. 

Cas. Trebonius, if thou lov’st me, 

Mount thou ttiy horse, and hide thy spurs in him, 

Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 

And here again : that 1 mav rest assur’d, 

Whether yond’ troops are friend or enemy. 

IVe. I will be here again, even with a thought. 

^Exit Trebonius, ni 
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Ca9. Go, PindarAia, get higher on that hill ; 

■ My sight was ever thick ; regard TrcboniiiSj 
And tell me whnt thou not’st about the field. 

[^ExU Pindarus, ii.H.s e. 
This day 1 1)reathed first: lime is come round, 

And where 1 did begin, there shall I end ; 

My life is run his compass. — Sirrah, what news ? 

Pin. (tVilhonlj n.ii.) O, my lord! — 

* Cas. What news? 

Pin. {fFithoul^ ii.H.) Trcbonius is 
JEnclosed round about with horsemen, that 
Make to him on the spur; — yet he spurs on : — 

Now they are almost on him: — now, Trebonius! — 
Now some ’light : O, ho Mights too : — he’d ta’on ; — 

( Shout Sy (ind Floui uh of Trumpet 9 n . ir.) 
And ha\k, * 

They shout for joy. 

CV/9. Come down, behold no more. — 

Oj coward that 1 am, to live so long, 

To see my best friend ti’en bcfoie my face! — 

linter Pindarus, it.n.s.E . — Adxances to l.ii. 

Come hither, sirrah : 

In Parthia did I take thee prisoner ; 

And then I swore thee, saving ot thy life, 

That whatsoever I did bid thee do, 

Thou should’st attempt it. Come now, keep thine 
oath; 

Now be a freeman ; and, wjjth this good sword, 

That ran through Ca^sai’s bowels, search this bosom. 
Stand not to answer : here, take thou the hilts , 

And, when my face is cover’d, as ’tis now, 

Guide thou the sword. — 

(Pindarus takes the Swoid^ and Cassius rims 
upon it.) 

Ca‘sar, thou art reveng’d. 

Even with the'sword that kill’d thee. ( Du s.) 

Pin. So, 1 am free; yet would not have so been. 
Durst 1 have done my will. — O Cassius ! 

j) 2 
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Far from this country Pindarus shall go, 

Where never Roman shall take note him. 

{Alarum^ r.h.— -E xiY, l.h. 

Enter Tiibbonii s, n n. with a laurel crown on his 
IttuJ, unclTiTisivs. 

Tit. It is but change, Trebonius ; for Octaviug 
Is ovci thrown by noble Brutus’ power, 

As Cassius’ legions are by Antony. 

Tre. Thc-se tidings will well comfort Cassius. 

Tit. Where did you lea\e him? 

Tie. All disconsolate. 

With Pinddnis his bondinan, on this hill 

Tit. Is not that he tliat lies upon the ground ? 

Tre. He lies not like the liviijg. — O my hcait ! 
Mistrust of my success hath done this deed. — 

What, Pindarus !< — Where art thou, Pindarus? 

Tit. Seek him, Trebonius ; while I go to meet 
The noble Brutus. [ Kxit^ R.ii, 

Tie Wliy didst thou send me forth, brave Cassius ? 
Did I not meet thy fi lends? and did not they 
Put on njy brows this wreath of victory, 

A nd bid me give’! thee ? Didst thou not hear their 
shouts ? 

Alas! thou lust misconstru’d every thing. 

VMer Tittn^.s, Bhutus, MEFfcLLus, Lrcius, 
Vahuo, i>landards^ s.p.q.r. — bilver Eagles. — 6 
lActois^ — dmlb Guards^ n.n. 

/irv. Where, where, Titinius, doth his body lie ? 
Tit. liO, yonder, — and Trebonius mouinifig it. 

B) u. O ! Julius Capsar, thou art mighty yet ; 

Thy spirit walks abioad, and turns otir swords 
Into our ow n proper entrails — 

The last of all the Romans, fare tliee well ! 

It is impossible, that ever Rome 

Shonld breed thy fellow. — Fiiends, I owe more tears 

Tok Ms dead man, than you shall see me pay. — 
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* Stoop, soldiers, stoop, — and bi^ar the body hence. — 

« (Soldiers prepare to bear away the J^ody,) 

* Jifow let, US to the field; for yet, ere night, 

Wc will try fortune in a second fight. 

[Alarums^ — Exeunt, l.h. 
f Scene closes on the Body.) 

SCIJNE 111. — The Plains of Philippi. — /inolhet 
\ Part of the Field. — Alarums, r.h. and l.u. 

* Enter Flavius, Titinios, Scnvius, l.ii. Standards, 

Silver Eagles, — Lictors, — and Guards. 

Fla. Run, lio ! — Tell Antony, Brutus is ta’en, 

Ser* Here comes the general. 

(Flourish of Trumpets, u.ii.) 

Enter Antonv, Clitus, Strato, r.h. Standards., 
s.p.Q.R . — Golden Eagles, — Lictors, and Guards. 

Fla. Brutus is ta’en, my lord, — Brutus is taVn. 

• Ant. Where is he r 

Tit. Safe, Antony ; Brutus is safe enough : 

I dare assure thee that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus : 

The gods defend him from so great a shame ! 

When \ou do find him, or alive, or dead. 

He will be found like Brutus, like himself. 

Ant. Keep this man safe, 

Give him all kindness : I liad rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. 

This is not Brutus, sirs ; but, I assure you, 

A prize well worth a soldier’s arm. — Go on, 

And see wheV Brutus be alive, or dead : 

And bring us word, unto Octavius’ tent, 

How every thing is chanc’d. 

(Flourish of Trumpets, r.h.) 
[Exeunt ; Servius and Flavius, l.h. — Antony, 
Titinius, Clitus, Strato, S^c. r.h. 
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SCENE IV.— TAp Plains of Philippi.— Another 
Part of the Field. — A Retreed sounded^ l.«. 

MiiTELLiTs, BnUTOs, Varro, and Lurius, l.u. 

Bru. Come, poor remains of friends, lei’s rest us 
here. — 

Slaying is the word ; 

It is a deed in fashion. — Hark thee, Lucius. 

(Whispering him.) 
Luc. What T, my lord ? No, not for all the woild. 
Brn. Peace then, no words. ? 

Luc. I’ll rather kill myself. 

B? 2 /. Come hither, good Metellus: list a word. — 
The ghost of Capsar hath appeared to me 
Two i^cveral times by night : at Sardis, once ; 

And, this last night, here in Philippi’ fields. 

1 know, iny hour is come. 

Met. BiutusI — Not so. 

Btu. Nay, I am sure it is. 

Thou see’st the world, Metellus, how it goes : 

Our enemies have beat us to the pit ; 

It is mon* worthy to leap in ourselves, 

Than tarry till they push us. — Good Metellus, 

Thou know’st that we two went to school together 
Even for lhat o»’i' love of old, I pray thee, 

Hold thou my sword hilts, whilst 1 run on it. 

AJef. Brutus, that’s not an office for a friend. 

(AlarurnsyR.n.) 

luttc. Fly 5 fly, my lord ; there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. Farewell to you ; — and you ; — and you, Me- 
tellus.— 

Countrymen, 

My heart doth joy that yet, in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me.— 

I shall have glory by this losing day, 

More than Octavius and Mark Antony 
By their vile conquest shall attain unto. — 
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THE MAN 0^^ THE WOfWt^D. 


1 HE fortunate author of a suceeaaful am ia tbe fh^ t$dlA 4!»f hla 
populaHtjr, can srareely fkl! to akt^erienca «6me unpleaMUit miagjiviiigi 
AS to the stability of bia fhine> if ha allotra himself to redact hr one 
moment upon the fate of thoiw numerous dramaSf wh)oh» like his own, 
enjo\Ldthcir brief day of attractiou, yet have louff been completely 
toi^^tten The Cleoues, Al^umas^ Zaras^ and i^Vlras, with myriads 
of sentimental comedies, which charmed our sfraodams in tfac last 
lontuiy, now rest, unread and uuthought of, in the vohinies of Beirs 
Biitisb Theatre , and, your lucky playwright, we think, must feel it 
diffiLiiU to leprcss a foreboding sigh, while he gaues at that sacred 
Morehouse of bis piedecessors,*' and meditates, with Bmlhe 
. tki I ft, upon the lamentable instability Of all human adhirs/* 

A rompanson between tbe indidierauea with which the comedy be* 
lore ub IS now regaided, and the dlitinguialied reception it expeiionccd 
on its first appearance, forty years agO, Uturally gives nse to such 
reflections as these* Yot, iu this instance, we must not place the 
change to tbe account of popular caprice, but to the decay of those 
hateful antipathies, which once led men to ftney resplendent potisb in 
Its coarsest jokes, and to accept of a Vulgar carieatttre, as a highly* 
flnibhed natural portraiture Tbe total diaappCarance of national pre* 
indices, Is neither to be expected nor desired; but, that stupid ronccit, 
which sees a scoundrel in evCry man bom beyond the Tweed, is now, 
we trust, confined to the lowest of the tow The pian who in the 
present day cracks jokes upon Scotch poverty and servility, bftrayo 
almost as complete h lack of wit as he who indulges m stale jests 
against law, wedlock, or religion, those ancient topics of Stupid 
raiUeiy , and Englishmen at length oon^scend to beMeve that a Nbith 
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IMtOtt tIOIlMiSittii)! WmtW ' Wf M W >i rg > (a nccMtp iuUt y (M from tbe Itch, 
mi In fe Wb^ 

<fMtt «|H (Mbw ^poiwiMrt^ of the Scots, u England ; 

mA dif liHiSfi%k p0 <HI8I|c iin(Mtdi theih ymt ineircatcd in a tmrold 
defhen tjNabiiir tlir’iMt' phr* pithe M» hhHs's rdsn, by the fevoor 
■he#ti Mr |ibM fttMi tWwM Mtimrymen fm tmpposed to engross all 
^ <Nt and lli ti»e wealth and jK^er whirli were at 

offWilifhnteiit la tto aveiaiato* Macklin largely x arti- 
id^htied $ aM> hy hte eharaclar of «Sir Pmitmv, contrived at once to 
hie iaidyathteSy aod to Iniure to his comedy a ihvourable recep- 
•libae TliO ylo^i in fiict, si little more than a political squib, in five 
atta } a eoadactor thfOiig^h which the attihor contrived to ponrfinrth all 
thotovillags against Scotebhtciit and com tiers, wbiclk observation, and 
a memory aharpenpd by acniknohy, bad enabled blm to treasure up. 
Invectives agaWt the great a|id wealtliy, yiil always Catch the applause 
0# the vulgar, under any ibrm'of govornment ^ and when to these was 
auperadded abuse of the Scots, the pesfiiCt Snccess of Macklin's play, 
in the tlien stale of popular frcHog, was scarcely surprising. Yet, this 
piece is now coinpl^aHvety neglected $ <br the eitlTpation of th )se 
narrow notions, which once stamped a faetitiomi value upon it? sordid 
xnetat, sadly diminished its power of pleasing ; and the audience 
who cannot derive amusement^fbr three hours firom the exposition of 
^ir i’ceOffiae's dcilplcablc pHndples alone, will find little else to enter- 
tainthenia His ^aracter,''tU tnm,has hitherto preserved the play 
ftom ainhing into perfect ObUvhm \ but this is solely owing to the re- 
putation which one^r two celebrated actors have acquired in the per- 
sonation of U. the comedy is cecssionany revived, the public 

go to M how Mr» ICsair or Mr* JoawstWN will sustain the part ; or, 
to institaleimmiwi;)^ and that of Cooke ; 

hut cdrtiSnly notwKh anyenpretathm of deriving Amusement from 
tlkC Comporithm, oihiiAdeted as a whole* 

The plot belongs to the most trivial and hackneyed description of 
Well ihlnga. Msitemt^ fitthenm, bant ttpon fi^rmfng rich alliances for 
their fdiUdreti, Which the diiiobiedient sMIilhen provokii^ly refbse to 
enter into, dimihnd no pajiticplar gtrCt^hM hkvention in a dramatist, 
^ they ha p^atwith, irss%4orm«dfbr his.putpose, in half the 
agd dramas of the last century* It is only fqr some peculiar 
ylldnpssUi the deiiaeation of person#gaa so fitmlUar to us aU, that a 
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writer cMi MW expect te geilitnMl»«pt)f*W^t 
pinese it not to be met witU to tbe etteeMtelv of l 4 jfipRi.ni'i 
Str Pn turns, at we bare beibre obeciwoA, it a clutnijrUbelf It oi^ 
liiluted AV Olhs OorrfttuAt *0cb alt optrajteobp dnirilttf HI < 
readily be executed by any fMO poMetwd of cotowiw talcot* loA 4 ** 
terred by no templet from homing np wl nnmitigw^fld Bw'it fli 4eSlW,i 
inily, at a correct national portraltuie* True gnntOit I* ecl^biid Itt ^ 
nicely depleting tho blmided good and pril wfaicb enter ibtit 
position of every hiuuan beiug« and not In imdely ttoeing 0 
UHico the caricatnriit ta allowed to ranV wi 4 > tbe l 4 ltoHe 4 iMAtcri 
then may MaoKuN’t coarte danb take Itc place abmOgiit tbe eabioet* 
pictnret of CoNowtVE and StibniDtv, The other cbnraeWht 'We #0 
utterly insignificant, that they tcarcely demand any pWticulfr noHce. 
Aaify SeA/lphtt toehii to have been bUcwM bp the mitbof' fiw d 
female stit, but be tiM in% her only a volatile yWWg lady, potteatiog 
more animal tpirita than refinement. tWo wan an opportunity for 
tome powerful writing id til* tdCOe in which tiieen^ Bgtrbm mutually 
avow their previooe attachmeuto ) but WackUtt |fther overlooked it, 
or had not the ability to avail blmMf of ha* tlubbered it over 
with provoking {atUiterenee. Let Mm, hotrerer, have oil the prake 
which the iilbe of thf tady’fc dialect deserves. « fr. pros iseial promw 
’ elation on the atagu,” aayi a great authtlflty, ll hopourabla to the 
inventor of it)" end, though North Ottawa of tite lower otflotIhM 
frequentiy been exhibited ofi the etag* before blACitl>ni‘a time, be WW, 
webeUere,th«fiifitWho ventured to bCWowthoiMidCot Upon aleity* Hia 
good taste in tide matter may fiilrty b| queitionfd j but the aoveliy 
faae titia advantage, that it iadueea many peoplo to paoeirefor Wit, what 
has no claim to the title} ahd, upon H»d*oM pitadple, they ore oootent 
to admh* what they tauWerntWlyunderataiid. ifho lorera, lirrrm* 
and Cvwtao/W, WO aataalpM p pair of bringai# Ismrt can wtoh. I# 
the aocond aet, tli* readw iafoaome pain for tha Ifirty'* delhsWy, When 
he finds her, srithout any liilparent oxeuse, aeoepSo# • v*l*nb»o pro- 
aent from the own whom iho dittrmtafo new to «wty 1 bM, in the 
fifth he is rdiered, by *• dtamvery font tWe pyusM* »• meet inge- 
niously contrived to iilB5(lfotoo til* hfoy% fafoW, aod bring eboot 4 
happy temtination of the drama, by ootting the gordhM bnotof per- 
plexity. The beauty of such « eatuatnipbe eaanot be pnfoetiy ap- 
preciated in the preaeot day, beeaniei with its jfonrity it haa lept half 

a 3 
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of Sts efeot Out of fifty coiioiedies by Morton and Reynolds, about 
thirty aro around tip by tbe i^otrance of an old gcntlemaa just arrived 
from India, iu search of a datUng deserted daughter 
tSho }anguago-*>the English portion of it, at least— must not br 
praised very highly It hs# ntmo ol the ease of familiar colloquy, foi 
the author, by constautly endeavouring 1o make his characlers uttci 
SomethUig striking, has enriimbcred their conversation xtith an absurd 
profusion of epithets ; a fault, of which the voiy first scone afrords 
several lemarkable instauces. Hi-, aim seems to bA\o bct^ii to make 
their apcecbcs at nil barards, without slopping to consider 

whethclr they wot c natural. XIcnee, the cutting s«itiricdl dcscnptions 
wliich S^t /*#r/wia4r gives of knaves and parasites, arc iDaptl 3 placed in 
the mouth of one of the tribe ; while the tincallc d tor and useless con- 
iessiona of his rascality, wliich he constantly voliiu leers, pnxeed with 
little propilety from one whose dissimYdation is so all pervading 
When his ambitious views are thwarted by JFCi>ertou\ refiisnl lo second 
tlieni, he consoles himself by uttering invectives against national 
luxury and prodigality i refiections not very likely to olcui to such a 
num at such a crisis , but MacntiN held probability in little acrount, 
piovidcd be could find an opportunity of touching upon tliosc themes 
wluch he knew would be palatable to tlie majority of bis audience. 

One feature of the piece I'umiuns to be noticed. The dramatic stu- 
dent, w ho has doubtless heard much dull jargon respecting the 
and has tead many excellent plays, the authors of which never troubled 
themselves about the^ matter, will find that this comedy possesses the 
merit, stieh as it U, of adhering to one of them in perfection. That of 
ptace Is strictly preserved, aqd Uiat of is not grossly violated. 
Wc notice this beauty, because it udgbt otherwise chance to be over- 
looked by the reader, who will now observe that great pains have been 
taken to confine the action to one room, at somq expense of probability, 
and without produting any effect after all, but that of wearying the 
eyes of spectators in the theatre, with a tedious sameness of scene. 
But, one of Mackuk*s foibles was a desire of being thought intimately 
acquainted with the Greek and Roman Drama, upon which he once 
p^tended to give a course of lectures, wlthWarrely a single qualifica- 

! ^n for the undertaking. Ho was doubtless incited to the attempt ot 
fserving the unities, more by this vanity, than by any conviction ot 
^Ifsltte. 



M4CK1 iN*s cburacter iks an aetor^ att j^uttkor, lutd a maaj liHa bedn 
amiiamj^ly dosGribea by hU Ul(«gra|^ll#r, Mr. COOKB, that wc bhaD 
iiuToly iH( r our rcailers to that worh;, without comniittittg 

an art ol supcrerog^atioa, by 8ayh»^ much upon the ttnbjcct here. Vet> 
we fire persuaded that hia reputation Um greatly outstripped hia 
niciiK; for which he is probablj in a great ineaatire indebted to the 
aj\ jnMUous ciCMimstance of having far exceeded the usual years of 
man I^'oplc have been »o accustomed to IwMit him spoken of as a 
pin noincnon, .ind to connect his name with the idea of somcUiing 8ur- 
pricing, that the ^lilmirotion excited bv seeing a man of niiiaiy per* 
tonning on the stage, has insensibly been transforred to the man'^ 
productions, and, because his coiporcal powers were gigantic, they 
imvc faiu led that his lucntal cndowincnts were cipially rcinaikabk. 
Vet, what is the actual state ol the case ? Of his writuigs, this piece, 
«tnd /^ore a-ia-Mudr,** (hn csccellent jhiTce, 'tis true) are the only 
p.»rtio«H which readers in gimcrail ever heard ofj and though he re- 
ceived much praise as an actor, it was by no means of that deaiwiptiou 
i\liich is nnorded to the more elevated k^ffbrts of the art. Where the 
passion to be represented was gioveUing, palpable to the vulgar appro- 
hdusion, and possessing prominent traita easy to he seized upon, lie 
su( ceeded completely . — his Sh^loch^ and Sir PefUnrt.^^ were 
excellent. But, in what may be termed I he poetry of acting, he was 
entirely deficient j and hence hia MnSrt& is allowed, even by bix 
partial biographer, to have been a lamentable failure. His figure,’* 
says he, even from his boyish days, was ill-calculated to oxprt^s tin* 
character of H dignified warrior ; and, in his first scene, when the 
audience saw a clumsy old man, who looked more like a Scotch pipei 
thau a general and a prince of the bloody gtumping down the stage, at 
the head of a suppoaed conquBriiig army, ‘ cominaudmg a halt upon 
the heath,’ they felt under an impression of absurdity and lidirule.” 
Mkcjllih found at once that he had ahtied too high, and li&d seme 
enough to restrain his future attemptb more within the limits ol bis 
powers The foUowingepigram appeared on this occasion 

“ The witches, while living, deluded Macbeth, 

And the«devtl took charge of his soul after death. 

<< But, Satan found this not enough to content him, 

** So Macjclin he sent upon earth to present him 
A t 
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In Macklin’s character aa a man, there was much thst laaa admi 
rablc, and a great deal that wa$ repulsive. He was an excellent fathei , 
tUpugh his affection was ill reqiuted» constant in his friendships, 
strictly honest, free from avarice, and occasionally generous But, ii 
his iempOT, he was violent, capricious, and overbearing, in hi«N 
language, vulgar, brutal, and profane. The following specimens of 
what some people are pleased to style humour, seem to afford a pretty 
eorrect idea of his colloquial manner. They occur in CookeS Memoir* 
of him 

Meeting with the conipilei of these anecdotes in one of hi** 
rambles, Macklin asked him where he usually spent his evenings, a& 
he should be glad to mix with some of his old acquaintances. The 
ensuing Saturday evening was appointed, at the Fountain in thi 
Strand, where several of his friends met. When he was announced, 
and had taken his seat, he told us, as the rheumatism had left him, he 
thought he was authorised, like the man in Scripture, * to take up hu 
bed, and walk.* Exercise always did him more good than physic , 
and society had always a double charm for him. Then, turning about to 
the waitt»r— ' Well, sir, have you recollected what 1 ordered foi 
supper Oh, yos, air, perfectly well j ‘ I tliought so, 

by G — ’—No, sir, (with a voice like Stentor) lamb*9 hotl that is to 
say, those parts of the lamb which you usually fiy, I must have 
boiled, with a little parslcy-and^butter; for 1 have no teeth for youi 
cl— d hard fries.’ 

In the course of conversation, he wa| asked whether Mr. Macklin, 
the late print aellqr in Fleet^’Street, was any relation of his; to which 
he replied, rather shortly, * No, sir; I am thefirSt of my name i there 
was no Macklin before me, as 1 invented it, merely to get nd of that 

a d Irish name, M'Longhlin.* * But, might not such a name exist 

without your knowing it?* said a dignitary of the church, present. — 
• “i** \* (growlingly.) * Why, now I think of it/ replied the other, 

theie was a printer of that name towards the close of the »teenth cen- 
tury, near Temple Bar $' and, appealing to a gentleman present, very 
conversant in black4etter learning, * I lodiev^ you may have se^n 
hwks of his printing/ * Oh, yes, (says the other! several with fbe 
g&e of Macklin at the bottom of the titlc^'page.* Upon this, most of 
Rie company exclaimed, * Well, Mr. Macklin, what do you say now ? 
Hero U proof positive/ * Say now, sir,* replied Macklin, * why all 1 
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have to say is this, (looking tlie c«ro stitiquarie^ f^CiU in the f^ce) thAi( 
black-letter men will He like other meh*’ ** * 

Ma( kiln's ambition to pass fbr a naan of erudition has already been 
noticed, and of thu» trait in his character «»everal amiiblng anecdotea art 
recorded. Being once engaged to sup with some men of bcicnee, whren 
Footo was to be of the party, and feeling desirous of rutting a figure in 
conversation, he prepared himself m the morning, by reading a pliHos 
sophicdl treatise on the properties of gunpowder. This, one would sup<» 
p/>se, was an anomalous subjert for common dibcourse, and one rather 
difficult to be introduced , but, whether it was the only book at hand, 
or his eccentric disposition led him to select it, this was the gtiat g un 
he prepared to fire off that evening A long time, however, passed 
without an oppoitunity of introducing if, ami probably a much longer 
]>cnod would have cUpsed, if Macklin had not hit upon an expedient, 

by suddenly startuig h*om his chair, and exclaiming, “ Good G * 

was not that a gun fired 'iff A gun I" cried the company, in 

auiAzemcnt. ** Ay, there it is i^lu," says he, ** and I'm sutc borac 
accident has happened below stairs.*' Upon this, the lundloi d was 
called up, who satisfying the party there was no such thing, Macklin 
took up the cue: ** Well," said he, •• though my hearing has been 
deceived in respect to the report of a yet the pfopeities o/ gun- 
' pnwdff are in many respects of a very singular nature;" aud then 
went on in the track of reading he had previously studied, with great 
parade of philosophical knowledge. 

The ** Man of the WorliT' was originally in three acts only, and was 
produced in that form at Dublin, ao early as 1764, under the title of 
the “ True-born Scotchman*^ To its subsequent extension into five 
acts, many of ite defects arc doubtless to he attributed. It was received 
with much applause, Macklin himself playing Hir Peritnatp, and a 
Scotch nobleman is said to have sent him a handsome suit of laced 
dress clothes, with a note, begging his acceptance of the present, as a 
small mark of the pleasure he had derived from the exhibition of so 
fine a portrait of his gramlfuther^ In 1781, it was brought forward at 
Coveut-garden, under its present title, and acquired great jKipnlarlty, 
though from causes having UUlc connexion with Its intrinsic merit* 
Since the death of jCookc , who was the last popular representative of Sir 
Pertina f ,itliab fallen into dUesteein, and wc are persuaded will continue 
to be neglected, unless some political occurreucc bhould once hiore ex* 

AS 
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cite atiimoVity against the Scnirli, or some popular acto- should feel 
ambitiouH of dWplaying his prohcicncy in the northern dialect, by per 
aonatiiig the hero 

Amongst the papers Tihuh Macklin left behind him, Mere » fear 
MSS. containing bis upinicus upon yanous subjects, carelessly noted 
down. From these are transciibcd the following desciiptions of a Man 
uf the World KXniJi tht Scotch nation They are cui ions, asaffoidiug 
additional cvidciirc of the bitterness of liis prejudice s, and as being the 
germs of those ideas which he aftei wards matured and pioiniilgated 
in the comedy before us — 

“ A Man of the World — ^Morality, patriotism, rectitude, and the 
good of one's country, are fine sounding Mords, and comfiei, place, 
and pension, and minister, arc odious terms, no doubt — unpopular ip 
pellations in the ears of a mob but, 1 believe, the world is as full ot 
morality, patriotism, virtue, and honesty,/ s ever. There is not i m in 
among the patriots, that would not be a com tier, nor a man thii 
would not be a pensioner, or a placeman, a ministerial la ui All tJu \ 
M ant IS opportunity. 

He that is out will pout. 

He that is in will gnn." 

“ Tht (Scof'/i— An inveterate env)' ami hatred btlMcen St otiand imt 
England has existed fiom time immemorial. Bclon tin. Romans,— 
when tWey Mere m England, — and after they left Englmtl W'jtncss 
their battles, bickerings, pride, and envy, tbi frequent quarrels 
amongst the Scotch footmen and English servants , theii condiut to 
Charles the I irsl i their treachery, and the conbtnnt scenes oi treason 
in which they were engaged from 1688; the rebellions in 1715 and 
174." . What did the administration, and George the First and Second, 
think of them, and Queen Anne, aud the people of England ^ How 
did the Scotch look, and live, and dress, in London and England then, 
and how in Dublin and Ireland They looked dejected , the guilt of 
rebellion was in every vibagi* ; they lived among themselves, and were 
reserved both m the senate and society ; never gave an opinion in pub 
lie upon literature or politics, but were cautious, silent, modest, econo 
mical, but, in the present icign, they and the toiies came into the 
possession of power and the loaves and hshes. Sm h an alteration in a 
^*ilAlple people, in so short a time, cannot be found in the hirtory ot any 



nation. Tliey mix m every part of society, from tlic cabinet cotinrU, 
thr knife's closet, the senate, down to the lowe&t dregs of the people « 
cofTce-hovses, taverns, beer-houses, private families, rlubs, umicvejy 
kind of public meeting, in which they first (l.itter, and then hetnty to 
ministry every sentiment that passes rchpertinir politics, religion, mo- 
rality, and till human dealiiigb. They sei/e on the pres'^, as printers 
and sciibblers ; on theatre, as authors ; on literatiiie, as histori- 
which they falsify by pretended MSS. fiom foreign libraries, by 
vaiious forgeries and laliehoods. They nvrote quiies of paper on go 
vernment, torturing it to tyrannical tory ptinclples The English torios 
join them in this policy , aud, by that, work their own and th<*ir conn 
ti 7 *s min.*’ P- P 

Mr. Macklio was a native of Ireland, and born in the county of West 
Meath, onthe Ut of May, 16i)0. Heuiade hU first appearance iii Lon- 
don, at the thciitre in ^ncolnS -Inn -Fields, in the year 17 Ut This 
great nestor of the stage, Tlied July 11, 1797, said to be aged 107 , and 
reiiiams were iuterrecl in a VouU under the chancel ol Coveut (1 ii ■ 
den church His dramatic works are — 

. K mg Henry the Seventh ; or, the Popibh Impostor. 7*. H\ri 1710-- 
\ Will 01 no Will , or, A Bone foi the Lawyers. F, 1746 N P —The 
Suspicious Husband criticiwd; or, the Phiguc of Envy. /<’ 1717 N P 
— ^Tlie Foitune fliiuters, m, the Widow Bewitched. F, 1748 \ P- 
(\jvent Oaidcn Theatre. /). A. 1702, N. P. — Love ^-la-Mode f 
1760. 4to, i71M. — The Married Libei tine. C 17CI. N.P. — 7*hrTim» 
born Irishman F 1761 N. P. This was afterwards acted under thi 
titlcof— The Irish Fine Lady. F. 1767. N.P — ^Tbe True-born Scotch 
man. C. 1764. N P. Since acted at Covent Garden, umlei the title 
of— The Mau of the World. C. 1781. 4to. 1793. 



Kim of ttep»9ientation» 


Thctime this piece takes in representation) (including the time occu- 
pied between the acts) is about three hours and a quarter. — ^TUe first 
act orcupicB the space of twenty-five minutes — the second) thirty-five 
— the third, twenty-eight-— the fourth, twenty-seven^the fifth) thirty- 
four — ^The half-price commences at nine Q^Vlock. 


Stage Directions, 


By R.H ii meant Right Hand. 

t~H I^ftHand. 

*•*••• • • . . Second Entrance. 

• • • . . . Uppei Entrance. 

Middle Door. 

Door in Flat. 

R-h.d Right Hand Door* 

Left Hand Door. 



Coijtutnr 


SIR PERTIISAX MACSVCOPHANT. 
Rich embroidered dress sail. 

EGERTON. 

Blue coat, white waistcoat, and black bilk breeches. 

LORD LUMBERCOURT. * 

Brown dress suit. 

SIDNEV. 

Black coat, waistcoat, ^d breeches. 

MELVILLE. 


Blue coat, white waistcoat, pantaloons, and boots. 

SERJEANT EITHERSIDE. 


Black buit 

COUNSELLOR PLAUSIBLE. 


Ibid. 


TOMLINS. 

Blue coat, white waistcoat, and buff breeches. 

Servants, in Livery. 


LADY MACSYCOPHANT. 

Dark satin drebs, 

LADY RODOLPHA LUMBERCOURT, 
In the height of fashion. 


CONSTANTIA. 

Plain white dress. 

BETTY HINT. 

White dress, apd apron trimmed with pink ribattd. 

NANNY. 


Neat coloured gown. 



3^ej?rcs(nttetr 



Drtiiy Lane. 

( ovent (nariii // 

Str Peitinax Macjycupl ant . 

... Mi.KoHn. 

Ml. Cool.e. 

Ktfcriitn 

... Mi Co iper. 

Mr. Kemble 

Lord Lumbn court . 

. . . Mr. GfM^ie. 

Mr. Wddily. 

Sidnt 1/ 

. . . Mr. Penley. 

Mr. Bi Linton 

Mdvilh 

. , . Mr. Powell. 

Mr Murp.i> 

Counselloi Ptaunble 

Ml. Hughes. 

Mr, Beierhy 

Setjeant Eitheratde 

. . . Mr. Wilmot, 

Mr. Dai enpi>i( 

Sam 

... Ml. Randall. 

Ml Tineiuan. 

John 

Mr. Webster. 

Mr. Atkins. 

Tomtmh 

. . . Mr. Howell. 

Mr. Abbott. 

Lady Macsycophcnt. 

... MisbIUbwcH. 

Mihs Leserve. 

Lady Rodofpha Lumhercourt , 

. . . Miss Booth. 

Mrs. Glover 

Constantia 

. . . Mibb Smithson. 

Miss Bnmton. 

Betty Hint 

. . . Mri« Orgor. 

Mrs. Mattocks. 

Nanny 

... Ml'S. Maijcmm. 

Miss Cox. 



THE 


MAN OF THE WORLD. 


ACT I. 

SCE^O 1.—A Library. 

Entei BbiTY, n.H. antfSAM, l.u. 

The postman is at the gate, Sarn ; piay slop 
and take* in the letters. 

Sam. Joliii the gardener is gone for them, Mis. 
Bettj. 

Betty. Bid .lohn bring them to me, Sam : tell him 
I am here in the library. 

Sam. I’ll send him to your ladyship in a crock. 

\JExity L.H. 


Enter NannIt, r.h. 

Nanny. Miss Constantia desires to speak to you, 
Mrs. Betty, 

Betty. How is she now ? — any better, Nanny ? 

Nanny. Something ; but very low spirited still. 1 
verily believe it is as you say 

Betty. O ! I would take my book oath of it. 1 
cannot be de(;eived in that point, Nanny.— Aye, ay, 
her business is done — she is certainly bit'cding, depend 
upon it. 

Nanny. Why, so the housekeeper thinks too. 
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* Nay, I ‘ know the father, the man that 

ruined her. 


Namj/. The deuce you do I 
Bettj/. As sure as you are alive, Nanny ; or I am 
greatly deceived- and yet — I can’t l)c deceived neither. 
<>~Wa!i not that the cook that came galloping so hard 
over the common just now ? 

N^anny. The same : how very hard he galloped ; 
ho has been but three quaitcrs of an houf^ he say«, 
coming from Hj de-Park Coiner. 

Betti/. And n hat time will the family be down ? 
Namt/. He has orders to have dinner ready by 
five; there are to be lawyers, and a great deal of 
company here — he fancies there is to be a private 
wedding to night, betnecn our young Master Charles, 
and liord Lmnbercourt’s daughter, the Scotch lady, 
who, he says, is just come post from Bath, in order to 
be null ried to him. 


Betti/. Ay, ay, Lady Rodolpha — nay, like enough, 
for 1 know it has been talked of a good while : wtll. 
go tell Miss Constantia that I will be with her imme- 


diately. 

Naimj/. I shall, Mrs Betty. a.ii. 

Bctt//. So!— I find they all believe the impertinent 
creature is breeding — that's pure ! it will soon reach 
my lady’s cars, 1 warrant. 


Enter John, l.h. 


Well, John, ever a letter for me ? 

John. No, Mrs. Betty ; but here is one for Miss 
Constantia. 

Betty, Give it me — Hum I my lady’s band. 

John. And here is one, which the postman says is 
for my young master — but it’s a strange direction — 
(Reaih.) To Charles Bgerton, Esq, 

Betty O ! yes, yes ; this is for Master Charles, 
John ; for he has dropped his fother’s name of Mac- 
^sydephant, and has taken up that of Egei'toii — ^tlie par- 
|j||tment Ins ordered it. 
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John. The parliament! — ^pr’ythee, why so, Mrs, 
Betty ? 

Belty\ Why, you must know, John, that my lady* 
his mother, was an Egerton, by her father ; she stoic 
a match with our old mahter, for which all herfimily, 
on both sides, have hated Sir Pertiniiv, and the whole 
crew of the Macsycophnnts. ever since ; and so, John, 
mj jady’s uncle, Sir Stanley Egerton, dying an old 
bachelor, and, as I said before, moi tally hating our 
old master, and all the crew of the Maesycophants, 
left lus whole estate to Master Chailcs, wiso was his 
godson j#but on condition that he should drop his 
father’s name of Macsycophant, and take up that of 
Egerton, and th'it is the leason, John, why the parlia- 
Ihent has made him ^hange his name. 

John. I am glad that master Charles has got the 
estate', how ever, for he is a swect-teini>ered gentle- 
man. 


Betfij. As ever lived.— Outcome, John ; as I know 
you love Miss Constantin, and arc fond of being where 
she is, I will make you nappy; you shall cany this 
^letter to hir 

John. Shall I, Mrs. Betty ? I am very much obliged 
* to you. — Where is she ? 

Bdly. Ill the housekeeper’s room, settling the des- 
sert. — uive me Mr. Egerton’s letter, and I’ll leave 
it on the table in his dressing-room : I see it is from 
his brother Sandy.— So— now go and deliver jour let- 
ter to your sweetheart, John. 

John. {Cross'fs (o r.».) That I will; and I am 
much Iwholden to you for the favour of letting me 
carry it to her : for though she should never have nSc, 
yet I shall always love her, and wish to be near htT, 
she is so sweet a creature. — Your servant, Mrs. Betty. 

R.H. 

Betty. Your servant, John.— Ha, ha, ha ! poor 
fellow! ho perfectly doats on her; and daily follows 
her about with nosegays and ftuit, and the first of 
every thing in the season. — Ay, and my young master, 
(paries, too, is in as bad a way as the gardener : — in 
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short, every body loves her, and that's one reason 
why I hate her. — For my part, I, bonder wliat the 
deuce the men see in her — a civatiirc that was taken 
in for charity ; Fm suro she’s not so handsome. 1 
wish she nas out of the family once ; — if she was, 1 
might then stand a ehanceof being my ladv ’s favourite 
mjselt^ — ay, and perhaps of getting one of my young 
masters for a sweetheart, or at Icrtbi the chaplain ; but 
as to him, there v.o\ild be no such great catch it 1 
should get him. I uill tiy for him, however; and 
my first st<‘p shall be to tell the doctor all 1 have dis- 
covered about Constantia’s intrigues with hiir spark at 
Hadley. — Ves, that uill do; for the doctor lo\e« to 
talk with me — lo>es to hear me talk too ; arid I verily 
believe — he, he, he ! that he has a sneaking kindness 
for me, and this storj n ill mulke him have a good 
opinion c»f mj honesty, and that, I am sure, will be one 
step towards — O ! bless me, here he comes, and m\ 
young master with him. I’ll watch an oppoitunity to 
speak to him as soon as lie is alone, for f w ill blow In ^ 
iip,i uin resolved, asgreata favourite, and as cunning 
as she is. [ Ex i/, u . i j . 

Enter Egbuton, in great warmth and emotion ; 

Si©JSBY /e//ozomg, a$ in conrcrsalion. 

Sid, ]\av, dear diaries, but vihy are you so impe- 
tuous ? — Why do jou break from me abruptly ? 

Eger, ( With great warmth,) I have done, sir ; 
)c»a Save refused. 1 have nothing more to say upon 
the subject. I'am satisfied. (Crosses to h u.) 

Sid, (JVith a glow of tender friendship,) Come, 
come, correct this warmth — it is the only weak ingre- 
dient in your nature, and you ought to watch it care- 
fully. &causc I will not a^ct an unwarrantable 
passion byanabaseofmy sacred character, in marry ina’ 
you beneath your rank, and in direjt op|vosition to 
your lather’s hopes and happiness — you blame mi‘, 
you angrily break from me, and call me unkind. 
j^.JSger, (With tenderness and conviction ) Dear 
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Sidney^ for ftiy warmth 1 stand ootulemncd : but for 
lU} inarria^rp with Coiistantia, I think I can justify ft 
upon<*vcry principle of filial duty, honour, and worldly 
prudence, 

Sid, Only make (liat appr^^ar, Cllarlo^, andyou know 
you may coniinaiid me. 

Eger. 0Titn great JUialiei^rcL) I am sensible how 
unseemly it a{:fpears ih a iSoii to desc‘ant on the un- 
amihble pnsbioiis of a paieiil ; but, as wc are alone, 
and friends, 1 cannot help observiniif, in my own de- 
fence, that when a father will not allow the use of 
reason tq any of his fijiuily— ^when his pursuit of great- 
ness makes him a slave abroad, only to be a tyrant 
at home — when a narrow i)artiali<y to Scotland, on 
every tiivial occasion, prtvokes him to enmity even 
with his wife and cl)illjdreii, only because they give a 
national preference where they think it nuMst justly 
due ; and when, merely to gratify his own ambition, 
he would marry his son into a family he detests; — 
(6rrea/ uJurm/A.)— -sure, Sidncj,a son thus circiim-* 
stancod (from the dignify of human reason, and the 
feelings of a loving heart) has a right — not only to 
protest against the blindness of a parent, but to pursue 
those measures that virtue and happiuebs point out, 

Sid. The violent tcnipcT of Sir Pertinax, 1 own, 
cannot be defended on many occasions, but still — 
your intended alliaiicc with Lord Lumbercourt— 

Eger. ( With eat impatience.) O ! contemptible! 
— cl trifling, quaint, haughty, volujituous, servile tool ! 
the mere lacquey of party and corruption ; who, for 
the prostitution of near ihiity years, and tte ruin of a 
noble fortune, has had the despicable satisfaction, and 
the infamous honour, of being kicked up and kicked 
down — ku'ked in and kicked out, just as the iasoleuce, 
compassion, or convenience of leaders predominah^d : 
and now, l^ing forsaken by all parties, his whoU‘ 
political consequence amounts to the power of franking 
a letter, and the right honourable privilege of not 
paying a tradesman’s bilk 
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Sid. Well, but dear Charles, you are not to wed 
my lord, but his daughter. 

Eger. Who is as disagreeable to me for a compa- 
nion, as her fhther for a friend or an ally. 

Sid. What, her Scotch accent, I suppose, offends 
you. 

Eger. No, upon my honour; not in the least; I 
think it entertaining in her ; but, were it otherwise, 
in decency, and iu^<H>d in national affection, bemg a 
Scotchman myself, I can have no objection to her on 
that account : — ^lK‘sides, she is my near relation. 

Sid. So I understand. But pray, Charles, how 
came Lady Rodolphi, who I find was born in Eng- 
land, to be bred in Scotland ? 

Eger. From the dotage of an old, formal, olistinate, 
stiff, rich, Scotch grandraothei^wfao, upon a promise 
of leayng this grandchild all her fortune, would have 
the girl sent to her to Scotland, when she was but a 
year old, and there has she been ever since, bred up 
with this old lady, in ail the vanity and unlimited in- 
dulgence that fondness and admiration could bestow 
on a spoiled child, a fiincied beauty, and a pretended 
wit — (/m a tone of friend!^ affection .) — and is this a 
woman fit tg make my happiness! this the partner 
that Sidiiev would recommend to me for life ?— to you, 
who best know me, I appeal. • 

Sid, Why, Charles, it is a delicate point, unfit for 
me tc determine ; besides, your father has set his 
heart upon the match 

Eger. ( Impatiently.) All that I know — but still I 
a^k and insist upon your candid judgment — is she the 
kind of woman that you think could possibly coiitri- 
butyo my happiness ! I beg you vrill give me an ex- 
itMlt answer. 

,j^id. The subject is disagreeifole ; but, since 1 must 
ijmnlr^ I do nut think she is 

■* Eger. ( fn a start of Mindly rapture.) I know 
ydp do not ; and 1 am sure you never will advise the 
bMltck. 
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Sid. 1 never will — I never will. 

Eser, ( With a start of jot/) You make me happy ; 
which, I Assure jon, I never could be with your judg- 
ment against me in this point. 

St'd.' But pray, Charles, suppose I had been so in- * 
discreet as to have agreed to marr} you to Constantin, 
would she have consented, think )ou ? 

Eger. That 1 cannot say positively ; but 1 suppose 
so. 

Sid. Did you never speak to her upon that subject, 
then ? 

Eger. In general terms only; never directly re- 
quested her consent in form — ( He starts into a warmth 
of amorous resolution.) — but I will this very moment 
—{Crosses to u,u.) — for I have ro asylum from my 
father’s arbitrary de^n, but my Constantin’s arms. 
Pray do not stir h'om hence ; I will return instantly. 

I know she will submit to your advice ; and I am 
sure you will persuade her to my wish, as my life, 
my peace, my earthly happiness, depend on my Con- 
staiitia. ^ [Exit, n.ii. 

Sid. Poor Charles I helittledreamsthotlloveCon- 
jsiantia too ; but to what degree 1 knew not myself, 
rtill he intportuned me to join their hands*. Yes-^1 
love — ^but must nut be a rival, fur he is dear to me as 
fraternal alBnity. 


Enter Betty, r.h. 

Betti^. {Running up to Sidney.) I beg pardon for 
my intrusion, sir. 1 hope, sir, I don’t disturb your 
reverence ? 

Sid. Not in the least, Mrs. Betty. 

Betty. I humbly beg you will ekeuse me, sir ; but 
1 wanted to break my mind to yoUr honour — about a 
scruple that lies upon my conscience ; and indeed I 
should not have presumed to trouble you, sir, but that 
1 know you arc my young masU'r’s friend, and my old 
master’s friend, and, indeed, a friend to the whole 
family ; — {Runs up to him and curtsies tery low .) — 
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fbr, to give jon yoar due, sir, you are as good a 
preacher as ever went into a pulpit. 

Siti. Ha, ha, ha ! do jou think so, Mrs. Uetty ? 

Bet. Ay, in truth do I ; and as good a gentleman, 
.too, as over came into a fomily, and one that never 
gives a servant a bad word, nor that does .my one an 
ill turn, neither behind their back nor before their 
fece. , 

Sid. Ha, ha, ha ! why, yon are a mighty well- 
spoken woman, Mrs. Bt'tty, and I am mightily be- 
holden to you for your good character of ine. 

Bel, Indeed, sir, it is no more than yon deseive, 
and what ail (he world and all the servants say of you. 

Sid. I am much obliged to tliem, Mrs. Betty— but, 
pray, what are you( commands with me ? 

Bil. Why, J ’ll tell you, sir v^to be sure, I am but 
a servant, as a body may say— and every tub should 
stand ui)on its own bottom 5 but— (SAe takes hold of 
him familiarly, looks first about caufiomlj/, and 
speaks in a loin familiar tone of great secrecu .) — my 
young master is now in the china-room, in etwe con- 
ference with Miss Constantia. 1 know what thi'y are 
about , but that is no business of mine ; and, t herefore, 
I made bedd to listen a little— because, you know, sir, 
one would be sure, before one took away any body’s 


reputation. 

Sid. Very true, Mrs. Betty — very true, indeed. 

Betty, I heavens forbid that 1 should take away 
any young woman’s good name, unless i had a good 
reason for it; but, sir , — { With great solemnity .) — if 
1 am in this place alive, as 1 listened, with my ear 
close to the door, I heard my young master ask Miss 
Constantia the plain marriage question ; upon which I 
started and trembled, nay, my very conscience stirred 
within me so, that I could not help peeping through 
the key-hole. 

Sid. Ha, ha, ha ! and so youvconsciencc made you 
peep through key-hole, Mrs. Betty’’? 

Betty. It did, indeed, sir and there 1 saw my 
young master upon his knees — ^lord bless us— and what 
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do you think he was doing ?~kissing her hand as if he 
would cat it, and protesting, and assuiing her, he knew 
that you, sir, would consent to the match, and then 
the tears ran down her cheeks as fast — 

Sid. i4;y! 

Betti/, 'fhey did indeed. I would not tell jour 
reverence a lie for the world. 

Sid. 1 believe it, Mrs. Betty j and what did Con** 
stantia say to all this ? 

Beitt/. Oh !— Oh ! she is sly enough ; she looks as 
if butter would not melt in her mouth ; but all is Aot 
gold that glitters* — smooth water, you know, sir, runs I 
deepest : I am sorry my young master makes suc^h at 
fool of himself ; but, urn — ^take m j word for it, he is 
not the man ; fiir, though she looks as modest as a 
maid at a christeninj|,— (//ejftVrt/wg.) — jet — ah! — 
when sweethearts meet,* in the dusk of the evening, and 
staj together a whole houi,in the dark grove, and 
cuubrace, and kiss, and weep at parting — why, then, 
you know , sir, it is easy to guess all the rest. 

Sid. Why, did Constantin meet any body in this 
manner ? 

Beili/. {Starting with surpiise.) O! heavens! I 
lieg, bit, jou will not misapprehend me ; for, 1 assure 
f jou, I do not believe they did any harm — that is, not 
iu the grove; at least, not when 1 was there; and she 
inaj be honestly married for aught I know. O ! hid, 
sir, I w oiild not say an ill thing of Miss Constantia for 
the world. I only s«iy that they did meet in the dark 
Wtilk ; and all the servants observe that Miss Con- 
slantia wears her stays very loose, looks very pale, is 
sick in tln^ morning and after dinner ; and, as sure as 
my name i^ Betty Hint, something has happened that 
1 won’t name ; but, nine montns hence, a certain 
person in this famiW may ask me to stand god^ 
mother for 1 think t know what’s what, when 1 see 
it, as well as another. 

Sid. No donht you do, Mm. Betty. 

Belt//. {Going and returning.) I do, indeed, sir : 
and so, your servant, sir. But I hope your worship 
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won’t menlion my name in this business 5 or that you 
had an item from rnc. 

Si(/. I shall not, Mrs. Betty. 

Bcthy. For, indeed, sir^ I am no busybody, nor do 
I love fending nor pro\ing ; and I assure you, sir, I 
hate all tittling and latlUng^and gossiping, and back« 
biting, and taking away a person’s good name. 

Sid. I obser\e you do, Mrs. Betty. 

Bett?/. 1 do, indeed, sir. I am the (Urthest from it 
in the World. 

Sid, 1 dare say you arc. 

Betti/, I am, indeed, sir ; and So your humble 
servant. 

Sid, Yonr servant, Mrs. Betty. 

Betti/. (Jnde, in j^reat exultation,) So! I see he 
believes every word I say — thal^s chafmin^ I’ll do 
her business for her, I’m resolved. {Exit, r.h. 

Sid, What can this ridiculous creature mean by 
her dark walk, her private spark, her kissing, and all 
her slanderous insinuations against Constantia, whost* 
conduct is as unblamable as innocence itself i I see 
envy is as malignant in a paltry waiting wench, as in 
the vainest or most ambitious lady of the court. It 
is always an infallible mark of the basest nature; and 
merit in the lowest, as well as in the highest station, 
must feel the shaft of envy’s constant agents — false- 
hood and slander. [ Ex itj r.h. 


BN0 OF ACT I. 


ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— ^ Library/. 

Enter CoTSSTAUTiA and Kobbton, b.m. 

Can. Mr* Sidney is not Here, sir. » 

Mger. 1 assiii^ you 1 left him, and begged be 
would stay till I lUtumed. 
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Con. His prudence, \ou see, sir, has made him re- 
tire; therefore we had better defer the subject till 
he is present; in the mean time, sir, I hope you will 
permit me to mention an affair that has greatly 
alarmed and perplexed me : 1 suppose ^ou guess 
what it is ? 

Jiger. I do not, upon my word. 

Con, That is a little stmiigc. You know, sir, that 
}ou and Mr,*Sidney did me the honour of breakfasting 
with me this morning in my little studj. 

Eger. We had that happiness, madam. 

Con. Just after you left me, upon opening my book 
of accounts, whieft lay in the draw of the reading 
desk, to my groat surprise, I there found this case of 
jewels, containing a most elegant pair of ear-rings, a 
iieck-lacc of great toUio, and two bank-bills in this 
pocket-book, the mystery of which, sir, I presume, 
you can explain ? 

/?gcK 1 can. 

‘ Con. They were of your conveying, then ? 

Eger. They were, madam. 

Con. I assure you they startled and ulariiied me. 

I Eger. 1 hope it was a kind of alarm, such as 
blushing virtue feels, when with her band, she gives 
her heait and last consent. 

Con. It was not, indeed, sir, 

Eger. Do not say so, Constantia : come, be kind 
at once ; niy peace and wwldly bliss dei)end upon thin 
moment. 

Con. What would you have me do ? 

Eger. What love and virtue dictate. 

Con O! sir, experience but too severely proves, 
that sucli unequal matches as ours, never produce 
aught but contempt and anger in parents, censure 
from the world, and a long train of sorrow and re- 
ptuitance in the wretched parties; which is but too 
ofleii entailed upon their hapless issue. 

Eger* But that, Constantia, cannot be our case : 
iny fortune is indepeudent and amplis; equal to luxury 

B 
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and splendid folly. I have a right to choose the partner 

of my heart. 

Com. But I have noty sir; I am a dependant on my 
lad} — a poor, forsaken, helpless orphan ; your bene* 
volcnt mother found me, took me to her rasom, and 
tWe supplied my parental loss, with every tender 
care, indulgent dalliance — and with all the sweet per- 
suasion that maternal fondness, rclinious precept, 
iralished manners, and hourly example could admi- 
nister — she fostered me; — {Weep ^.) — and shall 1 now 
turn viper, and with black ingratitude sting the tender 
heart that thus hath cherished me ? shall 1 seduce her 
house’s heir, and kill her peace? No; though 1 
loved to the mad extreme of female fondness ; though 
every worldly bliss that womeya’s vanity or man’s 
ambition could desire, followed the indulgence of my 
love, and all the contempt and misery of this life, the 
denial of that indulgence, 1 would discharge my duty 
to my benefectress — my earthly guardian, my more 
than parent. 

E^er. My dear Constantia, your prudence, your 
gratitude, and the cruel virtue of your self-denial,| 
do but increase my love, my admiration, and my< 
misery. 

Con. Sir, I must beg von will give me leave to re- 
turn these bills and jewels. 

Eger, '’’lay do not mention them : sure my kind- 
ness and esteibm may be indulged so far without suspi- 
cion or reproach— 1 beg you will accept of them ; nay, 
1 insist. 

Con. 1 have done, sir ; my station here is (o obey. 
1 know, sir, they are gifts of a virtuous mind ; and 
mine shall convert them to tenderest and most 
gi-atcful use. ^ 

Eger. Hark 1 I hear a Cftlibh : it is my father. 
Dear girl, retire and compose yourself. I will send 
my lady and Sidney to you; and bv •their judgment 
ijwe will be directed ; will that satisdy you ? 
fy^n. 1 can have no will but my lady’s. With 
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your leave, I will retire ; I would not see her in this 
confusion. 

£ger.» Dear girl, adieu ! Comlmfia, l.h. 

Enter Sam, nta. 

Sam. Sir Pertinax and my lady are come, sir ; and 
my lady desires to speak with you in her own room : 
Oh ! here she is, sir. [^Exit, n.ii. 

Enter Lady Macsycophant, h.h. 

Eadv M. (In great confusion and distress.) Dear 
child, 1 am glad to sec you : why did not you come 
to town yesterday, to attend the levee ? your ihther 
is incensed to the utm^Kt at your not being there. 

Eger. (fFith great warmth.) Madam, it is with 
extreme regret 1 tell you, that 1 can be no longer a 
slave to his temmr, ms politics, and his scheme of 
marrying me to inis woman ; therefore you had better 
consent at once to my going out of the kingdom, and 
jiiy taking Constantia with iite~for without her 1 
jiever can be happy. 

Lad^ M. As you regard my peace, or your own 
character, I beg you will not be guilty of so rash a 
step. You promised me you never would marry her 
without my consent. — 1 will rmn it to your fother. 
Pray, dear Charles, be ruled : let me prevail. 

Sir P. (Without^ l.h. in great anger.) Sir, wull 
ye do as ye are bid, and haud your sab, you rascal ! 
Y014 are so foil of gab, you scounwel. Take the 
chesnnt gelding, return to towh dircctly^^nd sec what 
is become of my Lord Lumbercourt. 

Ladi/ M. Here he comes. I will ^ out of his 
way. — (Crosses to L.ii.)*»Btit, I b», Charles, while 
he is in this ill humour, that you wHlnot him, 
let him say what he will-^when his passion is a little- 
cool, 1 will return, and try to bring him to reason 
^but do not tiiwarthim. 

Eger. Madam, 1 will not. {EsitLady M.h.ji. 

B S 
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Sir P, {Without, B.M.) Hore, you Tohilins, where 
is nfiy son Ko^rtoii ? 

'tom. {Without, u.n.) In the library, sii»» 

Sir P. {Without, B.H.) As soon as Ihc lawyers 
come, be sure bring me word. 

Enter Sib Prbtinax, b.u. with great haughtiness 

mid in an^er — Egerton boms two or three times 

most submissively/ low. 

Sir P. W eel sir ! vary weel ! vary weel ; are nat 
ye a fine spark ? are je nat a fine siwrk, 1 say ? — ah! 
you are a — so jou won’d not come up till (he levee ? 

Eger. Sir, 1 beg your pardon ; but 1 was not very 
well ; liesides, 1 did not think my presence (here was 
necessary . 

Sir P. {Snapping him up.) Sir, it was necessary ; 

I (a II Id you it was necessary ; and, sir, T must now 
tell you that the whole tenor of your conduct is most 
ofiensKe. 

Eger. I am sorry you think so, sir; I am sure I 
do not mean to offend yon. 

Sir P. I rare not what you intend, bir, I (ell you, 
you do uflimd. What is the meaning of this conduct, ' 
sii ? — neglect the levee !— ’death, sir, you— what is 
your reason, I say, for thus neglecting the levee, and 
disubeyi* j, my commands ? 

Eger. {With a stijlcd filial resentment.) Sir, I am 
not used to levees ; nor do I know how to dispose of 
myself ; nor what to say or do in such a situation. 

SitP. {With a proud angry/ resentment.) Zounds, 
sir, do you nat see what others do ? gtmtie and simple, 
temporal and spiritual, lords, members, judges, gene- 
ral, and bishops ; aw crowding, bustling, and pushing 
foremost intilf the middle of the circle, and theiu 
waiting, watching, and stHviAg to catch a look oi a 
Mmiie flra the great mon, which they meet wi’an ami- 
cable recsiWli^ ofaspect~a modest cadence of body, 
and a conciliating co<mperation of the whole mon ; 
which expresses an officious promptitude for his ser- 
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vioe, and indicati's that they luock upon (liemselves as 
the suppliant appeiidas'es of bis power, and the enlisted 
Swiss oPhib pohvtical iortiinc; tins, sir, is wh.it you 
ou^ht to do, and this, sir, U what I never once omitted 
for this dve-and-thraty years, let who would be mi- 
nister. 

Eger, (jinde.) Contemptible 1 

7*. What is th it you nautter, sir ? 

Eger. Only a slight reflection, sir, not relative to 
you. 

SiV P, Sir, your Absenting yourself fra the levee at 
this juncture is suspeecions — it is looked upon ns a 
kind of dlsafL‘Ction, and aw your countrymen are 
highly oflended at your conduct. For this, sir, they 
do not look upon yon as a friend or weel- wisher either 
to Scotland or Scutchnien. 

Eger, {With a quick warmth.) Then, sir, they 
wrong me, 1 assure you ; but, pr.iy, sir, in what parti- 
cular can 1 be charged, either with coldness or oflence 
to my country i 

Sir P. Why, sir, ever since your molhei's uncle, 
Sir Stanley Egerton, left you his three thousand 
pounds a-year, and that you have, in compliance with 
his will, taken up the name ofEgerton, they think you 
are grown pioud — that you have estranged yourself 
fra the Macsycophants— have associated with your 
mother’s family — with thcopposeetion — and with those 
who do not wish well to Scotland : besides, sir, the 
other day, in a conversation, at dinner at your cousin 
Campbell McKenzie’s, before a whole table full of your 
ain relations, did you not publicly wish a total extin- 
guishment to aw party, and of aw national distinctions 
whatever, relative to the three kingdoms? — {With 
great anger.)— And, you blockhead — ^was that a pru- 
dent wish before so many of your ain conntryinen ? or 
was it a filial language to hold before me ? 

Eger. Sir^ vfith your pardon, I cannot think H un- 
fllial or imprudent. — ( With amotl patriotic warmth.) 
— I own 1 do wish— most ardently wish for a total 
f xtinctioii of all party; particularly— that those of 

B 3 
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English, Irish, and Scotch might never more he 
brought inio contest or competition, unless, like loving 
brothers, in generous emulation for one common 
cause. 

Sir P. How, sir ! do you persist ? what 1 would 
you banish aw party, and aw distinction between 
English, Irish, and yOUr ain countrymen i 

Eger. (With great dignity of spirit.) I would, 
sir. 

Sir P. Then damn you, sir, you are nae true Scot. 
Ay, sir, you may look as angry as you will, but again 
1 s^, you are nae true Scot. 

Eger. Your pardon, sir, 1 think he is the true 
Soot and the true citizen, who wishes equaHustice to 
the merit and demerit of every subject of Great Bri< 
tain ; amongst uhom 1 know Wt of two distinctions. 

Sir P. W eel sir, and what are those — what are 
those ? 

Eger. Thu knave and the honest man. 

Sir P. Pshaw ! rideeculous. 


Eger. And he, who makes any other— let him be of 
the Noith, or of the South— of the East, or of the 
West— in place, or out of place, is an enemy to the 
whole, and to the virtues of numanity. 

SirP. Ay, sir, this is your brother’s inmudent 
doctrine, for the which 1 have banished him for ever 


fra my pic'-^nce, my heart, and my fortune. — Sir, I will 
have no son of mine, because truly he has been edu> 
cated in an English seminary, presume, under the 
mash of candour, to speak against his native land, or 
against inj principles. Scotchmen, sir, Scotchmen, 
wherever they meet throughout aw the globe, should 
unite, and stick together, as it were in a ^litical 
phalanx. However, nae mair of that now ; I will 
talk at laigc to you about that anon.— In the mean 
while, sir, notwithstanding vofor contempt of my 
adydcc, and your disobedience till my* commands, 1 

C lii convince you of my paternal attention till your 
elfore, by my management of lhi» volnptuary— this 
J^d Immbercourt, whose daughter you are to marry. 


I 
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You ken, sir, that the fellow has been my patron above 
these five«and-thraty years. 

Eget.‘l^ws, sir. 

Sir P. Vary weel. — And now, sir, you see, by his 
prodigality, he is become my dependant ; and, accord* 
ingly, 1 have made my barmin with him ; the devil a 
b lubee he has in the world but what comes through 
these clutches ; fbr his whole estate, which has three 
iropleecit boroughs upon it— mark — ^is now in my 
custody at nurse ; the which estate, on my paying off 
his debts, and allowing him a life rent of five thousand 
pounds per annum, is to be made over till me for my 
life, and at my death is to descend till ye and your 
issue.— The peerage of liumbercourt, you ken, will 
follow of course. — So, sir, you see, there are three 
impleecit boroughs, ite wWe patrimony of Lumber- 
court, and a poer^c at one slap. Why, it is a stroke 
— a hit — a hit.— <2oands ! sir, a mon may live a cen- 
tury, and not make sic an hit again. 

’Eger. It is a very advantageous bargain indeed, sir ; 
but what will my lord’s fomily say to it. 

Sir P. Why, mon, he cares nw if his family were 
taw at the devil, so his luxury is but gratified ; only 
let him have his race horse to&ed his vanity; his 
harridan to drink drams with hiin, scrat his fiice, and 
burn his periwig, when she is in her maudlin hyste- 
rics; and three or four discontented patriotic de- 
ptmdants to abuse the ministry, and settle the afftiirs of 
the nation, when they are aw intoxicated ; and tlicn, 
sir, the folbw has aw his wishes, and aw his wants, in 
this world and the next, 

Tomlins, r.h. 

Tom, Lady Rodidpha is come^ sir. 

Sir P. And my lord ? 

Tom. Nut yet, sir ; he is about h mile behind, the 
servants say. ^ 

Sir P. Let me know the instant he arrives. 

Tom. 1 shall, sir. [EirtV, r.h. 

B 4 
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Sir P. Step you out, Charles, and receive Lady 
Rodolpha (Egerton crosses to r.h.)— -and, I desire 
you will treat her with as much respect and gallantry 
as possible ; for my lord has hinted that you have been 
very remiss as a lover. Adzooks, Charl^, you should 
administer a whole torrent of flattery till ner ; for a 
woman ne’er thinks a mon loves her, till he has made 
an idiot of her understanding by flattery : flatteny is 
the prime bliss of the sex, the nectar and ambrosia of 
their charms, and you can ne’er gi’ ’em o’er inuckle 
on’t; so, there’s a guid lad, gang and mind your 
flattery. — [^Exit Egerton, R.1I.] — Hah 1 I must keep 
a devilish tight hand upon this fellow. Ah I I am 
frightened out of my wits, lest his mother’s frmily 
should seduce him to desert to their party, which 
would totally ruin my whole scheme, and break my 
heart. A fine time of day for a blockhead to turn 
patriot — when the diameter is exploded, marked, 
proscrilx'd! Why the common j^ple, the vary 
vulgar, have found outthe jest, and mugh at a patriot 
now-a-days, just as they do at a conjurer, a magician, 
or any other impostor m society. 

Enter Tomlins ondfiiORn LijMBBRCounT,n.H. 

Tom. Lord Lumbercourt. r.h. 

Ziord L. Sir Pertinax, 1 kiss your hand. 

Sir P. Your lordship’s most devoted. 

Lord L. Why, you stole a march upon me this 
morning ; gave me the slip, Mac ; though I never 
wanted your assistance more in my life. 1 thought 
you would have called upon me. 

Sir P. My dear lord, I beg ten millions of par- 
dons for leaving town before ; but ye ken that 
your lordship, at dinner yesterday, settled it that wo 
sltould meet this morning at the levee. 

Xdtrd L. That 1 acknowledge, Mac; I did pro- 
ntteito be there, I own. 

P, You did, indeed ; and accordingly 1 was 
at the levee, and waited there till every soul was gone. 
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»nd Beeing* you did not come, 1 ( oncluded that your 
lordship was gone befoie. 

LorO' h. Why, to confess the truth, my dear 
Mac, those old siiiiu'is, Lord Freakish, (iciierdl Jolly, 
Sir Anthony Soaker, and two or three more of tb>it 
set, laid hold of me last night at the opera ; and, as 
the GrCiiSral says, < from the intelligence of my head 
this morning,’ 1 believe we drank pretty deep ere we 
parted; ha, ha>ha} 

Str i*. Ha, ha, ha ! nay, if you were with that 
party, my lord, I do not wonder at not seeing your 
lordship at the levee. 

Lora L. The truth i<i, Sir Pertinax, my fellow 
let me sleep too long for the levee, Hut I wish 1 had 
seen you before you led toun; 1 wanted you dread- 
fully. •• 

Sir P. 1 am heartily sorry that 1 was not in the 
way ; but on what account did you want me ? 

^ LoidL. Ha, ha, hi! a cursed awkward affair — 
and— Ila, ha, hal — yet, 1 can’t help laughing at it, 
neither, though it vexed me confoundedly. 

Sit P, Vexed you, my lordl Zounds, 1 wish I 
had been with you ! But, for heaven’s sake, my lord, 
what was it Ibat could possibly vex your lordship ? 

Lord Jj, Why, that impudent, teasing, dunning 
rascal, Mahogany, ray apWUteter; — ^you know the 
follow i 

Sir P. Perfectly, my lord. 

Lord L, The impudent scoundrel has sued me 
up to some damned kind of a— something or other in 
the law, that 1 think they call an execution. 

Sir P. The rascal ! 

Lord L. Upou which, sir, the fellow, by way 
of asking pardop— ha, ha, ha I— had ^ modesty to 
wait on me two or three days to inform my ho- 
nour — ^ha, ha, hal— as be was pleised to digni^ me, 
the execution was now rea4y to be put in 
against my honour; but that, nut of respect tb>^|ny 
honour, as he had taken a «eat deal of my honidttr’s 
money, he would not suffer his lawyer to serve it, till 

jt 5 
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he bnd fiist inlurmed my honour, becAQsp he MAS not 
willing (o afiruiit my hoiiour-^ha, ha, ha ! — a son of a 

w I « 

Sir P. I never hoard of so impudent a dog< 

Laid L, Now, my dear Mac — ha, ha, ba!--^ 
the srouiidrel’s apology was so very bniisfactory, and 
and his information so very agreeable, 1 told hint that, 
in honour, 1 thought that my honour could not do less 
than to order his honour to ho paid immediately. 

Sir P. Vary weel, vary wihsI; you were as com- 
plaisant to the scoundrel till tlie full, 1 thinh, my lord. 

Ijcrd L. You shall hear, you shall hear, Mac: 
so sir, with great coiniiosorp, seeing a smart oaken 
cudgel that stood very handily in a corner of my dress- 
ing-room, 1 ordered two of my Ihllows to hold the ras- 
cal, and another to take the cudgel, and return the 
scoundrel’s civility with a good drubbing, as long 
as the stick lasted. 

St) P. Ha, ha, ha ! admirable I as ^od a stroke 
of humour as ever 1 heard of< And, cud they dmb 
him, my lord i # 

jLorci L. Most liberally, most liberally, sir ; and 
there 1 thought the alfoir would have rested, till I 
should think proper to pay the scoundrel ; but this 
morning, just as 1 was stepping into my chaise, my 
servants about me, a fellow, called a tipstaff, stepped 
up,aiid b' ggedihe &vottr of my fiiotmnn, who threshed 
the upholsterSr) and of the two that hmd him, to go 
along with him upon a little business to my Lord Chief 
Justice. 

Sir P. The devil 1 

tiord L. And at the same instant 1, in niy turn, 
was accosted by two othm very civil scoundrels) who, 
with a most ^psolent pediteness, begged my pardon, 
and informed ^nie that 1 must not go into my own 

P. How, my lord, not into yoiutain carriage? 

Xr. No^ siri fbr that ih^, by order of the 
I^HUmust seize it, at the suit of a gentleman— om! 
MlH||||li|i||^ny, an upholsterer. 
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Sir P, Aa impudent villain ! 

Jjord Xj, It is nil true, 1 ahsnre jon ; ao you s<*e, 
my dear Mac, what a damned couuiiy (his is (o live 
in, where noblemen are obliged to pay their debts just 
like merchants, coblers, peasants, or mcchauies — is 
not (hat a scandal, dear Mac, to this nation ? 

Sir 'P. My lord, it is not only a scandal, but a na- 
tiODfil grievance. 

* Lora L. Sir, there’s not a nation in the world has 
such a grievance to complain of. 

Sir P. Vary true, nw lord, vary true; and it is 
raonstrour that a mon of your lordship’s condition is 
not < entitled to run one of these mechanics through 
the body, when he is impertinent about his money ; 
but our laws shamefully, on these occasions, make no 
distinction of persons'amongst us. 

Lord L. A vile policy, indeed, Sir Pertinax. But, 
sir, the scoundrel has seized niioi) the house, too ; that 

hirnisbed for the girl 1 took Item the opera. 

Sir P. I never beard of sic an a scoundn*! I 

Lord Ay, but what concerns me most, 1 am 
afraid, my dear Mac, that the villain will send down 
' to Newmarket, and seize mv string of hAi’se.s. 

Sir P, Your string of horWsF zounds! we miiM 
prevent that at all events, that vwnild be sic a disgrace. 
1 will dispatch an express to town directly, to pat a 
stop till the rascal’s proccedit^. 

Lord L. Pr’thee do, my dear Sir Pertinax. 

Sir P. O I it shall bo done, ray lord. 

Lord L. Thou art an honest Icllow, Sir Pertinax, 
upon honour. 

Sir P. O ! my lord, it is my duty to oblige your 
lordship to the utmost stretch of my abeelity. 

JStder Tomlins, a.u. 

Tom. Colonel Tojicr presents his complimotME to 
yiii, sir, and having Ao family down with him 
jcountry, he and Captain Hurdb.>ttle, if not inodHite- 

B 6 
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nient, will do themselves the honour of talcing a Sumlf 

dinner ith you. 

Sir P. They are two of our militia officers — does 
your lordship know them ? 

LordL. % sight only. 

Sir P. I am afraid, niy lord, they vtill interrupt our 
business. 

■ Lord L. Not at all s I should be glad to 4 >p ac- 
quainted with Toper ; they say he's a damned jolly* 
fellow. 

Sir P. O I devilish jolly, devilish jolly; heandthe 
Captain are the two hardest drinkers in the country. 

Lord L. So 1 have heard ! let us have them by all 
means, Mac ; they will enliven the scene. How ffir 
are they from you ? 

Sir P. Just across the meadows; not half a mile, 
my loid; a step, a step. 

Lord L. O ! let’s have the jolly dogs, by all means. 

(Crosses to r.h.) 

Sir P. Ikty compliments — shall be proud of their 
company. — [jBastt Tonkins, n.fr.]— GuifyeJ»lease, my 
lord, we will gang and chat a bit with the women ; I 
have not seen La% Hodoipha since she returned fra 
the Bath. 1 long to have a little news from her about 
the company there. 

Lord L. O ! she’ll give you an account of them, I 
warrant juu., (A very loud laugh without. ) 

Lady 11. (Without, vl.h.) Ha, ha, na! weel, 1 
vow, cousin j^rton, you have a vast deal of shrewd 
humour. But, Lady Maesycophant, which way is Sir 
Pertinax? 

Lady M. ( Without, b.h.) Straight forward, madam. 

Lora L. Here the nairbrain Comes ; it must be her 
by the noise. 

Lady R. (Without, a.ii.) Allons, gude folks; 
fallow mo — sans ceremonie. 


Ladt RoDonEHA, Lapy Macsycophant,i. 
and Sidney, B.H. jBg(erto«crossestoT..H. 

(Running up to Sir P.) Sir Pertinax, 
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jma tnoat devoted, most obsequious, most obedient 

V vassal. (Curtsies xery low.) 

y Sir P. (Bowing ridiculously low.) hndyRoddlfiha, 
dosvn till the groiiod, my congratulations and duty 
attend you; and 1 should rejoice to kiss your lady - 
ship’aifootsteps. 

Ltuly ja. (Curtseying very low.) Oh! Sir Perti- 
nax, y^Ur huQieclity is most sublimely complaisant : 
at present unanstverablo ; but I shall intensely study 
to return it, fyfty fald. 

Sir P, Vour ladyship does me singular honour. ' 
Wcel, madam; ha! you look |;aily; weel, andbow, 
how is your ladyship after your jaunt till Bath. 

Lady R. Never better, Sir Pertinax ; as wcel as 
youth, health, riotojis spirits, and a careless happy 
heart can make me. 

Str P, 1 am mightilv glad till hear it, my lady. 
Itord JLi. Ay, ay ; fi odolpha is always m spirilc, 
iUr Pertinax. Vvoe la bagatelle is the philosophy of 
our famil;^ha, Rodolplm — ha ? 

Lady K. Traith it is, ray lord ; and upon lioiioiir, 

] am determined it shall never be changed with my 
consent. Weel 1 vow—ha, ha, ha! — Vive la baga- 
telle would be a most brilliant ihotto for the chariot nl 
a belle of fashion. What say you till my fancy, Li- 
dy Macsycophant? 

Lady M. U would have novelty, at least, to reco- 
raendit, madam. 

Lady R. Which pf aw charms is the most delight- 
fill that can accompany wit, taste, love, or friendship ; 
for novelty I take to be the true je ne scat quoi of all 
worldly bliss. Cousin Egerton, should not you like to 
have a wife with Vive la bagateHo upon her wedding 
chariot ? 

Eger. O! certainly, madam. 

Lady R. Ves, 1 think it would be quite out of the 
common, and singularly ailegattt. ^ 

/Eger. Indisputably^ madam; for. asamottn^lsti 
yword to the wise, or rather a bnwd hint to the VliMe 
world of a person’s taste and principles, Vive la ha- 
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gatelfe would be most expressive, ut first siglit, afyour 
ladyship’s characteristic. 

Ijody It. (Cwtsiei.) Oh 1 Maistdr Kgcrtoii, you 
touch luy very heart with your approlKition— ha, ha, 
ha !<»-that is the vary spirit of tny intention, the in- 
stant I commence bride. — Weel! 1 am immensely 
proud that my fancy has the approbation of so sound 
an understanding, and so polished a taste, as that 
of the all-acconiplished — {C7/rlsies verjf low ,) — Mr. 
Egerton. 

’ Sir. P. Weel, but, Lady Rodolpha, I wanted to 
ash yoiir ladyship some qucatiuus almut the company 
at tAe Bath ; they say you had dw th<> world there. 

Lodj/ H. O, yes ! there was a vary great mob 
there indeed, but vary little comjuiny. Aw Canaille, 
except oiir ain party. The place was crowded with 
your little purse-proud inechettuics; an odd kind of 
(jue(*r-looking animals, that have started intill fortune 
fra iodery tic|(ets, rich prizes at sea. gambling in 
’Change Alley, and sic like caprices of fbrtnue ; and 
away they aw crowd to the Bath, to ieuru gentcelity, 
and the names, titles, intrigues, and bun-mots of us 
people of fashion — bn, ha, ha I 

Jjord L. Ba, ha, nal 1 know them; I know the 
things you mean, my dear extremely well. 1 have 
observed them a thousand times, and wondered where 
the devil choy all camo from-.-.ha, ha, ha! 

Ijttdi/ M. Pray, Lady Rodolpha, what were your 
diversions at Bath ? 

Ladu^ R. O'uid traith, my lady, the company were 
my diversion : and better nac human follies ever afibrd- 
ed — ha, ha, ha! — sic an a mixture, and sic oddities ! 
ha, ha, ha! — a perfect gallimaufry. Lady Kune- 
gunda McKenzie and 1 used to gang about till every 
]>art of this bumtin chaos, on purpose to it'conoitre the 
m^ster^, and pick up their frivolities— ha, hn, ha ! 

" Ba, ha, ha!— why that mu.>t have been a 
fainment till your ladyship. 

J?. Superlative and Inokbanstable, Sir Per- 
lin, hi, ha! — Madam, we mid iu one group, a 
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peer end e sharper) a duchess and a piinuuker’s wife’ 

B f-sohool miss and her grandmother, a fet 
lean general, and a yellow admiral — ha, ha, 
ipcaking together, and hauling and wrang- 
rce roiitention, as if the fame and fortune of 
rties were to be the issue of the conflict. 
Ha, ha, ha ! pray, madam, what w:is the 
heir looiitention i 

Ziadjf ft, Oi a. vary important one, 1 assure you ; 
of no less eonsnJiiiance, madam, than how an odd trick 
at whist was lost, or might have been saved. 

Omties. Ha, ha, ha J 

Ladif B. In another paitj. Sir Pertinux, ha, ha, 
ha 1 wc had what was called the ciibinet council, 
which was composed of a duke and a haberdasher, a 
red hot patriot and a'lsneeniig courtier, a discarded 
statesman and hia scrlldhting chaplain, with a bus), 
bawling, muckle*hcaded, prerogative lawyer; all oi 
wjiom werw every minute ready to gang togctluT by 
the luggs, about the in and the out meenistry ; Iki, 
ha, ha ! 

Sir P. Ha, ha, ha! wed, that is a droll motley 
cabinet, I vow.-— V^ary whimaioal, upon hononr. Uui 
they are all great politicians at Bath, and settle a 
meenistry there with as much ease as they do the tune 
of a country dance. 

Lnd^ R. Then, Sir Pertinax, in a retired i>ait of 
the room— in a bye corner-— snug— we had a Jew and 
a bishop. 

Sir P, A Jew and a bishop ! — ^ha, ha— a devilish 
guid connection that and pray, my lady,'' what 
were tliey about ? 

iMtiyli. Why, sir, the bishop was striving to 
convert (he Jew— while the Jew, by intervals, was 
slyly picking up intelligence fta the bishop, about the 
change in the meenistry, in bope» of making a stjpokn 
in the stock. • 

JDmnes, Ha, faa*^! ' 

/Sir P. Ha, hu) na ! admimble 1 admirable t I hn. 
Iiour the sinouse ! ha ! it was devilish cle^r of him. 
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my lord, devilish clever. The Jew* disiilHng tiw 
bishop's brains. 

Lord L, Yes, yes ; the fellow kept a sharp look- 
out. I think it was a fiiir trial of sk’ll on botn sid^, 
Mr. liigerton. * 

Egtr. Trnoj my lord ; but the Jew seeiMi have 
been in the fairer way to succeed. r 

Lordh. O! all to nothing, sir ;ha^ ha, ha,*, Well, 
child, L like your Jew and your bishop Hkuoht^ It’s 
devilish clever. Let us have the rest of the history, 
pr^. itiy dear. 

Itodi/ R. Guid traith my lord, the sum total is-— 
that there we aw danced, and Wrangled, and flattered, 
and slandered, and gambled, and cheated, and min- 
gled, and jumbled together, even like the animal 
ass(‘nil>ly in Noah’s ark. ' 

Omnes. ITa, ha, ha t 

Lord L. Ha, ha, ha!*— Well, you are a drtdl girl, 
Rodolpha ; and, upon my honour, ha, ha, ha 1^ you 
have given us as whimsical a sketch as ever was hit olf. 
What say you, Mr. Sidney ? 

Sid. Upon my word, my lord, the lady has made 
me aei‘ the whole assemmy in distinct colours. 

Lady R. O ! Maister Sidney, your approbation 
makes' me as vain as a reigning toast before her 
looking glas'. 


Enter ToMhim, b.h. 


Tom. Colonel Toper and Captain Hardbottle are 
come, sir. 

Sir P. O ! vary weel. Dinner directly. 

Tom. It is ready, sir. yExit n.u. 

Sir P. My lord, we attend your lordship, 
f^ord L- Uudy Mac, yous ladyship’s hand if you 
please. [Esritwith Ladjf M. h.h. 

JSiiT P. And here, Lady nodtdpba, is an Arcadian 
jsriibt that has a hand at vour ladyship’s devotion, 
ill ifUtdy R. {Gimne her hand ib Egertm,) And 1, si 
^veoife all his. There, sir; as to hearts, ye keii,» 
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g3 hey are not brought into the account of human 
now a-dnys. 

•O! madam, they are mere temporary bau- 
ecially in courtship ; and no more to be de- 
ipon than the weather, or a lottery ticket. 

Jd, ila, ha, ha!— -twa excellent Emilies, I 
. JBgcrton.— Excellent ! Ibr they illustrate the 
and inconstancy of ray dissip ited heart, as 
exactly as if you l^d meant to describe it. 

[Exit tcillj Egfrton, n.H, 
Sir. P, Ha, ha, ha! wnit a vast fund of spirits 
and ^uid humour ahe has, Maister Sidney ! 

Sid. A groat fund, indeed, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir P, Como, let us till dinner. — Hah! by this 
time to-morrow, Maister Sidney, I hope We shall have 
every thing ready for ^u to put the last hand till the 
happiness of your friend and pupil ; and then, sir, 
my cares will be over for this life ; for as (o my other 
soil, i expect naeguid of him, nor should 1 grieve, 
were I to see him m his coffin: — but this match — O ! 
it will make me the happiW of aw human beings. 

[Exeunt, R.ii. 


nnn ov act ii 


ACT III. 

SCENE l.^A Library. 

Enter Sin Purtinax and Egbrton, u.h. 

Sir P. (In warm resentment.) founds I sir, 1 vrili 
not hear a word about it t 1 insist upon it you are 
wrong ; you should have mid your court till my lord, 
aiiMot have scrupled swaUowiug a bumper or twa, at 
tmnty till oblige him* 

y Eger. Sir, 1 did drink his toast in a hai:||iper. 
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Sir P. Yw, you did ; but how, hOW ^“3^* 
bairn talce? physic— with aveMioms uhd wry mcelf, 
which iny lord observed : tlion, to mend the ttiatter, 
the moment that be and the colonel got intill a drunkf'i 
dispute about loligitm, you slily si ungod away. 

E^er. 1 thouftm, sir, it was time to go, wVh my 
lord insisted upon half-pint bumpers. 

Stt P, Sir, that was not levelled at you, buj at, the 
colonel, in order to try his bottom; but tncy aw 
agreed that you and I snonld drink odt of sma* glasses. 

Eger. But, sir, 1 beg pardon : 1 did not choose to 
drink any more. 

Sir P. But, zoons! sir, I tell you there was a ne- 
cessity for your drinking more. 

Eger. A necessity 1 in what respect, pray sir ? 

Sir P. Why, sir, 1 liave a eurtain poipt to carry, 
independent or the lawyers, with my lord, in this 
agreement of your marriage — about which I am afraid 
we shall have a uann gabble — and theiefoi'e 1 
wanted your assistance in it. 

Eger. But how, sir, could my drinkbg contribute 
to assist you in your squabble i 

Sir P. Yes, sir, it would have contributed— and 
greatly have contributed to assist be. 

E^er. How so, sir ? 

Sir P. Nav, sir, it might have prevented the 
squabble entirely ; for as my lord is proud of you for 
a son-in-law, and is fond of your litue French songs, 
your stones, and your lion-mots, when you are in the 
humour ; and guin you had but staid, and been a little 

ffl , and drank half a score bumpers with him, till be 
got a little tipsy, 1 am sure, when we had him in 
that mood, we might have settled the point as I could 
wish it, among ourselves, before the lawyers came : 
bgt now, sir, I do not ken what will be the conse- 

Eger. Bat.wben a man is intoxicatrd, would that 
btH*]! a seaMmable time to aettie business, sir K 
" iSw' P. The most seasonable, sir : for sir, when lAw 
9>rAia In bi^ sups, his suspicion is asleep, and his hean> 
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uRw ioUity, fuo, ao4 gaid feUowsliip; and^ sir, 
tn^ TC a hwpier moment tban that for a Wgain, 
'rttw settle a dUpute with a friend t— •What is it yon 
^heue up your shoulders at, rir t 

siger. At my owit ignorance, sir; fori understand 
neitm^ the philosophy, nor the mondity of your doc« 
trine. \ 

(S'y 1 buowyptt do not, sir : and, what is worse, 
yon nevdr Urutt unowstand it, as yon proceed s— in one 
word, CharfoSklliAve often told yon, and note again I 
tell yon, once ibraw, that the manoruvres of pliability 
are as necessary to rise in the world, as wrangling and 
logical subtlety are to rise at the ban why you see, sir, 
1 have aco^uired a noble fortnne, a princely fortune-^- 
aiid bow do you think I raised it ? 

Eger. Donbtless, siis by your abtViUes. 

Sir P. Doubtless, sir, you are a blockh^d nac, 
sir, I’ll tell you ho# I raised it : — sir, I raiwd it-~by 
boeing-wf^oms ridieulowly fom)— by booing j sir, I 
never could stand straight m the presence of a great 
man, bnt idtrays booed, and booed, and booed — as it 
were by instinct. 

Eger. Bow do you mean by instbict, sir ? 

Sir P. How do 1 mean by inrtirct! — Why, sir, I 
moan by— by— by the instinct of interest, sir, which is 
tlu* nniversal instinct of mankind. Sir, it is wonderful 
to think what a cordial, what an amicable— nay, what 
an infolliblo influence hooitig has upon the pride and 
vanity of human nature. Charles^ answer me sin- 
cerely, have you a mind to be convinced of the force 
of my doctrine by example and demonstration? 

Eger. Certainly, sir. 

Sir P. Then, sir, as the greatest favour I can con- 
fer upon you, I’ll give you a short sketch of the stages 
of my booing, as an excitement, and a landmarlt for you 
to boo by, and os an infliUible nostrum for a man of the 
world to rise in tfte world. 

E/fer. Sir, 1 shall be proud to fMofit by your exju- 
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down hwe (TAey sit dow«.)~ftB4 now, sir, yum itut^ 
recal (o your thoughts, that your gratldfiitber wosia 
man, whose penurious income of oaptain’s hnl&'piiy^ was 
the sum total of bis fortune ; pud, sir, aw niyprovisitMi 
fra him was a modicum of Latin, an expertneps in 
arithmetic, and a short system of worldly counscJ'; the 
principal ingredients of which were, a persevering in- 
dustry, a rigid economy, a smoeih tongue^ a i|liaVihty 
of temiier, and a constant attention to UMhe evwy mou 
well pieaseil with himself. 

f^ger. Very piudent adsicc, sir. 

^ Sir P. 'fherefore, sir, 1 lay it before you.— -Now, 
sir, with tlus(‘ materials, 1 set oiit a raw-boued strip- 
ling fra the North, to ivy my fortune with them here 
in the ISouth ; and my first step in the world was a 
bt'ggarly clerkship in Sawney Gordon’s counting- 
house, here, in the city of London, whidi you’ll say 
afforded but a barren sort of a prospect 

Eger. It was not a very fertile one, indeed, sir. 

Sir P. The nw erse, the reverse ; wijel, sir, seeing 
myselfin this unprofitable situation, 1 reflected deeply ; 
I cast about my thoughts morning, noon, and night, 
and marked every man and every mode of prosperity ; 
at last 1 concluded that a matrimonial adventure, pru- 
dently conducted, would be the readiest gait I could 
gang for the bettering of iny condition, and accord- 
ingly I set about it : now, sir, in this pursuit, beauty ! 
beauty ! — a’, i jjeauty often struck my cen, and played 
about my heart'; and fluttered, and beat, and knocked, 
and knocked; but the devil an entrance 1 ever let it 


get ; for 1 observed, sir, that beauty is, generally, a— 
proud, vain, saucy, expensive, impertinent sort of a 
commodity. 

jEger. V cry justly observed 

Sir P. And tberefon*,* sir, 1 left it to prodigals and 
coxcombs, that, could afford to pay for it ; and, in its 
stead, sir, mark 1 — I looked out fur ap ancient, weel- 
joinfured, superannuated dowager; a consum^ive 
tobthless, phthisicy, wealthy widow ; or a shrivelled, 
cadaveroij^ piece of deformity, in the shape of au u'- 
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nrd, or an nppersi^'flnd-'-or, in short, ainy thing, ainy 
tbot Iitid the aiilciwthc siller-^ifor f hat, sir, was 
the iMirth star t»f my nflcctioiis. Do you take me, sir ? 
wM nac that right ? 

A^er. O ! doubtless, doubtless sir, 

Sir\p. Now, sir, where do you think I ganged to 
look for this woman with the siller ? — nac till court, 
iiacAili pl'iyhonsesor assembliiW — nae, sir, I ganged till 
the kirk) till the anabaptist, independent, bradlonian, 
and muggletoniarr meetings ; till tlie morning and 
eiening service of churches and chaiiels of ease, and 
till the midnight, melting, conciliating love feasts of 
the inethodists ; and there, sir, at Inst I fell upon an 
old, slighted, nntiqnated, musty maiden, that looked 
— hs) ha, hu ! she lookerl just like a skeleton in a sur- 
geon’s glass case. New, sir, t his miserable object was 
religiously angry with herself and aw the woiid; had 
nae comfort but in metaphysical visions and supernatu- 
ral delirinuM— ha, ha, W I Sir, she was as mad — as 
niad as a Bedlamite. 


Eger. Not improbable, sir : there are numbers of 
poor creatures in the same condition. 

Sir P. 0 1 numbers— numbers. Now, sir, this 
cracked creature used to pray, and sing, and sigh, 
and groan, and weep, and wail, and gnash her teeth 
eoustautly, morning and evening, at the tabernacle in 
M oorfields : and as soon as I found she bad the siller, 
aha ! guid traith, 1 plumped me down upon my knees, 
close by hciwcheekbyjowt— and prayed, and sighed, 
and sung, and groaned, and gnashed my teeth as ve- 
hemently as she could do for the life of her; ay, and 
turned up the whites of mine een, till the string aw- 
most cracked again. 1 watched her motions, handed 
licr till her chair, waited on her home, got most reli- 
giously intimate with her in a week— married her in a 
Ibrtnigbt, buried her in a month ; — touched the siller, 
aiiiwith a deep suit of mourning, a melancholy port, 
^imrrowful vistme, and a joyfttf heart, I b^n the 
norld again — (Aises.)— and this, sir, wasthe nrstboo, 
'Mhat is the first efit'ctual boo, I ever made till the va- 
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ai^ of h,oiQan natare.-»Now, sir^do you andMtftajM 
this doctrine i 


Eger. Perfectly well, sir. 

Sir P, Ay, but was it not right I was it net inge- 
nious, and weel hit off I . 

Eger. Certainly, sir : extremely well. . 

Sir P. My next boo, sir, WM till your aln jmother, 
whom 1 ran away with fra the boardkig«M:bool ; by the 
interest of whose femily I got a g«ia smart place in 
the treasury ; and, sir, my vary next step was intili 
parliami'nt ; the which 1 entered with as ardent and 
as determined an ambition as ever agitated the heart of 
Caesar himself. Sir, 1 booed, and watched^ and heark- 
ened, and ran abont, backwards and forwards, and at- 
tended, and dangled upon the then great mon, till 1 
got ini ill the vary bow^ of his confidence, and then, 
sir, 1 wriggled and wrought, and wriggled, till 1 
wriggled myself among the very thick of them : ha ! I 
got my snack of the clothing, the feraging, the con- 
tracts, the lottery tickets, and aw the political bonuses ; 
till at length, sir, I became a much wealthier man than 
one half of the golden calves 1 had been solongaboo- 
ing to : and was nae that booing to some pniposc i 

Eger. It was indeed, sir. 

Sir P. But are you convinced of the guid effects 
and of the utility of booing ? 

Eger. Th''.oughly, sir. 

Sir P. Sir, it is inlMlible. But, Charles^ ab ! while 
f was thus booing, and wriggling, ftnd raising this 
princely fortune, ah! 1 met with many heart-sores 
and disaiipointments fin the want of literature, elo- 
quence, and other popular abeeleties. Sir, guin Icould 
l)Ut have spoken in the bonse. 1 shipnld have done the 
deed in half the time ; but the instant 1 opened my 
mouth there they aw fell a laughing at me ; aw whicu 
i||£ciei}cies, sir, 1 determined, at Ony expense, to ^ve 
BpiM by the polished education of ‘a son, wLp 1 
■■illkould one day raise the house of MacsycophiM^ 
■H higlipt pitch of ministerial ambition. This) 
HBamv pmn : I have dene my part of it ; Nature'' 
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Mi« done hers} you ar6 popular, you are eloauent, aw 
palsies like and respect you : ana now, sir, u only re- 
mains foryou to be dirccted-*-completion follows. 

E^er, Your liberality, sir, in my education, arc ob- 
ligations 1 shall ever remember with tibc deepest filial 
gratitude. 

SirP. Vary weel, siri butj Charles, hare you had 
any conversation^ yet with Lady Rodolpha, aWt the 
day of your marriago— your liveries — ^your equipage — 
or your domestic establishment ? 

E^er. Not yet, sir. 

Sir P. Poh ! why there again, now, you arc wrong 
— vary wrong. 

E^er. Sir, We have not had an opportunity. 

w P. Why, Charles, you are vary tardy In this 
business. ** 

Lord Jj. (Sings withouli flushed with wine.) 

“ What have we with day to do 

jSiV P. O I here comes my>lord. 

Laid L. ‘‘ Sons of carry ’twas made foryou,’* 

Enter’ljOfLn Lomberooort, r.h. drinking a dish of 

coffee} Tomlins wniiing wUh a salver in his hand. 

“ Sons of care, 'twas made foryou” Very good 
cofleo, ind^d, Mr, Tomlins. ^ “ Sons of care, ’twas 
made for you.” Here, Mr. Tomlins. 

Tom. Will your lordship please to have another 
dish? 

Lord L. No more, Mr. Tomlins.—- Tom- 
fins. n.H.]-— Ha, ha, ha! my host of the Scotch pints, 
we have had warm work. 

Sir P. Yes, you pushed the bottle about, my lord, 
>\ith the joy and vigour of a bacchanal. 

^ Lord jL. That I did, my dear Mac ; no loss of time 
'■'Vith me : I Itave but three motions, old boy, charge 
— t(^t — ^firc — and off we gO; ha, ha, ha I that’s my 
exfd'cise. 

Sir P. And fine warm exercise it is, mytlord, espe- 
-cially with the half-pint glasses. 
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Lord h. Zounds ! it does o?tecutton point hlatjJSt : 
ay, ay, none of your pimpinj^ acorn glasses for me, 
but your manly, old Englkh half-pint bumpers,' rny 
dear ; they try a fellow’s stamina at once : but where’s 
Egerton ? 

"Sir P. Just at band, my lord; there he stands. 

I^ird h. My dear Egorton. 

Eger* Your lordship’s roost obedient* . 

Lord L 1 bog pardon, I did not see you ; 1 am 
sorry you hdl us so soon after dinner : hud you staid, 
you would have l)cen highly entertained* I have made 
such examples of the commissioner, the paptain, and 
the colonel. 

Eger. So I understand, my lord. 

Lord L* But, Egerton, I have slipped from Ihc 
company for a few moments; on purpose to have a 
ruth' chat with you. Rodolpha tells me she fancies 
there is a kind of demur on your side, about your 
marriage with her 

Sir P, A demur ! how so, my lord ? 

Lord L* Why, as I was drinking my coffee with 
(he women just now, 1 desired they would fix (he 
wedding night, and the etiquette oi the ceremony ; 
upon which the girl burst into a loud laugh, telling 
me she supposed I was joking, for that Mr. Egerton 
had never yet given her a single glance or hint upon 
the so Wet 

Sir P. My lord, I have been just now* talking to 
him about his shyness to the lady. 

^ EfjUr TosfLiNS, n.H. 

Tom. Counsellor Plausible is come, sir, and Ser- 
jeant Eitlierside. 

Sir jP. Why then wc can settle the business this 
very everting, my lord. 

f.ord L. As well as in seven years; and, tognake 
the way as short as possible, pray, Mr. Tomlins, ^re- 
IHy^ur nriaster's com])Iiment5 and mine to Lady ilo- 
and let her ladyship know we wish to speak. 
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ith her directly.— Tomlins, 3L..11.] — He shall 
al^clii lier thia instant, Sir Pertinax. 

'Sir JP. Aye, this is doing business efiectnally, iny 
lord. 

iMrd L. 01 I will pit them in a moment, Sir Per- 
tinax : that will bring them into the heat of the action 
at once, and save a great deal of awkwardness on both 
sidua. O, here your dulcinea comes, sir. 


Enter Laoy Rodoi.pha, n.u. singing. 

Lady it. Weel, Sir Pertinax, I attend your com- 
mands, and yours — (Crosses to him.) — my paternal 
lord.— Rodolpha curtsies very low; my lord 
bows very low, and •answers in the tame tone and 
manner.) 

Lord L. Why then, my filial lady, we are to in- 
form you that the commission for your ladyship and 
this enamoured cavalier, commanding you to serve 
your country, jointly ana inseparably, in the honour- 
able and forlorn hope of matrimony, is to be signed 
this very evening. 

Lady R. This evening, my lord ! 

I^rd L. This evening, iny lady. Come, Sir Per- 
tiiiax, let us leave them to settle their liveries, wed- 
ding suits, carriages,^ and all their amorous equipage 
tor the nuptial campaign. 

Sir P. Ha, ha, hu! excellent! excellent! Weel, 
I vow, my lord, you are a great oflicer; — this is as 
guid a manoeuvre to bring on a rapid engagement as 
the ablest general of them a’ could have started. 

Lord L. Ay, ay! leave them together; they’ll soon 
come to a right understanding, 1 warrant you, or the 
needle and loadstone have lost their sympathy. — 
[Exit with Sir Pertinax, ». h.J — ( Lady Ra- 
doloha stands fit that side of the Stage where they 
w^t off, tn amasemtnt; Egerton is td the opposite 
side, who, after some anxious emotion, settles tnio a 
. dc ep reflection. This part of the scene must be ma- 
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tinged by a nice whispering tone of self^ecnrversatioh 
mufuaJly ohserced by the Tovers.) ^ 

Eger. (Aside.) Wliat a dilemma am I in! 

Ladi/R. {Aside.) Why, this is downright tyranny! 
it has quite damped my spirits ; and my lielrothed, 
yonder, seems planet-struck, too, I think. 

Eger. {Aside.) A whimsical situation, mine. 

Ladj/ ]{. {Aside.) Ha, ha, ha ! met h inks v\c Jook 
like a couple of cautious ^merals, that are obliged to 
take the field, but neither of us seems willing to come 
till arUon. 

E^cr. {Adde.) f protest I know not how to address 
her. 

Ijudy R. {Aside.) He will nae advance,! see ; what 
am I to do in this affair ? guid traith, I will even do, 
as I suppose many brave heroesliave done before me — 
clap a giiid face on the matter; and so conceal an 
aching heart under a swaggering countenance, — {As 
she admnecs^ she points at Yiitn^ and smothers n laugh; 
hut when she speaks to hhn^ the tone must be rude and 
loud on the word Sir.) — Sir^ as we have, by the com- 
mands of our guid fathers, a business of some little 
consequence to tiansact, 1 hope you will excuse my 
taking the liberty of recommending a chair till yon, 
for the repose of your body, in the embarrassed deli- 
beration of your perturbed spirits. 

Eg''t. {Greatii/ embarrasAed.) Madam, I beg your 
pardon her a chair j then one for himself ) — 

Please to sit, madam. — {Thc^ sk down with great cf- 
remony : she sits down firsts he nts at a distance from 
her. They are silent for some time. He coughs ^ 
hems^ and adjusts himself; she mimicks him . ) 

J^ady R. (Aside.) Aha ! he’s resolved not to come 
too near till me, I think. 

Eger. {Aside.) A pleasant interview this — hem, 
hem ! 

jjfLady R. {Aside^ mimicks him to \\erself.) Wem ! 
jrtvillnot open the congress, 1 see: then I wiTl. — 
jptVy loud.) — Come, sir, when will you begin ? 

^ {Greatly surprised.) Begin! wliat, madam?* 
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Ijcfd^ Rt To make love till me. 

Eger. Lovcj madam ! 

Y.adtjJl. Ay, love, sir. Why, you have never said 
ii word till me on the subject, nor cast a single glance • 
at me, nor liravod one tender sigh, nor even secretly 
squeezed my loof ; now, sir, th’of our fathers are so 
tyrannical as to dispose of us without the consent of 
our hearts, yet you, sir, I hope, have more humanity 
tlian to think of marrying me without administering 
some of the preliminaries usual on those occasions. 

Eger. Madam, T own your reproach is just ; I shall, 
therefore, no longer disguise my sentiments; but 
tairly let you know niy heart. 

Lady /?. {i^tarls up and runs to him,) That’s right, 
that is right, cousin ! — but sit you down, ait you down 
again \-^{Thej/ sil . ) — f shall return your frankness and 
your iiassioii, eou^iii, with a melting tenderness, equal 
till the amorous enthusiasm of an ancient heroine. 

Eger. Madam, if you will hear me— - 

R. But remember, you must begin with fer^ 
vency, and Ji most raptutous velieinency; for you are 
to considcT, cousin, that our match is nac to arise fra 
the union of hearts, and a long decorum of ceremoni- 
ous courtship, but is instantly to start at once, out of 
n(*cessity, or mere accident — ha, ha, ha ! — ^like a match 
III an ancient romance, where, you ken, cousin, the 
knight and the damsel are mutually smitten and dying 
for (saeh otluT at first sight, or by an amorous sympa- 
thy, before they exchange a single glance. So, now 
cousin, with the true romantic eiithiu»iasm, you are to 
suppose me the lady of the enchanted <'astlc ; and you 
— lia, ha, ha ! — you art* to be the knight of the sor- 
rowful countenance — ha, ha, ha ! — and, upon honour, 
^oii look the character admirably — ha, ha, ha! 

Eger. IVilling creature! 

Lady R. Conie, sir, w^hy do you nae begin to ra- 
vish me w ith your valour, your vows, your knight-er- 
rantiy, and your amorous frenzy ?— Jjfay, nay, nay ! 
guiri you do nae begin at once, the lady of the enebant- 
ed castle will vanish in a twinkling. 

c 2 
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Eger. Lady Rqdolpba, 1 knour your taWut for rail- 
lery well ; but at present, in my case, there is a kind 
of cruelty in it. 

Lady R. Ilaillery ! upon honour, cousin, you mis- 
take me quite and clean. I am serious, very serious ; 
aj , and 1 have cause to be serious ; nay, 1 will sub- 
mit my case even to yourself. — Can any 
puir lassie be in a inair lamentable condition, th^ to 
lie sent four hundred miles, by the command of a po- 
sitive grandmother, to marry a man who, I find, has no 
more nflTection for me than if 1 had been bis wife these 
seven years ? 

Es;er. Madam, I am extremely sorry— 

Lady R. (Cries and sob^.) But it is vara wcel, 
cousin — 1 see your unkindness and aversion phiin 
enough ; and, sir, I must telbyou fairly, you are the 
aiiily man that ever slighted my person, or that diew 
tears fra these een. — But it is vara weci, it’s vara 
Heel ; I will return till Scotland to-morrow morning, 
and lc( mygrandmother knowhow I hae been affronted 
by your slights, your contempts, and your aversions. 

Egen If you arc serious, madam, your distress 
gives me a deep concern; but affection is not in our 
power, and you will forgive me when I tell you, I can 
never have that honour which is intended me, by a 
oonncxioii with your ladyship. 

R. {Slartingup.) How, sir — are you serious? 
And .so you persist in slighting me? 

Eger. I beg your pardon, madam; but 1 must Ik* 
explicit, and at once declare, that I never can give 
my hand where I cannot give my heart. 

Lady R. ( In great anger.) Why, then, sir, I 
must tell you, that your declaration is sic an affront 
as nae woman of spirit ran, or ought to bear; and 
here I make a solemn vow, never to pardon it but on 
one condition. 

Eger. If that condition be in my ppwer, madam — 

Lady R. (Snaps him up,) Sir, it is in your ^vci. 

E^er. iThen, madam, you may command me. 

Lady R. a firm and peremptory command. \ 

then, sir, the'eondition is this, you must heic 
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give me your word and honour, that nae importunity, 
oommana, or menace of your father — in fine, that n ie 
consideration whatsoever, shall induce you to take 
me, Rodolpha Liimbercourt, to be your wedded wife. 

jBger. I most solemnly promise I never will. 

jLady It. And I, sir, most solemnly and sincerely 
— {Curtsies.) — thank you for — {Curhies ) — your re- 
solttLtion, and your agreeable aversion — ha, ha, ha! 
for you have made me as happy as a puir wretch re- 
prieved in the vara instant of intended execution. 

Eger. Pray, madam, how am I to understand all 
this ? 

LiUdj/ 12* ( With frankness and a reserve o f man^ 
ners.) Why, sir, your frankness and sincerity demand 
the same behaviour on niy side, therefore, without 
further disguise or ambiguity, know, sir, that I myself 
^{With a deep sigh.) — am as deeply smitten with 
a certain swain, as 1 understand you are with your 
(>ons(antia. 

Eger. Indeed, madam ! 

Lad^ 12. f With cm amiable^ so ft^ tender sinceritf/.) 
O ! sir, notwithstanding my show of courage anti 
mirth, here I stand as errant a trembling Thisbe as 
ever sighed or mourned for her Pyramus : and, sir, 
a’ ray extravagant levity and ridiculous behaviour in 
your presence now, and ever since ydur father pvt'- 
vailcd upon miue to consent till this match, has be(*n 
a 4 >rcmeditated scheme to provoke your gravity and 
guid sense in till a cordial disgust, and a posit ivt* 
refusal. 

Eger. But, madam, if I may presume so far, pray, 
who is your lover ? 

Emil/ E. Why, in that too, I shall surprise you 
perhaps more than ever, lii the first place he is a 
beggar, and in disgrace with an unforgiving fatliei ; 
and, in the next place, he is — {Curtsies.) — ^yonr aiii 
brother. — So»>ou see, cousin Charles, th’of I cou’d 
iiae mingle ulleclions with you, 1 have nae ganged out 
of the family. — But now, sir, let me ask one qiiestioik 
~pray, how is joiir mither affected in this business ? 
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Eger. Shr knons of my jiassion, and Will, I am 
sure, I)c a friend to the common cause. 

Lady 11, Ah, that’s lucky. Our first step thbn 
must be to take her advice upon our condiu’t, so as to 
keep our Dithers in the dark till we can hit oft" some 
incasuic that will wind them about till our ain pur- 
pose, and the common iati'rcst of our aiii passion ; so 
come along, cousin Charles. [ Ejremt, bsu . 

BNn OF ACT III. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— -.4 Library. 


Enter SirPertimax a«d Counsellor Plausiblb, 

R.lf. 

Sir P. No, no,— Come away, Counsellor Plausible, 
come away, I say, let them chew upon it. Why, 
counsellor, did you ever see so impertinent, so med- 
dling, and so obstinate a blockhead as that f^njeant 
Eitherside ? Confound the fellow, he has put me out 
of a’ t'^-mper. 

Plans. He is vei^ positive, indeed, Sir Portina* ; 
and no doubt was intemperate and rude. Hut, Sir 
Perlinax, I would not break oft" the match notwith- 
standing, for certainly, even without the boroughs, it 
is an advantageems bargain both to you 'lud your son. 

Sir P. But, zounds ! Plausible, do you think 1 will 
give up tho nomination till three boroughs ? Why, 1 
would rather give him twenty, nay, thiity thousand 
pounds in any other part of the bargain ; — especially 
at this juncture, when votes arc likdy”to becomd so 
valuable. Why, man, if a certain affair comes oh, 
they will rise above five hundred per cent. 

Pious, Vou judge very rightly, Sir Pertinax ; but 
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\^h^\t ftball we do in this ciise ? for Mr« Serjeant insists 
that jou positively agreed to my lord’s having the 
noihiiialion to the three boroughs during his own life. 

Sir P. Why, )cs: in the iirst sketch of the agree- 
ment, 1 believe I did consent : but, allhat time, mon, 
my lord’s a flairs did not appear to be half so desperate 
ns 1 now find they turn out. Sir, he must acquiesce 
in >Wiate\er I demand, for I have gtA him into sic an 
hobble that he cuniiot — 

P/aus. No, doubt, Sir IVrthnx, you have him «ab- 
i* 'Intel V in your pow<T. 

Sir P. Vara ^^eel ; and ought nac a man to make 
his vantage of it ? 

Phf/s. No doubt you ought ; no manner of doid)t. 
But, Sir IVrtiuax, there is a soeret spring in this bu- 
siness that you do not«seem to perceive ; aiul which, 
1 am ufraul, governs the matters n\specting these 
bor<»ughs, 

^Sir P. spring do jou mean, counsellor ? 

P/nt/s, Why, this Serjeant Eitlicrside : 1 have some 
reason to think, that my lord is tied, down, by some 
means or other, to bring the Serjeant in, the very first 
\acaiicy, for one of th(‘sc boroughs; now^ that, 1 
belii've, is the sole nioii\c why the Serjeant is so stre- 
nuous that iny lord should keep the boroughs in his 
OHO imvvcr ; fearing that you might reject him for 
some man of} our own. 

Sir P. OdswMinds and death ! Plausible, you are 
clever, devilish clever. By the blood, you have hit 
upon ihe^ara string that has made a’ this discord. 
Oh ! I see it— I see it now. Bui hauld — hauld — bide 
a wee bit — a wee bit, inon ; I have a thought come 
infill Illy head— yes — 1 think, Plausible, with a little 
twist ill our negotiation, that this vara string, pro- 
perly tumd, may be still made to produce the vara 
p lifirmony w(‘ ivisli for. yes, 1 have it: — this 

Ser jtant, 1 see,Minders(ands business ; and, if I am not 
inisfaken, know s hoiv to take a hint. 

Plans O ! nobody better, Sir Pertinax. 

• Sir P. \\ hv, then, Plaii&ible, the short road is the 

( 4 
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best with sic a man. You mast even comb up till bis 
mark at once, and assure him from me (hot 1 will 8C> 
cure him a seat for one of these vary boroughs. " 

Plant. Oh 7 that will do, Sir Pertinax — that will 
do, I’ll answer for't. 

6Y/ P. And further, 1 beg you will let him know 
that I think myself obliged to consider him, in this 
aihiir, as acting for me as weel as ray lord, as a oom* 
mon friend till baith ; — and for the services be has 
already done us, make my special compliments till 
him : and, pray let this amicable bit of paper be my 
faithful advocate to convince him of what my grati- 
tude further intends for his great — (Ghes him a batik 
bill.) — equity in adjusting this agreement betwixt my 
fold and me. 

Plans, Ha, ha, ha !— upon my word. Sir Pertinax, 
this is noble. Ay, ay! this is an eloquent bit of 
paper, indeed. 

Sir P. Maister Plausible^ in a’ human dealings, 
the most effectual method is that of ganging at once 
till the vara bottom of a mon’s heart: for, if we ex- 
jicct that men should serve us, we must first win their 
afibetions by serving them. O! here they baith 
come. 

EtUer Loitv Lvubeboovrt and Seujeant 
Eitubrside, r.u. 

Lord L. My dear Sir Pertinax, what could pro- 
voke you to break off this business so abruptly ? Y ou 
are really wrong in the point ; and, if you will give 
yourself time to recollect, you will find that my having 
the nomination to the boroughs for my life, was a pre- 
liminary article ; I appeal to Mr. Seijeant Eitherside 
here, whether 1 did not always understand it so. 

Senj, 1 assure you. Sir Pertinax, that in all his 
lordship’s conversation with me upon this business, 
and in his positive instructions, botn he and I always 
understood 'the nomination to be in my lord, durante 
vita. 
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Sir P. Why, then, my lord, to shorten the dispute, 
a’ Jhat I, can say in answer till your lordship is, that 
there has been a total mistake l>etwixt us in that 
point: and, therefore, the treaty must cud here. 1 
give it up. O ! I wash my hands of it for ever. 

Plaus. Well, but, gentlemen, gentlemen, a little 
patience. Sure this mistake, somehow or other, may 
be i?*ctificd. Pr’ythec, Mr. Serjeant, let you and J 
step into the next room by ourscivc's, and reconsider 
the clause relative to tbc boroughs, and try if we 
cannot hit upon a medium that will be agreeable to 
both parties. 

Serj. (IVilh great warmth.) Mr. Plausible, 1 have 
considered the clause fully ; am entiiely muster of the 
question ; my lord cannot give up the point. It’s 
unkind and uiireasondble to expect it. 

Plaus. Nay, Mr. Serjeant, I beg you will not 
inisundcrstand me. J)o not think I want his lordship 
to give up any point without ‘B ii equivalent. Sir Per- 
tinax, will you permit Mr. Serjeant and me to retire* 
a few moments to rc-consider this point ? 

Sir P. With a’ my heart, Maistcr Plausilde; any 
thing to oblige his lordship — anything to aceoinino* 
date his lordship — iuij thing. 

Plaus. What say you, my lord ? 

Lord Jj. Nay, 1 submit it entirely to you and M r. 
Serjeant. 

Plaus. Come, Mr. Scijeant, let us retire. 

Lord L. Ay, ay, go, Mr. Iwrjeant, and hear what 
Mr. Plausible has to any. 

Serj. Nay, I’ll wait on Mr. Plausible, my lord, with 
all my heart ; but 1 am sure 1 cannot suggest the 
shadow of a reason for altering niy present opinion : — 
impossible, ini|)ossible. 

Plaus. W cll, well, Mr. Serjeant, do not be posi- 
tive. 1 am sure, rettson and your client’s convenieno , 
will always make jou alter your opinion. ' 

Serj. Ay, ay — reason and my client’s convenicncy, 
Mr. Plausible, willalways controul my opinion, depend 
c 5 



SB THE MAN OF THE tFOEX.!). 

upon it — ay, ay ! there you are right. Sir, I attend 
you. [^Escuiit rtf-U. 

Sir P. I am sorry, my loro, extremely sorry, in- 
deed, that thi« mistake has happened. 

Lord L, Upon my honour, and so am 1, Sir Per- 
tinax. 

Sir P. But come, now, after a’, your loidship 
must allow you have been in the wrong : comej my 
dear lord, you must allow me (hat now. 

Lord L. Tlow so, my dear Sir Pertinax ? 

Sir P. Not about the boroughs, my lord ; for 
those I do not mind of a bawbee ; but about y our dis- 
trust of my friendship. — Why, do you think, now, — 
I appeal till your ain breast, my lord — do you think, 
I say, that 1 should ever have slighted your lordship’s 
nomination till these boroughs." 

Lord L. Why, really, I do not think you would. 
Sir Pertinax ; but one must be diiccted by one’s law- 
yer, you know. 

Sir P. Hal ray lord, lawyers are a dangerous spe- 
cies of animals to have any dependence upon : they 
are always starting punctilios and dihiciiltus among 
friends. Why, my lord, it is their inteicst that a’ 
mankind should be at variance ; for disagri'ement of 
every kind is the vara manure with which they eiiiirli 
and f aoii the laud of litigation; and, as they /ind 
that that constantly promotes the best crop, ctepend 
upon it, they will always be sure to lay it on as thick 
as they can. 

LordL* Come, come, my dear Sir Peiiina\, you 
must not be angry with the Serjeant for his insisting 
so warmly on this point— 4br those boroughs, you 
know, arc my sheet anchor. 

Sir P. 1 know it, my lord ; and, as an instance of 
my proinjitness to study, and of my acquaintance till 
youi lord.ship’s iiulincitioii, as 1 sec that this Seneant 
fiUheraid'e wishes you weel, and you of him, I think, 
now, he would be as giiid a man' to be returned foi 
one of thosi* borough) as could be pitched upon ; and, 
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a& such, 1 humbly recommend him till your lordship’s 
consideration^ 

^LorefL. Why, my dear Sir Pertinax, to tell you 
the truth, 1 Ilav(‘ aheady promised liira. He must be 
in for one of them, and that is one reason why I in- 
sisted so stienuously ; he must be in. 

Sir P, And why not? odswuiids! nhy not? is 
na^ your word a iiat ? and ^\ill it nac be always so till 
me ? are ye nae my friend, my patron — and are ^ve nae, 
by Ihis match of our children, to be united intill one 
inferost ? 

Lord L, So I nndeistand it, I <mn, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir P, M y lord, it can nae be otheru i«e ; then, for 
Heaven’s sake, as your lordship and 1 can have but 
one interest (or the future, let us have nae mair words 
about these ])altry IjfHroughs, but conclude the agree- 
ment just as it stands: otherwise there must be new 
writings dtawii up, new consultations of lawyers ; 
new objections and delays will arise; creditors will 
be impatient and iinpcrtineiit^ bo that we shall nac 
finish the Lord knows when* 

Lord L. Von are right, you are right; say no 
more, Mac, say no more. Split the lawyers — ^you 
judge the point bettor than all Westminster-flall could. 
It shall stand as it is i yes, you Bhali settle it your own 
way ; for your Interest ana mine are the same, I see 
])Iaiiily. 

Sir P. No doubt of it, toy lord. 

Lord L. O ! here the lawyers come. 

fcVcT CooNSELLOE PLAUSIBLK and SeEJBANT 

Eituersidb, b.ii* 

Lord L. So, genllemcn— Well, what have you 
done ? — How are your opinions now ? 

aerj. My lord, 'Mr. Plausible has convinced me — 
fully convinced me. 

Plans. Yes, my lord, I have convinced him : 1 
have laid such arguments before Mr. Serjeant as were 
iricsistible. 

c 6 
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Serj. He has, indeed, my lord; besides, as Sir Pcr« 
tinax gives his honour that your lordship's nomination 
shall be sacredly observed, why, upon a nearer review 
of the whole matter, 1 think it will be the wisi'r 
measure to conclude the agreement just as it is drawn. 

Lord L. 1 am very glad you think so, Mr. Seijeant, 
because that is my opinion too : so my dear Eitherside, 
do you and Mr. Plausible dispatch the business now 
as soon as possible. 

Serj. My lord, every thing will be ready in less than 
an hour. Come, Mr. Plausible, let us go and fill up 
the blanks, and put the last hand to the writings on our 
part. 

Plaus. 1 attend you, Mr. Serjeant. 

[Exeunt Lawyers, n.ii. 

Lard L. And, while the laewyers are preparing 
the writings, Sir Pertinax, 1 will go and saunter with 
the women. 

Sir P, Do, do, my lord ; and I will come to you 
presently. 

Lord L. Very well, my dear Mac, I shall expect 
you. [Exit, H.H. singing. 

SirP. So! a little flattery, mixed with the finesse of 
a gilded {Mnunise on one side, and a quantum suflScil 
of the aurum palpabite on the other, have at last made 
me flle happiest &Uier in Great Britain, lla ! iiiy 
heart expands itself, os it i^ere, through every part of 
my whole body, atthe^ completion of this busines-,, and 
feels nothing but dignity and elevation. — Hauld ! 
hauld ! bide It wee — ^bide a wee 1 I have but one little 
matter mair ju this afiair to adjust ; and then, Sir 
Pertinax, you may dictate till fortune herself, and send 
her to govern fbob 1 while you show and convince 
the world that wise men always govern her. VVha’s 
there ? 
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son,* Egorton, I would speak with him hert» 
librur>.— Sam, r.h.]— Now I have 
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settled the grand point with my lord, this, 1 think, is 
the proper juncture to feel the political pulse of my 
sphrk, and, once for a% to s('t it to the exact measure 
that I would ha\e it constantly beat. 

Enter Ecbuton, r.h, 

Coftie hither, Chailcs. 

Eger. Your pleasure, sir. 

Sir P. About twa hours since I told you, Charles, 
that I received a letter express, complaining of yoiit 
brother’s activity at an election in Scotland, against a 
pai-ticular friend of mine, which has given gn*at 
oftence ; and, sir, you are mentioned in the letter as 
well as he ; to be plain, I must roundly tell you, that 
on this interview depends my happiness as a father and 
as a man ; and my offection to you, sir, as a son, for 
the remainder of our days. 

, Eger. 1 hope, sir, I shall never do anything cith(‘r 
to forfeit your aflection, or disturb your happiness. 

Sir P. 1 hope so too: but to the point. 'J*hc fact 
is this : there has been a motion made this vara day to 
bring on the grand affair, which is settled for Friday 
sevcii-night. Now, sir, as you are pr^pular, have ta- 
lents, and arc weel heard, it is expected, and 1 insist 
upon it, that you endeavour to atone, sir, for your 
late misconduct, by preparing, and taking a larger 
share in that question, and 8up;i^rting it witjh a’ your 
power, 

Eiger. Sir, I hope you will not so exert your in- 
fluence, as to insist upon my supporting a measure by 
an obvious, prostituted sophistry, in direct Opposition 
to my character and conscience. 

Sir P. Conscience ! why, you arc mad ! did you 
over hear any man talk ofconscience in political matters? 
Conscience, quotha ? I have been in parliament the^e 
three and tlirafy years, and never heard the lenninadt* 
use of before. Sir, it is an unparliamentary word^ and 
;^ou will be laughed at for it, (Crosses to r.h.) 

Eger. 'rUen, sir, 1 must frankly tell you, that you 
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work against my nature ; you would coimect me w itli 
men I despise, and prc»s me in<o measures I t*hhor ; 
for know, sir, that ilie malignant iernieni whieli llie 
venal ambition of the times provokes in the heads and 
hearts of other men, I detest. 

Sir What are you about, sir? malignant fer- 
ment and venal ambition ! Sir, e\ery man shotild be 
ambitious to serve his country, and every man should 
be rewarded for it : and pray, sir, wcuikl nae joii wish 
to serve your country ? Answer me that, 1 say, 
w'outd nae you wish to ^erve your country ? 

E^er. C)nlj shew me howl can serve my country, 
and "riiy life is her’s. Were I qualified to hud hei 
armies, to steer her fleet&, and to deal her honest ven- 
geance on her insulting toes ; — or could my eloquence 

E ufl down a state leviathan, miglity by the plunder of 
Is count I y, black with the treasons of her disgiaee, 
and send bis infamy down to a free posterit}, as a mo- 
numental terror to corrupt ambition, I would be fore- 
most in such service, and act with the unremitting 
ardour of a Roman spirit I ^ (Crosses to n.iiO 
Sir P. Why arc you mad> sir ? you have certainly 
been bit by some mad whig or other. Oh ! you are 
young, vara young in these matters ; but <‘xp*erieiice 
will convince you, sir, (hat every man in public busi- 
ness h*'^ twa consoiences— -a religious and a political 
consciende* Why, you see a merchant now, or a shop- 
keeper, that kens the science oHhe world, always looks 
upon an oath at a ciisto!n«*hou8e, or behind a counter, 
only as an oath in business, a thing of couise, a mere 
thing of course, that has nothing to do with religion ; 
-p-and just so it is at an eleOt^ion : for instance, now, I 
am a candidate, pray olw.Tve, and 1 gang till a peri- 
wig-maker, a baiter, or a hoM(T, and I give t(‘ii, 
twenty, oiMhraty guim as, for a periwig, u hat, ora 
pair of hos<‘ : and so on, through a luiijorily ol* voters ; 
vara‘vveel, ‘'h.»t is the consequence ?—w hy this com- 
mercial iriten onrsc, you sec, begets a friendship be- 
lyvixt ns — a Vomuercial friendship and in a day or 
thes(‘ men gang and give their suffrages; weel! 
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what is the inferoncc ? — ^Pray, sir, cau you, or any 
laiwycr, divine, or casuist, ca’ this a bribe? — nac, 
sir, in fiiir j^olitical reasoning, it is aiuly generosity on 
the one side, and gratitude on the other ; so, sir, let 
me ha\e iiae more of your religious or philosophical 
refinements, but prepare, attend, and speak till the 
question, or you are nae son of mine. — Sir, 1 insist 
u]jbn it. 


Enter SxMfy r.h. 

Ham Sir, xnj lord says the writings are now ready, 
and his lordship and the Ian }cra are waiting for you 
and Mr. Egerlon. 

Sir P* V'ara weel, wcHl attend his lordship. — 
{Exit Sam^ n.ii.]— Come, sir, let us gang down and 
finisli this business. 

Eger. {Slopjping Sir P» as he is going off.) Sir, 
with jour perinissuiii, 1 beg you will /irst hear a word 
or two upon this subject. 

Sir P. Weel sir, what would yoii aay ? 

Eger. I have often resolved to let you know my 
aversion to this match — 

Szr P. Ifow, sir? 

Eger. But my respect, and fear of disobliging 
you, have liitheito kej^t me silent. 

Sir P. Voiir aversion ! — ^your aversion, sir ! How 
dare you use sic language to me ? Vour aversion ! 
Look je, sir, I shall cut tke matter vara short : con- 
sider, mj fortune is nae inheritance a’ mine uiii 
arquisidon; 1 can make ducks and drakes of it; so 
do not provoke me, butaigu the articles dire<)tly. 

Eger. I beg your pardon, sir, but I mu^t be free 
on this ocrasioTi, and tell you at ouce, that 1 can no 
longer dissemble the honest passion that fills my heart 
for another wouian, ^ 

Sir P. How! another woman ? and, you villain, 
how dare you love another woman without ray leave ? 
But w hat other woman ?—w hat is she?* — Speak, sir, 
speak. 
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Eger. CTonstantia, 

Sir P. Constantia! oh, you profligate!— what, a 
creature taken in for charity ! ' > 

-Eger. Her poverty is not her crime, air, but her 
misfortune : her birth is equal to the noblest ; thcrc- 
foie, sir — 

Sir P. Haud your jabbering, you villain, hand 
your jabtering ; none of your romance or refinciib'iit 
till me. 1 have but one question to ask you— but one 
question, and then 1 have done with you for ever; 
forever; therefore, think before you answer: — will 
yon marry the kjdy, or will yon break iny heart ? 

Eger, Sir, my piesence shall not otlend von any 
longer; but when reason and reflection take their 
turn, 1 am sore you will not be pleased with yourself 
for this unpareiital passion. ~ (Crotng, l.u.) 

Sir. P. Tarry, 1 command you ; and 1 command 
you, likewise, not to stir till you have given me an an* 
swer^ a definitive answer : — ^will you marry the lady, 
or will you not 7 

Eger. Since ^ou command me, sir, know, then, 
that! cannot, will not marry her. 

Sir P. Oh, the villain has shot me through the 
head! he has cut my vitals! 1 shall run distracted! 
the fellow destroys a’ my measuresi^ a’ my schemes : 
them never was sic u bargain as I have made with this 
foolish ior,d s pt^ession of bis whole estate, with tluco 
bofpughs upon it— six members. Why, what an ac- 
quisition! what consequence, what dimity, what 
weight till the house of alaosycophant ! O, damn the 
fellow ! — ^threc boroughs, only for sending down six 
broomsticks! — O, miserable, O, miserable, ruined, 
undone 1 For these fire and twenty years, ever sinci* 
this fellow came intill 6tc world, have 1 been secretly 
preparing bitu for ministerial dignity; and, with the fel- 
low ’s eloquence, nbtlities, popularity, these boroughs, 
and proper connexions, he might certainly, in a litt'e 
time, have done the deed ; and sure never were times 
so fevourabitf, every thing conspires, for a’ the auld 
l^ili^dl post-hoises are broken- winded and foundered, 
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and cannot on ; and as, till the rising generation, 
the vanity ofsurpassing one another in what they fijol- 
isbly caH taste and elegance, binds them hand and foot 
in the chains of luxury, which will always set them 
up till the best bidder ; so that, if they can but get 
wherewithal to supply their dissipation, a minister 
may convert the political morals of a’ sic voluptua- 
rieS) intill a vote that would sell the nation till Prester 
John, and their boasted liberties till the great Mogul. 

[A’ri/, tt.H. 


END or ACT IV. 


-ACT V.^ 

SCENE I.— A Library. 

Enter SiH Peutinax and Betty Hint, b.h. 

Sir P. Come this way, Batty-— come this way : — 
you are a guid girl, and 1 will reward you for this 
discovery. Oh, the villain, I offer her marriage ! 

Betty, It is true, indeed, sit, I would not tell your 
honour a lie' for the world ; Ijint, in truth, it lay uporl 
my conscience, and X thought it my duty to tell your 
woiship. 

Sir P. You are right, you are right ; it Was your 
duty to tell me. and I’ll reward you for it. But you 
say Maistcr •SioUey is iu love with her too ; pray now 
came you by that inteUigenOe? 

Betty. (>, sir, 1 know yr|iea folks are in love, let 
them strive to hide it as mnoh as t^Oy will, 1 know 
it by Mr. Sidney’s eyes, whmi I see'him steiding a sly 
look at her — by his trembling— his breathing short— 
his sighing when they are reading together. Besides, 
sir, he has made love- verses upon her, in pi-aise of her 
virtue, and her playing upon the music. . Ay 1 and 1 
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suspect another thing, sir — she has a swectheait, if 
not a husband, not tiir from hence. 

Sir P. W ha — Conslaiitia ? 

Betty, Ay, Conslantia, sir. Lord, 1 c'n know the 
whole affair, sir, only for sending orer to Fladicj, lu 
former Hilford’s youngest daughtei, SiiKey ililfoid. 

Sir P. Then send this instant, and got me a parti- 
cular account of it. • 

Betty. That I w ill, sir. 

Sir /*. In the inonn time, keep a strict watch upon 
Constantia, and be sure you bring me word of what- 
ever new matter you can pick up about her, iny son, 
or this Hadley husliaiid or swei’thoart. 

Betty. Never fear, sir. [/'JWtn.u. 

Sir P. This love of Sidney’s for Constantia is not 
unlikely. There is something promising in it. Yes, 
I think it is nae impossible to convert it into a special 
and immediate advantage. It is but trying. Wha’s 
there ? If it misses, I am but w'liere 1 was. 


Enter Tommns, i-.n. 

4 

Where is Maister Sidney ? 

Tom. In the dining-room, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir P, Tell him 1 would speak with him. — [Eieit 
Tomf’ts, Ij h.]— ’T is more than probable. Hpaie to 
apehk antii spare to speed. TYy— try — alw aj s ti y the 
httman b^ait ; try is as guid a maxim in politics as in 
war. W hy suppose thS Sidney now should be privy 
UU bis friend Charles’s Itivc Ibr Constantia — what 
then?*— guid trath, it is natural to think that his niti 
love wilXtfemand the prof^jence-tiiy, and obtain it, 

sell^iailf is r^i aMUent advvicate on thi'se 
ecj|Hms, end seldtEtl loses his cause I hue the geii- 
erjHrprinniple of htmUSn nature at least to encouiage 
me m tho experiment; fur only make it a man’s inte- 
’rest to be a rascal, and 1 think wc may safely depend 
lihgn his integrity— ill serving himself. 
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EnUr SiDi^KV, l h. 

Sid Sir Portinfix, your servant: — Mr. Tomlins 
told me you desired to speak with me. 

Sir P. Yes, I wanted to speak with you upon a 
vara singular business. Maister Sidney, give me 
\onr hand, (jiuiii it did nae look like flattery, which 
1 dek-M, 1 would tell you, Maister Sidney, that you 
are an honour till your doth, your country, aud till 
Iiuinnti nature. 

Sid. Sir, you arc very obliging. 

Sir P. Sit jou down, Maister Sidney; sit you 
down here by me. — (T/iei/ siL ) — My friend, I arn un- 
der the gn at cat obligations till you for the care you 
have taken of Chailes. The prineiples, religions, 
moral, and political, that you have inflisedlntill, him, 
demand the wannest return of gratitude both fra him 
and fra me. 

Sid. Your ajjprobation, sir, next to that of my own 
conscience, is the iKvst test of my endeavours, and the 
highest appkiuse they can receive. 

Sir P. Sir, you deserve it, richly deserve it. And 
now, .sir, the same care that you have had of Charles, 
the same my wife has taken of her favourite Constan* 
tia — and sure, never were accomplishments, know- 
ledge, or principles, social and religious, infused intill 
a better n liure. 

Sid. In (mill, sir, I think So too. 

Sir. P. She is besides a gentlewoman, and of as 
giiid a fimily as any in this country. 

Sid. So 1 understand, sir* 

Sir P. Sir, her father had a vast estate ; the which 
he dUsi])'ited «ind melted in feastings, and friendships, 
and cluiriiies, and hospitalities, and sic kind of nonsense 
—but to th(‘ business, — Mnister Sidney, I love you — 
-yes, 1 lo\ o ygu — and I have been tooking put and con- 
triving how to rettlc you in the world. Siril want to 
see you comlbrtably and honourabi) fixed at the head 
of a respectable family ; and guiii you were mine ain 
son a thousand times, 1 coil’d ime make a more valuable 
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present till joii for that purpose, as a partner for life, 
than this same Constantih, w ith aic a fortune don n 
with her as jou yourself shall deem to be competent, 
and an assurance of every ciuionical contingency in 
my power to confer or promote. 

bid. Sir, your oiler is noble and friendly ; but 
though the highest station would derive lustre from 
Constantin’s charms and worth, yet — were she more 
amiable than love could paint h<‘r in the lover’s fan- 
cy — ^and wealthy beyond the thirst of the miser’s ap- 
^jetitc— I could not, would not wed her. (Jtises.) 

Sir P. Not wed her 1— odswhnds, man !— you sur- 
prise me ! Why so — what hinders ? 

Sid. 1 beg you will not ask a reason for my refusal, 
but, briefly and finally, it cannot be ; nor is it a sub- 
ject 1 can long converse npon/- 

Sir P, W eel, weel, weel, sm, I have done, 1 have 
done,— -(Sidney sUs down.) — Sit you down, man ; sit 
you down again ; sit you down; 1 sliall mention it no 
more not but I must con^s honestly till you, ti*icud 
Sidney, that the match, had you consented to my pro- 
posal, besides profiting you, would have been of sin- 
gular service till me likewise. However, you may still 
serve me as efiectually as if you had married her. 
Sid. Then, air, I am sure 1 will, most heartily. 

Sir P» I belidve it, firlend Sioney, aud I thank 

S u ; i. |u||Fe uae jfllend to depend upon but yourself. 

y heart b almost broke— 1 cannot help these tears — 
And, to tell you the &ct at once, yotir friend Charles 
jw struck with a most dangerous malady — a kind of in- 
sanity— Von see I cannot Wlp tveeping when I think 
of it — in short, — ^this Constantia, 1 am afraid, has cast 
an evil up^ him* Hc^tyou understand me ? 

Sid. Not very well, str. 

Sir P.^ ^Vhy, he is grievously smitten with the love 
of her ; and, I am afraid, will never be cured without 
a little ofFour assistance. , * 

Sid. Of my assistance ! pray, sir, in whal manner.’ 
Sir P. In what manner ?— lord, Malstcr Sidney, 
dhow can you be so dull — Now , then, my vara giiul 
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friend, guin yon would but give him that hint, and 
take nn opportunity to speak a good word for him in- 
till tho.wciich; and guin you nou’d likewise cast 
about a little, now, and contrive to bring them toge- 
ther once ; why, in a tew days after, he would nae 
care a pinch of snuff for her. — {Sidney starts up .) — 
What is the matter with you, man ? What the devil 
ga^ you start, and look so astounded ? 

Sid. Sir, you amaze me! In what part of my 
mind or conduct have you found that baseness, which 
entitles you to treat me with this indignity ? 

Sir. P, Indignity ! What indignity do you mean, 
sir ? Is asking you to serve a fiiend with a wench an 
indignity ? Sir, am I not your patron and benefac- 
tor, eh ? 

Sid. You are, sii-j, and 1 feel your bounty at my 
heart ; but the virtuous gratitude that sowed the deep 
sense of it there, docs not infbrm me that, in return, 
the tutor’s sacred function, or the social virtue of the 
man, must be debased into the pupil’s ponder, or the 
patron’s prostitute. 

Sir P. {Rising.) How! what, sir?— do you dis- 

1 >ute 7 Are you nae my dependant, ch ? and do you 
K'sitate about an ordinary civility, which is practised 
every da) by men and women of the first fkshion ? 
Sir, let me tell you, however nice you may be, there is 
nae a client about the court that wou’dnae juiUp at sic 
un opportunity to obli^ his patron. 

Sia. Indeed, sir, 1 wlievc the doctrine ofpuUfMng 
fur patrons, as well us that of prostituting eloquence 
and public trust for private lucre, may be learned in 
your party schools: for where foctiou and public ve- 
nality arc taught as measures necesstiry to good go- 
vernment and generuY prosperity, there every vice is 
to be expected. 

S/r P. Oho 1 oho 1 — vara weelj vaio weel ; fine 
slander upon ipinisters ! fine sedition age^t govern- 
ment !— O, ye villain ! — Y ou — j on — you are a black 
sheep, and I’ll mark you. 1 am glad you show your- 
self. Yes, yes ; you have taken off the mask at last - 
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you liavo l)ecii in my service for many years, and I ne- 
ver knew your principles before. 

Sid, Sir, you never adronied tliem before ; if you 
had, you should have known them sooner. 

Sir P. It is vara weel; 1 have done with you. — 
A^, ay ; now I cun account for my .son’s eondiiet-— 
his aversioiKs till courts, till ministers, levees, public 
business, niid his disobedionco till my cominnnc|j^.— 
Ah 1 you are cT Judas — a perfidious fellow: you have 
ruined the morals of my son, you villain! lint 1 have 
done with you However, this 1 will prophecy at 
our partinpf, for your comfort, that guin you are so 
very squeamish about bringing a iad and a lass toge- 
ther, 01 about doing sic an a harmless innocent job tor 
your patron, you will never rise in tire church. 

Sid, Though my conduct, sir;, should not make me 
rise iu her power, I am sure it w ill in her favour, in 
the fevour of my own conscience, too, and in the es- 
tMUi of all worthy men ; and that, sir, is a power and 
dignity beyond what patrons, or any minister, can be- 
stow. [Exit, ii,u. 

Sir P. What a rigorous, saucy, stiff-uecked rascal 
it is ! I see my folly now ; 1 am undone by mine nin 
policy. This Sidney is the last man that should have 
been almut my son. The fellow, indeed, hath given 
him principles that might have done vara weel among 
the i^nc’.ent Homans, but are damn’d unfit for the mo- 
dern Brifons. Weel, guin 1 had a thousand sons, J 
never wou’d suffer one of these English university-bred 
fellows to be alrnut a son of ipme again ; for they have 
sic an a pride of literature and character, and sic sau- 
cy English notions of liberty continually fermenting 
in their thoughts, (hat a. ma^is nevoir aure of them. — 
But what am I to do iJopns ! ho must nae marry 
this Iveggar ; 1 cannot set down tamely under that.— 
Stay— hand (C wee.— By tho blood. I have it ! — Yes, 
I have hit ij^on it. 

Enter Bettv Hint, n.ii. 
ttBettj/, O. sir ! I have got the whole secret out, 
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Sir P. About what ? 

Billy. About Miss Constantia. 1 have just ^ all 
the [xirtieulars from farnier Hilford’s youngest &iigh> 
lei. Siikey Hilford. 

Sir P. Wcel, wool, but what is tho ‘>tory ? — quick^ 
quitk--whiit u it? 

Betti/. Why, sir, it is certain that Mrs. Constantia 
h IS a sweetheart, ora husband; a sort*of a gentle^ 
man, or a geutteman’s gentleman, they don't know 
whieh, that lodges at Gaffer Hodges ; for Sukey says 
she saw tliein together last night, in the dark walk, and 
Ml'-. ('lUKstantia was all in tears. 

Sir P, Zoims, 1 am afraid this is too guid iirsTS to 
Iv' tine. 

liilty. O! sir, ’tis certainly true. — Besidt'S, sir, 
sh'' has' just writ a letter to her gallant, and 1 have sent 
John (i.irdencr to her, who is to carry it to him to 
Hadley. Now, sir, if your worship would seiae it — 
see, see, sir — here John comes, With the letter in bis 
hand. 

Sir P. Step you out, Betty, and leave the fellow till 
me. 

Betty, r will, sir. l.ii.v.k. 

Enter John, n.ii. viUh n packet and a letter. 

John. {Putting the packet into his pocket.') There, 
go you into my pocket. There’s nobodj in the library, 
so I’ll c’cii go through the short way. Let me see^^ 
what is the — ^Meltil — (), Bo! Mdville, 

at fiaffer Hodge’s. 

SirP. What letter is that, sit? 

John. Letter, sit I 

.Sir P. Give it mh, sir.* . 

J ohn. An’t please ^u, sit, it hj not ituhie. 
f Sir P. Deliver it this insraht, sirthh, W I’ll brrak 
lour head. • j 

John. There, there, your honour. 

Sir P. Begone, rascal. This, 1 suppose, will let 
. us intill the whole business. 
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John, {Asidt. ) You have got the letter, old Sur- 
ly, but the packet is safe in my pocket. I’ll go and 
deliver that, however, for 1 will l)c true to poor Mrs, 
Constantift ^ spite of you. [Eoeit li.ii. 

SirP. {Reading the letter.) Urn — ^ora—‘ and bless 
my eyes with the sight of you.’ Um— -uih — ‘ throw 
myself into your dear arms.’ — Zoons, this letter is in- 
valuable. Ajin, madam !— yes, this will do— thig will 
do, I think. Let me see how it is directed—* To Mr. 
Melville,’ Vara w cel. 


Enter B&rTT) l.h.u.e. 

(), Betty, you are an excellent wench— this letter is 
svoith a million. 

Beth^ Is it as 1 suspected— to her gallant ? 

Sir P, 'it is, it is. Bid Constantin pack out of the 
hflftise this instaot, and let them get a chaise ready to 
ciurry her wherever she pleases. But first send my 
wife and sop htite. 

1 shallj, s}r. 

SirP, poao; b(^ne*—riS'®*'t Betty, e,h.] — Aha, 
Maister CWrfes, I boBeVd 1 shall cure you of your 
pMSiou me a beggar now. 1 think he cannot be so 
iitAtxiated iS to bo a dupe. Le^ me see, how am 1 to 
act how t Whjr« like a true politician, 1 must pn*- 
mgd sincerity where 1 intend most deceit. 


l? 0 fer JlSoii^toN and Laoy Maobtcopiiant, n.ii. 


Weel, 

broMi 

them 


HarleS) notwidMillPdipg tbp misery you have 
rljj^ me^ \ bave^lit fekr too and your mo- 
omot to copvirotjf you imtp of my aflection 


of iny aflection 


and my resdluapi to fer^Ve, nay, and even to indulge 
your peVr/^ passion. Bir» since 1 find this Constan- 


has gothold of your heart, and that your mothei 
i ymn tnink that you can never be happy without 
ya'ny, 1*11 nae longer oppose your inclinations. 
Ilg'er. Dear sir, yon snatch mo ti'om the sharpest 
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niiset 7 5 on my knees, tet my kenrt thank you for this 
goodnt'Sb. 

Ladtf M. Let me express my thanks too, and my 
joy ; for, had you not consented to his manying: her, 
we all should have been miserajble. 

Sir P. Wecl, I am glad I have found a way to 
pleme you both at last. But, my dear Charles, sup> 
}X)seyi ttow,^ that Btis spotless vestal, ».thi 8 wonder of 
virtue,-— this id<dirof your hoar^ should hi a concealed 
wanton after a* ? or should have an engagement of 
marriage, or an intsijrae U'ith another man, and is 
only making a dhpe of you a* this time— I say, only 
suppose it, Charles— what would you think of her ? 

Eger, 1 should think her the most deceitful, mid 
most subtle of her sea i and, if possible, would never 
think of ha* anjain. i» 

Sir P, Wul you give me yohr honour of that? 

Eger. Riost solemnly, sir. 

Sw P. Enough 1 am satisfie4»>«*ir<;Ni make aim 
young again. Your prudence has^tlllitMgMh^ 
joy fra my very vitals. I was ofitud jmu were ftsei- 
nated with the charms of a olhok. Cfo you hhn this 
hand? *• 

Eger, Mighty well, sir. 

Str P. Aodyou, tq^am? 

Ladu M. As wefoas 1 do wwn, sir ; it is Con* 
stantia^. ) 

Sir P. It is> 80S knd a hettar evidenoe it is 
than any that can ho pven hy the human tongue. 
Here is a warm, rapthVtrUs, |ieolvh>as letter) >aiider the 
hypocritical syteii^a ilA h!e^d»*»her ain hrmdL sir. Ay, 
ay; here— mka tmd ji«|e3 Ijt yow^^ h 

Eger. (Reeds.) * ! 

the nmily came dMffl isSeaet' tibaavl and 

that I cannot bless (MMOf you dll 

die evening. theiiota»aud|stnlh 
of this will deUver to you, wOri'pr^ldd'f^ thesinoe 
I saw you by the son of my beiMActor.*— * 

Sir P. (Interrupts hint bg Mr remarks*.) Now 
.mark. 
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Eger. {Readf.) ‘ All which I beg y»>u will convert 
to your immediata UBe.*~» 

»*V jP. Mark, I gay. . 

Eger, * For my heart has no room for 

anv wish nr foHhhe, but what contributes to vour re- 
Iief and lumpinegy.'^^ 

^*r P . OBj Charles, Charles 1 do you gee, sir, what 
a d^e she makes nfyou ? But uara what follort. 

Eger, (.Reads.) « O, how I long to throw myself 
into your dear, dear arms; to sooth yottr fears, your 
apprehensiong, and your 8orrows.—I have something 
to tell you of the utmost momenta but will reserve 5 
till we meet this evenii^ in the walk.*— 

Sir P. In the dark walk— in the dark walk— ah, 
anevil^y^^uponfaerl— Yes^yes; she has been 
oftiro in the dark walk, I beBeve. But read on. 

Eger. (Reads.) < In the mean time, banish all 
|Nm^and hope the best from fortune, and your over 


m » .sn. i’f ,,^Co,»'MA*»MAHAauiNOToir*'‘ 
Br P. pterd«*i.thefe*s a warm cpistia for you 

J*!® htust know, is married till 

tiijHiO'ir* * 

' . f tit. 

W4ead, by Ut letter I believe she is. 

^ Wuends tto) you make 

^ •^'•passion for sic a 
you, «te, wM Ibkve yon to say for 
gw^^bedwuce and ypur temfi O, Charles, 

9***«®*1 compose yourself a 
I Will make you any compensation in my 
fwwer. J * i»k| ' , ■* 


rnTTu j njrwcies pi marnage. 

‘.jfMzjr ff iw ntfw yet been Oonsulted ; 

to hdieve that her heart is On-, 

« iSiTutliat is nao bnsinMa <«r '•.mim. t i_.. 


1 . ^ “ “M* husinesB of youm. I know 
she i^tionsmit, and that’s aw we are to consider, 
here comes my lord. 
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EtUer Lord Ldmbbroodrv, b.h. 

m 

Lord L. Sir Prrtinax, every thinigr ^ ready, and 
the laii^eira wait for ns. 

Sir P. Vf 6 attend your lordship. Where is Lady 
llodolpha? 

{sord L, Giving ttome female consolation to poor 
Constantia.> Why, my lady«*-ha, ha, ha I— I hear 
your vestal hna been Airting. > 

Sir P. Y<(W», yes, my l<wd ; she’s in vary »uid or- 
der fer wen hum diai imats n wife and an heir till his 
estate iotill the har|||aiQ. 

I • 

£ttfef' Ton DIMS, R.ii. 


Tom. Sir, there ia'a man belour Ullil wnnta to speak 



come another time he a gen- 
tleman? . ’ » 

T(m»> Heioolaa0m^ipg.lim6^ sort of 
a gentleman— hut he seems ra tiw in a kwd td'm pas- 
sion; fervrhmilaslmdldstmme,i|«aii»drmedhastay^ 
—It is no matter, ^ur master thom is 

a gentleman here thsAmitSt ipisak to him dhiemfly. 

SirP. Must? hihir«Vaiy,.jm»e^ 
pr’ythoe, let’s 100 himL jfcf «(nr|psity*s sake. !> > 

[JBait.Tow. »*n. 

Lady R. 01 MMycophtmt, I am oome 

an humble adroSMil#il|^<« hr female 

frailty, wha beg8MmlPa¥^‘|mi^ to speak till 
, your ladphip, befete ymuhtfi? mptnlbim her. 

Sir P. I neg your phrdoiL Lady BoddlpIin,*but it 
must not be ) see her she shall not. , 

Lady jlf. Nay, there can be no ]iarm,.my dear, in 
hearing what she has to say fer herself. 

D 2 
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Sir P. 1 tell you, it shall not be. 

Lady M. W ell) my dear, I have done. 


Zii'M/er Tomliks oKdMsLTiLLU, a.u. 

Totn. Sir, that is my master, r.h. 

Sir P, Weel, sir, what ib your urgout business 
with me i 

Mel. 'to shun disgrace, and punish baseness. 

Sir P. Punish baseness I what docs the fellow mean ? 
Wha are you, sir ? 

Mel. A man, sir, and one whose fortune once bore 
ns proud a sway as any within thw country’s limits. 

Lord L. You seem to be a soldier, sir. 

McL 1 was, sir ; and have the soldier’s certificate 
to |)ro\o my service — ^rags and scars. In my heart for 
ten Ions years, in India^ parching clime, 1 Ixire my 
country’s cause, and in noblest danmrs sustained it with 
nty sword ; at length, ungrateful peace has laid me 
down where welcome war first tooh me up>^in povci* 
(y, and the diead of cruet creditors. Paternal affirC' 
uoii brought mo to my native land, in quest of an only 
child t 1 found her, as I thought, amiable as parental 
fondness could desire ; but fom seduction has suatched 
her from me, and hither am 1 come, fraught with a 
fother’s aSMcr, and o soldier’s honour, to seek the se* 
duect, Mii^lttt revenge. 

Ladu M. Pray, sir, who is your daugiiler f 

Mm 1 blush to own bcr»->^bat>*-*Ck>D8tantirf. 

K^er. is Constantiayoui' dauji^ter, sir? 

Md. She is; andwastheoulycumfrnrt that nature, 
fortune, or my oWn extravagance, bad left me. 

Sir P. Guid traith, thep, I ftwciy you will find but 
vary litfic comfort fra her ; frlw «lhO is nae betbv than 
she should bey She has had nae damage in this man- 
siqin, she is with bairn ; but you may gang , 

i|udiey,'^till one frirmer Hodge’s, gnd there you 
earn tl^ whole story, and wha the father of the 
is, fra a cheeld (hey call MelviUc. 

\iel. MclVillel 
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Sir P. Yes, sir, Melville. 

Mef. O, would to heaven she had no crime to an- 
swer but. her commerce with Melville t No, sir, he is 
not the man ; it is your son, your Egerton, that has 
seduced her ; and here, sir, are the evidence of his 
seduction. 

Eger. Of my seduction ! 

J^ef. Of yours, sir, if your name be Kgorton. 

Eger. I am that man, sir; but pray what is your 
evidence ? 

Mef, These bills, and these gorgeous jewels, not to be 
had in her menial state, but at the price of chastit y ! Not 
an hour since she sent them, imprudently sent them, 
by a servant of this house: contagious infamy started 
from their touch. 

Eger. Sir do you buj, clear her conduct with M el villc, 
and 1 will instantly satisfy your fears concerning the 
jewels and her virtue. 

Mel. Sir, you give me new life ; you are my bettm* 
angel, I believe in your word**— your looks. Know, 
then, I am that Melville. . 

Sir P. How, sir, you that Melville that was at far- 
mer Ilodge’s I 

Jkfel. The same', sir ; it was he brought my Con- 
stantia to my arms ; lo^ed and secreted me,— once 
my lowly tenant, now my only friend. The fear 
of inexorable creditors made me clwmge my naau* 
from Harrington to Midville, tdl 1 could see ana con- 
sult some who oace called tpentselves my friends. 

Eger. Sir, suspend yoiw feam “«d anger but ibr a 
fewniiuutes ; 1 vnUkeepi&y ivopd with you religiously, 
and bring your Cionatantia to your anus, as virtuous 

and as bappy as y^OOtldd wish hor. 

^ Mtfc. lai. 

Sir P. The clearing up of this wench’s virtue is 
damned unlucky; I am atVaid it wlU Vuin a our 
affairs again ; hpwevor, I have one stroke still *n my 
head that will secure the bor^in with my lord, let 
matteiM gang as they will*— ^ 
rnaister Melville, that you did nae pick up some liltle 
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matter of siller in the ladies. Ah ! there* have been 
bonny fortunes snapt up there, of late years, by some 
of the milittiry blades. 

MeL It is very true, sir ; but it is nn observiitiou 
among soldiers, that theie arc some men who ncv«*r 
inccc with any thing in the service, but blows and ill- 
fortune. I was one oi‘ those, even to a proverb. 

Sir P, Ah 1 ’tis pity, sir, a gmit pity, now, that 
you did line get a Mogul, or some sic an animal, mtill 
your clutches. Ah ! 1 should like to have the strang- 
ling of a nabob, the rummaging of his gold dust, kis 
jewel-closet, and a’ his magazines of bars and ingots. 
Ha, ha, ha ! guid tiaith, naw, sic an a frllow would 
be a bonny cheeld to biiug till this town, and to ex- 
hibit hun riding on an elephant j upon honour, a man 
might raise a poll tax by him, that would gang near to 
pay the debts of the nation. 

Enter Hocrton, Constantia, Ladt Macsyco- 
nitANT, and Sidney, jli.u. 

Eger, Sir, 1 promised to satisfy your fears concern- 
ing your daughti^’s virtue f and my best proof is, (hat 
1 nave made her the pnHner of my heart, and the 
tender guardian of my earthly happiness for life, 

Pf How 1 married ! 

Eo-^r, I know, sir, at present, wc shall meet your 
nngcr , 'hut time, reflection) and our dutiful conduct, 
we hope will reconcile you to our happiness. 

Sir jP, Never, never ; and, could 1 make you, her, 
and a’ your issne beggars, I would ipcvc hell, heaven, 
nod earth, to do it. 

Lord E. Why, Sp Pi*Hinax,J||lsis a total revolu- 
t*dn» nnd will entirely riiif my awina. 

j » ^ conwpt of your lordship 

and Lady lUfaoipJba, I have an expedient to olFer, that 
will not only punish that rebellious villain, but an- * 
swer every end that your lordship and the lady pro- 
posed by tire intended match with him. 

Zord L. • I doubl it much. Sir Pertinax — I doubt 
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it much. But, what is it, sir ? What is your ex- 
pedient ? 

^ Sir P# JWy lord, 1 have another son, Sandy — Eh, 

[ he b 01 jEfuul lad — and, provided the lady and your 
lordship have nae objection till him, every arlicle of 
that reisers intended 'marriage shall be amplj fulfilled 
upon Lady Rodolpha’s union with my younger son. 

I 40 rd Li. Why, that is an expedient, indeed, Sir 
Pertinax. But what say you, Rodolpha ? 

Ijuth/ R. May, nay, niy lord, as 1 ha nae reason to 
have tlic least affection till my cousin Egerlon, and as 
my intended marriage with him was entirely an act of 
obedience till iny grandmother, provided my cousin 
Sandy will lie as agreeable till her ladyship as my cou- 
sin Charles hero would have been, I have nae the least 
objection till the ohai\gc. Aj, ay ; oiuj brother is as 
good to Rodolpha as another. 

Sir P. ril answer, madam, for your grandmother. 
Mow, my lord, what say yon ? 

*Lord L. Nay, Sir Pertinax, so the agreement 
stands, all is right again. Come, child, ^ let us begone. 
Ay, ay ; so my affairs are made easy, it is equal to 
me whom she marries. I say, Sir Pertinax, let them 
be but easy, and rat me if I care if she incorixirates 
with the cham of Tartary. 

Sir P. As to you, my Lady Maesycop^nt^ I sup- 
jiosc you concluded, before you g»tve your con- 
sent till this match, that there would be an end of a’ 
intercourse betwixt you and me. You shall have a 
Jointure ; but not a bawbee besides, living or dead, 
shall you, or any of yow 4ssuo, ev*er see of mine: 
and so, madam, five with your Oonstatttia, with your 
son, and with that damOed black sheep there. 

’ [£4^1% A.H. 

Lad^ R. Wed, ooustu UgortoHj bi spite of the 
, ambitious phrenzy of yOur tethOr^ and the thoughtless 
dissipation of mihe, Don Cu{dd at last earned his 
point in favour of his devotees. But 1 must now take 
my leave ; and so, guid folks, I will leayc you with 
the fiig end of an auld North-Country wish: May 
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mutual love and guid burnour be the ^iirst of your 
hearts, the theme of ^onr tongues, and the blitbbomo 
subjects of aw yotir trickscy dreams through the rug- 
ge<( road of this deceltiul world ; and ma;y 'our fathers 
lie an example till ourselves, to treat our bairns bettcT 
than they have treaied us.” n.n. 

Eser. H’oii st'em melancholy, sir. 

mel. These precarious turns of fortune, sir, will 
press upon the heart ; for, notwithstanding my Con> 
stantia’s happiness, and mine in her’s, 1 own I cannot 
h(>lp feeling some regret, that mv misfortunes should 
Ik* the cause of any disagreement between a father and 
tlie man to whom 1 am under the most endearing obli- 
gations. 

Eger. You baAC no share in his disagreement; if 
affluenre can procure content an^ ease, they are with- 
in our reach. My fortune is ample*, and snail be de- 
dicated to the happiness of this domestic circle. — 

Mjif scheme, ihoughmock*dbjf knave, coquet, and fool, 
2*0 ikinkHtg minds will prove this golden rule: 

In all poesaiiSf but ^efy in a wye, 

Not weaUht bid morals, make the happy life. 


Udsposition ^ihe Chataetsn when the Curtain falls. 
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EVERY ONE HAS HIS FAULT. 


rUp lapse of every quarter of a ceutiiry gives iise to a fresh tashion 
dramatic composition^ as surely as in that ol our gaimcnts*, and 
hence the species of comedy, of vrluch the piece before us forms one 
of the most pleasing specimens, though once highly esteemed, has oi 
Ute been little cultivated by our ii^enlous playwrights. Twenty oi 
thirty years ago, each season gave birth to ntimerous nondescript 
things which passed for comedies* displaying half-a-dozen characters, 
of habits and language so eccentric, that tbeir likenesses were no where 
to be found In nature ; and as invariably containing an underplot ot 
dire misfortune, of which the distresses Of a disobedient but penitent 
daughter generally formed the main ingredients. Scenes of woe sne- 
cceded to scenes of mirth as mucU regularity as the black squares 
in a draughi -board are foUnwed by ths White quest sooner 

had the audience finished laughing at' the absurdities of a queer old 
soldiei, or a quizzical bachtlur, than they were requested to weep over 
an imprisoned husband, surrounded by a tender wife and sundry half- 
starved children. 

This style of writing had fallen into dbreputc. Some late dUei- 
plcs of the school Stuffed their lighter scenes so full of buffoonery, 
and their serious business SO full of fhsriaa> that the town became 
quite surfeited j and, withM muCh ditoriminating Justice, discanled 
the whole race for the faults of a few. Tragedy and melo-drame then 
took complete possession of the stage ; and^ for several years past, the 
ippcaraucc of a new comedy has been an event of as rare occurroiit t 
istlul of a comet. Yet, extremely doubt lul ivhether, upon th<‘ 
n hole, we have greatly benefited by the change. The drivelling senti- 

a2 
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mental trasli wiiieli sickened us in the plays we have spoken ol, could 
seireely be more distres'-'m^ than the tumid oKtravagauec which hi 
nnnv m')tinces has succeeded it; nor, arc we rertaii, after all, that 
the va».iries.if Reynolds .lud Cohbwcre not preferable to the monstro 
sitie* ot Pocoek and Shiel Tragedy seems to have become a most 
,wer‘t creatuie of^ ei.diast;*' while melo dranie, ,i species of eomposi 
tion wliK h ailords room for dhpl i)ing the highest talent, is left for the 
most [uirt in (he liands of the vciiest underlings of Uteraturc, who eon 
tent themselves with dome into English the refuse of the French thea- 
tre*-, at alixed pi ice per dozen- 

Smh beiiju (hr* eisc, we rejoice that “ Every One lias His FaiiK" 
h 1 > es ’ape 4 the e*' acral doom, and is still frequently pi lyed with ap 
|)Uust‘. This is a homi're Justly due to the writer's dibtin^rui&hed 
talents, spite* ot the stupid under-plot with which she has disfiguved her 
< (imposition; ‘*‘*that lump of alloy, which 'h'lratts from the sterling 
character of the play, ami diminishes the effet ! of the comic seem >, 
without in any Mray acting as a foil to act oil thtur lustre. The geiiei.il 
merit of the comedy, however, has buoyed it up, even with this ioad 
ot dulliv»ss attached to it ; and, if characters pleasantly ilrawn, evincing 
an iutimate atHiuaintance with humaonaturc, joined to dialogue ahvavs 
lively anl amuHlng^ way be allowed to couipeos'it*' for a dcft'ciivc 
plot, it eannot be said that the goo(Ufortuac o/ this pi ly has by .niy 
mean? been undeierved* 

That the foibles of the various personages arc sk«'tchiul in a some 
wlmf exaggerated style, mast perhaps be allowed ; noi is there mucii 
respect paid to probability in bringing into contact so remarkable a 
rsotipe of urlitias Wi Soius, Pfacidg md //amt}//y. Vet, oveilookiug 
this ohjectiod^, with how WucU origlaulity and truth of colouring ntv 
their singularities depicted * how admirably the sorrows of the discon 
tented bachelor are opposed to the vexstiems of the married man, and 
how delightfully engaging Is the diaraoter of the peace- maker /far 
with his amiable propcasity tn preserve kindness and good-ivUI 
atiiougsi all mankind. In him, lyings the mcataest of vices, becomes 
al'iiid a virtu*, and deceit itself acrpilros an air of noblenos«(. Tht 
pul scMii, iti siiU' req)e''r%, to hive b'ca intenl ’I for a good-teui- 
pf n ( * atire ui'cm pi eteiiders to univcr-dl philaWliropy, so numcrou 
at Mu iMot thi** (tmedy was brought forward ; but, whatever wis the 
e^tin rb’.dm, she has produced a pictmc, ihc eonlemplalioa ol which 
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vannot Imt in^^pire tlie most benevolent sciitinients. Thcie i*- inurb 
orig^inalitYi too, in the ebaratters of iS'ir Robert Ramble and Woo' 
Hurtle thoufl^h the (onccption of the lattei part ib more felieiUous tliari 
‘the execution. Her hist interview v itU hei discarded hiibhmd is not 
very clc\erly worked up, nor ia the scene in whuli then monciliati ) i 
iS brought about, halt so effective the reader i> led to antuip.itt , 
th^manner, too, m which she agrees to take for a ‘ ecoiul 1iii*.(jaiid any 
mail Z^oir/ may choose to soled, is revoUiiit^ and unnatiiial, 
and the incident at Sir Rohtrt Ranihle*\ lu the tilth act, at once clum 
sily contrived and improbable. The last two acts, indeed, aic rilto£,c 
thcr inferior to the others, a circumstance which tan only be .iciouuti ti 
tor by the supposition that the author, anxious to bi mg tlie pu k* to i 
conclusion, was not very solicitous about the means by uhich he 
effected it. a dangeioiis propensity which has been fatal to the last ur*- 
of iar more cclcbiated dr^gaatists than Mis. Inchbald — LonUSoth 
Jrwiu, and his wife, (the obdurate father and disobedient childien,) 
belong to a (lass of personages so constantly occuning on the stage, 
and have so little to distinguish them from the crowd of bimllar unfor- 
tunate beings, that we must be pardoned if we disaiiss them veiv 
bi icily. The author has done her utmost lo reconcile our respect foi 
Loi d Noi land u UU our sympathy towards his daughter ; but tlie cha- 
racter of an unforgiving parent caxmot be wholly divested of its lepul- 
sive tenturcs, even by the most consummate talent ; while the distresses 
of his victims arc oiten apt to render tho spectators of a comedy impa- 
tient, lathei than to awaken their ]^ty. We arc gUd to lose sight oi 
misery which we despair of alleviating; atid feel indescribably leUeved 
when the scene closes Irwm mid hb ombarrabsrnents from onr v icw 
The part, however, affords the actor of it a fine opportunity for the 
display of powcifnl passion ; and if such lamentable uodcr-plots arc to 
be toleiatcd in comedy at all, we Know not where a less exccpUonahle 
speciuicn oi them could readily be met with. 

The language of the piece Is pleasing, but not particularly dibtin - 
guished by wit. Tlie siieechos do not sparKle with antithebcs, nor do 
the characters, from the lord, down to th(* footman, enliven tUiir con- 
versation by brilH jnt re|)aitc*es. The dialogue, howcvei, if not wittv , 
is n iliir.il and animated, which to our thinking is fai bettci , foi , siru ( 
the diamn is intended to be a true putme of human ^ aUir., suuly that 
diamalist deserves the highest applau*-c who makes his me ii and w on l »i 

a3 
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(Oiivir'^e in ‘i language tlic most (lo^ciy* assunilat.’d to that of theii 
piolof} i>f '» avoiding a lone of coarK‘ vulgarity rarefully as too ar^ 
tiiuiil .1 stiaiu ol elegance nud refmeiocnt 

Tiuic IS no drama of Mrs. Inohbald’s so firmly lixid at present iii 
the f<i\oin of the town as this one, )ot, it hiul to cjuliire a storm of op 
poMtion htlor’ its ineiits were generally aj)])recidtcil , and among 
otbei h ul ([u.iion *t ^ueime'* disc oveiod ni some ol its sentiment^,- 
n h it 11 k 1 isulei w ill searr h tor in vain* — a tendency to eucourage re 
M iutioii ir> principles ’ \t that period, public feeling wasiii so fevei - 
jsh a ^tati'jthat a charge of the kind, hoi^ever unfounded it might be, wa 
he'litv pujudKul, and evcnniinou^, to a writer for the theatre, unless 
proin/tiv i>vM and lefnted. Mra. hiehhald therefoie addiessedthe fol 
loitiiig If'tter upon the subject to a Mr. Woodfall» then printer of i 
nea^puptr, i alkd ^'Tlic Oiaiy;” 

<t Sir, — i\fter the most labojion^ eilor!&U>pioduee a dramatic woiK 
deserving the approbation of the town, after cspcrienciog the most 
painful anxiety till that approliation wie secured, a malicious falshood, 
aimed to clestrpy every advantage arising from my industry, has la e j 
urculated in a print called ‘The True Briton,* in which 1 am accuMil 
ol com eying seditious sentiments to Ihc public. This i haige I consi 
dered of litfle itnportancc, while au impartial oudience iicre, iveiy 
evening, to judge of its truth; but, my acemd haMtiu. in this diy 
paper, taheti a diferent inode of perstanition, saving T luive cxpungeil 
those senteuceib which were of a ddtigeroud tendency, the pLiy laii, 
nuM , no longer b^ its owp evidence. I am therciore (ompt lied to de 
clan^ in contradiction to this assc^rtioU, that npt one lino, or one woid. 
has hocu altered or omitted since the Arst night of representation 
“ As e -artUer proof of 'the injustlee with which J ha\e bieii iri at 
cd, had 1 been so unfortunate in my principles, or blind to my onu 
interest, as to have written anything of the nature ol whidi I am ?.f- 
cusedtX miut certainly should not have presented it for icception to 
the manngfof Covent Garden Theatre. 

iNciniAii) 

** LtucittH" Sqmrey I, ji7D3.** 

’'Dus aj peal had all the effect which its writer could tksiu -it 
sii ^lied the piihhc and silenced her detractois; the comedy met wilii 
ftrihbi*' Slides'., nor has u cvei expciitnced an abaUiiuiit of populai 
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Uvoiii. Aiuanp;st tlie I’ompUmcnls to Mrs. IncUbald wliich its iu< iii-^ 
ilrt \v forlli, Iho iollowiug may cited as one of the neatest — 

** nitli lias his fault,” yon boldly say. 

Nay, prove the nnxim true , 

\nd yet, so perfe< t is your play, 

We can't find fault with you ” 

• 

rids accomplished woman, whose talents, brilljant as th^v 
weie less distixij|ruished than her rirfues, died on the first ol \nt* ist, 
Rgfed 08 years, and was buried in the cliuich of Keiism^Mon 
uheie a tablet has been placed to h^r memory. Tlie insinthon it 
b( ars, obsorvch, with perfect justice, that her writings will he < h.ti'-lied 
vhilt truJh, siiiipUcity, and leehng command public attenlion <'ifl 
that hci ide t lo>cd,a3 it existed, In acts of charity and beta ^ oli (ii< 

I*, r. 


SCime of Vi^mnmiovu 

The time this pu'cc takes in representation is two hours and foity. 
Inc Diiuutcs, The first act occupies the space of, thirty nduiiies— 
the scion I, thirty-tne — ^tbe third, forty — the fourth, thirty— the fifth, 
rliiity— The li ilf pnee commetKrCd at nine o'cloock. 


Stage Directions* 


R is meant. Right Hand. 

1 ..JLeit Uand« 

Second Bntrani c . 

u.t Upper Fntrance. 

ML) • . ..... Middle Door 

I) I Door m fl u 

R II . .Rightllaud Dooi 

I II Lett JJaiid Doo' 
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PROLOGUE. 

BY THE REVEREND R. NARIIS. 
bPOKEN BY MR. FAKKEN. 

Our author, who accuses great and small, 

And says so boldly, there arc faults in all ; 

Scud'i lue dismal voice, and lengthen’d pin/, 
Ijiiinbly to own one dreadful fault of his * 

A fault, in modern aiitliors not uncommon, 

Jt IS,— now don*t be angry — he’s — a woman. 

Can you forgive it? — Nay, I’ll tell you moie. 

Cine who has dar’d to venture here before ; 

Has seen your smiles, your frowns, — tremendous sight ’ 
O, be not in the frowning mood to-night I 
The play, perhaps, has many things amiss 
Well, let then tedure the point to this, 

Bet only those that have no failings, hiss. 

The Eights of Women, says a female pen, 

Are, to do every thing as well as men* 

To think, to aigue, to decide, to write, 

To talk, undottbtedly-^perhaps, to hght. 

(For females march to war, Uhc brave comiimndcis 
Not in old authors only— but in Flanders.) 

I grant this matter may be strain’d too far, 

And maid ’gainst man is most uncivil war . 

1 grant, aS all my city friends will say, 

men should rule, and women should obey 
That nothing binds the marriage contract fastei , 

Than our — Zounds, madam, I’m yout'lord and masi* i 
1 grant their nature, and their frailty fmch. 

Women may make too free— and know too mm h. 

But since the sex at length has been inrlln^d 
To cultivate tliat useful part-— the mind j — 

Since they have learnt to /ead, to write, to spell ; — 

Since some of them have wit, — and use it well 
Let us not force them back with brow scveie. 

Within the pale of ignorance and fear, 

Confln’d entirely to domestic ai ts, 

Pro(]g|i^g only children, pics, and tarts. 



PUOlvOGTJi:. 

The fav’rite fable of the U oful nlue, 
Implies that lomale genius is dmno. 
Tbeu.,drive not, critics, with tyrannu" ragc- 
A supplicating fair-one from the stage ; 

The comic muse perhaps is growing old, 

IJcr lovers, you well know, are few and cold , 
’Tis time tlieu ireely to enlarge the plan, 

■ \nJ let all those write comedies — that can. 


EPILOGUE. 

fW M. P. ANDREWS, Eso.— Si*oki:v m MRS. MATfOC hs. 

“ Each has his fault, “ wc rea<Iily allow. 

To this decree, our dcarc^t friends must bow ; 

One is to() careless, on«* is too coriect. 

All, '9a re oiir own sw not self, has soino defect • 

And eharaefers to cvVy virtue dear. 

Sink from a hint, or sulfer by a sneer 

Sir Harry Blink * (lb, ho*s a worthy man, 

Still anxious to do all the good he can ; 

'iV) aid dislreas, would share his last poor guinea, 

Delights in kindnesB — hut then, what a ninny 

Lady Doll Primrose says to Lady fily, 

“ Vou kn(Mv Mias Tidlikitis ? Yea-'^loolvs awry— 

She's goinjr to be married, — that wont mend Itj — 

They say she’ll Imvc a fortune, — ^and abe’U spend it 
I hope your la^aahip visits Lady Hearty, 

AVe mi el to*niglit — a most delighlfril party- 
1 don’t Uki dowagers, who would be young. 

And ’twixi ouraelres they say — she has a tongue.” 

If such the general blame that all await, 

S jy, can our fUithor 'scape the general fate ? 

Some will dislike the sadcy truths she teaelu^, 

Poml bachelors, and wives who wear the breeches - 

‘ Let me fie wcd 4 led to a handsome youth,'’ 
tries, old Miss Mumblelove, without a tooth 
*•' ’J'liesc worn-out hcHHX, becau-»c they’ve heavy purse 
Expect us, spiristera, to betomc their nurses 
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To lovo, and be beloved 'a the happy wife, 

A iiiutnal passion is the charm of life ** 

Marriage is heaven's best gift, we mast believe it. 

Yet some with weak ideas can't conceive it — 

Poor Lady Sobwell's grief the town would stun , 

Oh, TiflTany ! Your mistress is undone 

Dear ma’am— I hope my lord is well— don't cry — 

il iv’n’t I caissr ? — The monster will not die— , 

The teason why I married him, is clear, 

1 fondly thought he could not live a year* 

But now his dropsy’s better, and his cough— 

Not the least chance for that to take him off 
L that could have young ku&bauds now in plenty, 

Sha*ii*t be a widow fill I’m onc-aud*tvventy — 

Ni> lovely weeds — no sweet disbe\ oil’d hair— 
f )h ! I could cry my eyes out in despair ” 

(So&btTtjf and (tt/i/tsj 

Sir Tristram Testy, worn with age and gout f 
Within, all spleen, and flannel all without; 

Roars from his vlhow-chalr, Reach me my crutches. 

Oh ! If Death had ray wife within his clutches, 

With what delight her funeral meats I’d gobble. 

And tho*, not dance upon her grave, I’d hobble , 

No longer then, my peace she could unhinge, 

1 should cut capers soon*^(7Vie« fo and AtumbUs , - 

Zounds! What a twinge 

These playful pictures of discordant life. 

We bjring to combat discontent and strife. 

And by the force of contrast, vwcetly prove 
4 he charm that waits on fond and faithful love 
When suited years, and pliant tempers join. 

And the heart glows with energy divine# 

As the lov’d offspring of the happy pair 
Oft climb the knee# the envied kiss to sliare. 

Such joys this happy eoudtry long has known, 

Rear’d in the col, reflectr*d flom the throne , 

Oh » may the glorious zeal, the loyal stancf 
Which nobly animate this envied land, 

Secuie to cvcr 5 biCiist, with glad increase. 

The heartfelt hlcssingb of domestic peace ! 
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LORD NORLAND 
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SIR ROBERT RAMBLE. 
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SOLUS. 
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EDWARD. 
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HAMMOND. 
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LADY ELEANOR IRWlN. 
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MRS. PLACID. 
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MISS WOOBURN, 
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MISS SPINSTER* 
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KVERY ONE HAS HIS FACET. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.— Apartment at Mr. Placid's, 

mm 

Elder M.». Placid and Ma. Sobos, l.h. 

Placid. You are to blame. 

’ Solus, I say the same by you. 

Placid. And yet your singularity pleasei me; for you 
are tlie iiist elderly baclielor I ev«r kneWji who did not 
hug himself in tlic reflection tbiitt he was Dot in the 
trammels of wedlock. 

Solus. No ; I am only thtt iShMi fiderU^ IlMichelot who 
his truth and couratge j«ftong^ ill «oq|^ his difUtatis- 
r.tction. 

Plat id. And yod wish yiA'd were married ? 

Solu'., 1 do. t wish stiH more» that I hdd been 
married thirty years agth Ob 1 I wish a wife and half- 
a-bcore uhildioa woQld ROW star^ «p around me. and 
bring along with them all that weetion whhih we 
should hdve had dw ehfih by heihilg. aarliar ac* 
quainted. But w In my {jprweut there is 
not a person io the wo^il oati a strale for; and the 
•world is pretty even with mci for I don’t believe there 
IS a creature iiidt who cares a Straw for me. 

Placid. Pshaw 1 you have in your time been a man 
of gallantly ; and, consequently, must have made man} 
attachments, 

B 




2 EVrRT ONE HAS HIS VAULT. 

Sofiis. Yes, such as men of gallantry usually make. 

I have been attached to women who lave purloined 
my fortune, and to men who have partaken of the 
theft : I have been in as much fear of niy mistress as, 
you are of your wife. 

Placid. Is (hat possible ? 

Solus. Yes ; and without having one of those tender 
delitn'c ties of a husband, as an excuse for my appre- 
hension. — 1 have maintained children — 

Placid. 'I'hen why do you complain for the want of 
a famil) ? 

Solus. 1 did not say I ever had any children: T said 
1 had mamlaintdthcai', but 1 never believed they neie 
mine : foi I could have no dependence upon the princi- 
pks of their mother — and never did 1 take one of those 
tender infants in my arms, that the forehead of my 
valet, the squint eye of my apothecary, or the double- 
chin of my chaplain did not stare me in the face, and 
damp all the fine feelings of the parent, which I had 
just called Up. 

Placid. But thosi are accidents which may occur in 
the marriage state. 

Solus. In that case a man is pitied — in mine he is 
only laughed at. 

pkteid. I wish to heaven 1 could exchange the pity 
which my friends bestow bn me^ for the merriment 
which your ill fate excites. 

Solus. Ym want but coumge to be envied. 

Uoes any one doubt my courage ? 

Solus* No. If a prince were to offend you you 
would challenge him> I have no doubt. 

Placid. But if mV wife offend mc I am obliged to 
make an apology.— W as not that her voice ? 1 hope 
she has not overheard our oonversi|tiou. 

Sohis. If she have, she’ll be in dn 111 humour. 

Placid. That she will be, whether she have heard it 
or not. 

Solus. Well, good-day. I don’t like to be driven 
fiom mv fixed plan of wedlock; and, therefore, I wont 
be a r>pecldtor of \our mutual discontent. 

( Going f L.H.; 
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Placid. But before you go, Mr. Solus, permit me to 
lemind you of a certain concern that, I think, would 
afford yt^u much more delight than all you can, at this 
time of life, propose to youiself in marriage. Make 
happy by your beneficence, a near relation whom the 
truest affection has diawn into that state, but who is 
denied the blessing of competency to make the state 
supportable. 

Solus, You mean my nephew, Irwin ? But do not 
you acknowledge he has a wife and children ? Did not 
he marry the woman he loved, end has be not, at this 
moment, a large family by whom be is beloscd? And 
is' he not, therefore, with all his poverty, much happier 
than 1 ? He has often told me, when I have leproached 
him with his indiscreet marriage, “ that in his wife he 
]iossessed kingdoms Do you suppose I will give any 
part of my fortune to a man who enjoys such extensive 
domains ? No :->olet him preserve his territories, and I 
will keep niy little estate for my own use. l.h. 

■ Placid. John ! John ! — 


Enter John, b.b. 


Has your mistress been inquiring for me i 
John. Yes, sir: — my lady aalced just 
knew who was with you? 

Placid. Did she seem angry ? 

,Tohn. No, sir}— pretty well. 

Placid. You scoundrel* what do you mi 
ty well?” 

./ohn Much as usual, sir. 

Placid. And do you call that ** 
scoundrel, 1 hkve a great mind— 


Enter Mas. Placid, b.h. spedking velry Umd. 


now, if I 


"pret- 

nnger.) 



Mrs. P. Wlwt is the matter, Mr. Placid^ What is 
<ill this noise about ’ You know I hate a noise. What 
IS the matter? 

B 2 
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EVERY ONE BA.S HIS EA.tTLt. 

Placid. My dear, I was only finding fault with that 
r ikhead. 

Ml s. P. Pravi Mr. Placid, do not find fault with 
any body in this house. But 1 have somcihiu^ which 
I must take you very severely tA task about, sir. 

Placid. No, my dear, not just now, pray. 

Mrs. P. Why not now ? 

Pladd. (Looking at his watth.) Because dio'icr 
will be ready in a few minutes. 1 am very hungry, and 
it will be cruel of you to spoil my appetite. John, is 
the dinner on tabic? 

Mrs. P, No, John, don’t let it be served yet — Mr. 
placid, you shall first hear what I have to say. 

<foiwi.— John, r.h. 

Placid. But then I know I sha’n't be able to eat a 
morsel. 

Mn. P. Sit down . — {Ilf fits .) — I believe, Mr. Pla- 
cid, yon ait going to do a very silly thing. 1 am afraid 
you are going to Tend some money? 

Plaem, Well, my dear, and suppose 1 am? 

Mrs. P. Then 1 don’t approve of people lending 
their money. 

Placid. But, my deaf, I have known you approve of 
borrowing money: and, once in our lives, wliat should 
wre have done if every Wy had refused to Icod ? 

Mfs, P, That is njjitbiM to the purpose. — And now 
I desire ydu will he#T what 1 say, without speaking a 
wprd yourself. , 

Piacid. Well, my dear, 

Mrs. Ph^Now mind you don’t speak till I ba\ e done. 
-«*Our old acquetntanee. Captain liwin and Lady 
Eleanors Ms wile (With wnclin we have lived upon very 
infimatn'ittrms, to pb sur^, while we were in America) 
are returned to jUmdon, and 1 find you have visited 
them very freiiuently. * , 

Placid, Not above two or three time®, upon my 
word; for it hurts me to see them in diMics®, and I 
l( rbear to go. 

Mrs.P, There] you own they are in distiess; I 
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expected as much. Nou^ own to me that they have 
asked you to ItMid them money. 

Placid. I do own it — 1 do own it. Now, are you 
satisfied'^ 

. Mrs. P. No ; for 1 have no doubt but you have 
promised they shall have it. 

Placid. No, upon my word, I hive not pioinised 

Mrs. P. Then promise me they shall not. 

“T*lacid, Nay, my dear, you liave no idea ot their dis- 
tress 1 

Mrs. P. Yes, 1 have; and 'tis that which makes 
me suspicious. . 

.Placid. His regiment is now broken; all liei jewels and 
little baubles are disposed of; he is in such drea 1 of his 
old creditors, that, in the lodging they hate taken, he 
passes by the name of Middleton. They have three 
more children, my dear, than when we left them in 
New En|;land ; and they have in vain sent repeated 
supplications, both to his uncle and lief father, for the 
smallest bounty. 

Mrs. P. And is not Lord Norland, lier father, a re- 
markably wise man, and a good man ’ And ought you 
t(/ do for tiicin what he has refused ? 

Placid. Tliey tiave uflended him, but they have 
m i^er offended me. 

Mrs. P. [ think ’tis an offenoe to ask a friend for 
money, when there is no certainty Of returning it. 

Placid. By no means J for, |f there icere r cer- 
tainty, even an enemy mifht lend. 

Mis. P. But 1 insist, Mr. iPincid, that they shall 
not find a friend in you upon this occRsion.w What do 
you say, sir ? 

Placid, {..d/ier a sirueelel) No, my dear, they shall 
not. 

Mrs.P. positively shall not? 

Placid. Positively shall not-— since they have found 
'^an enemy in yop. 
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Enter John, r.h. 

John, Uinnet is on table. 

Placid. Ah< I am not hungry now. 

Mn. P. What do you wean by that, Mr. Placid^ 
I insist on yonr being hungry. 

Placid. Oh ' yes : I have a very excellent appetite^. 
I shall eat prodigiously. 

Mrs. P, You had best. [iSreunr, R.H. 

SCENE If . — An A^aitmmt ai Mr. HamMUf*a, 

Enfei Mr. HARUoNr, r.h. followed by Miss Spin* 
STKR. 

Misi S, Cousin, cousin HarwOny, I will not forgive 
you for thus continually speaking in the behali of every 
servant whom you find me oflended with. Your phi* 
lanthiopy becomes insupportable ; and, instead of be- 
ing a virtue, degenerates into a vice. 

Har, Dear madam, do not upbraid me for a consti- 
tutional fault. 

Mias S. Very tiucj you had it from your infancy. 
I have heard youi mother say you weie always foolishly 
tender-hearted, and never wewed one of those discri- 
minating passions of envy, hatred, or revenge, to which 
all her other children were liable. 

Hot. No: since 1 can remember, I have felt the 
most unbounded affection for all my fellow-creatures. 
1 even protest to you, dear madam, that, as 1 walk along 
the streets of this Urge metropolis, so warm is my heart 
towards every person who passes me, that I long to say, 
“ How do you do !" and I am glad to see you," to 
them all. Some men i should like even to stop and 
shake hands with;— and some women i should like 
even to stop and kiss. 

Mm S. How can you be so ridiculous! 

Har. Nay, ’tis truth : and 1 sincerely lament that 
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human beings should be such strangers to one another 
as we are. We live in the same street, without know- 
ing one another’s necessities ; and oftentimes meet and 
part froth each other at church, at coffee-houses, play- 
(louses, and all public places, without ever speaking a 
single word, or nodding “ Good bye !” though ’tls a 
hundred chances to ten we never see one another 
again. 

^ftss S. Let me tell you, kinsman, all this pretended 
philanthrophy renders you ridiculous. There is not a 
Iraud, a theft, or hardly any vice committed, that you 
do not take the criminal’s part, shake your head, and 
cry, " Provisions are so scarce!” And no longer ago 
than last Lord Mayor’s day, when you were told that 
Mr. Alderman Ravenous was ill With an indigestion, 
you endeavoured to soften the matter, by exclaiming, 
“ Prosdsions are so scarce!”— -But, above all, 1 con- 
demn that false humanity, which induces you to say 
many things in conversation which deserve to stigma- 
tize you with the character of deceit. 

liar. This is a weakness, I confess. But though 
my honour sometimes reproaches ttie with it as a fauil, 
my conscience never does ; for it is by this very fail- 
ing that I have frequently made the bitteyest enemies 
fritnds. Just by saying a few harmless sentences, 
which, though a species of falsehood and deceit, yet, 
being soothing and acceptable to the person offended, 

1 have immediately inspired him with lenity and for- 
giveness; and then, by only repeating the self-same 
sentences to his opponent, I have known hearts cold 
and closed to each other, warmed and expanded, as 
every human creattetre’s ought to be, 

Mnter Sam, t.R. 

Mr. Solus. ' lEsit,h.u. 

Miss S. 1 cannot think, Mr. Harmony, why you 
keep company t^th that old bachelor ; he is a man, of 
all others on earth, I dislike; and so 1 am obliged to 
quit the room, though I have a thousand things to say. 

[Exit angrifi/, r.h. 
d4 
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EMer Solos, 

Har. Mr. Solus, bow do you do? 

Soltis. I am very lonely at home; will you come 
and dine with me ? 

Ear. Now you are here, you had better stay with 
me : we have uu company ; only my cousin, Miss Spin- 
stei, and myself. ’ 

Solus. No, I must go home ; do come to my house. 

Ear. Nay, pray stay : what objection cat) you have’ 

Solus. Why, to tell you the truth, your relation, 
Miss Spinster, is no great favourite of mine ; and 1 
don’t like to dine with you, because 1 don’t like her 
company. , 

Ear. That is to me surprising ! 

Soltis. Why, old bachelors ‘hnd old m^^^nevei 
agree; we are too much alike in our hq|^; we koow 
our own hearts so well, we are apt to discover every 
tolble we would wish to forget, in the symptoms dis- 
played by the other, Miss Spinster is peevish, fretful, 
and tiresome, and J am always in a fidget when 1 am 
in her company. 

ifnr. How dififerent are her sentiments of you 1 for 
one of her greatest joys is to be in your company.—- 
(Salus stArfs /md tmiies.y^r-Poi^T woman 1 she has, to 
he sure, an uneven tempeiw*. 

Solus. No, perhaps f am miataken. 

Ear. Bat I will assure you, I never see her in half 
such good humour as when yon are here ; fori believe 
you are the greatest fovourite she has. 

Solus, t am vety much obliged to her, and I certaidly 
am mistaken about her temper. •Some people, if they 
look ever so etoss, are gpou<>natuved in the main ; and 
I dare say she is so# BesudflS, she never has had a hus- 
band to sooth and soften her disposition ; and there 
should be some allowance made for th^t. 

Ear. Will you dine with Us ? 

Solus. 1 don’t care if I do. Ves, 1 think I will. I 
must, however, step home first— -but I’ll be back in a 
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quarter of an hour. My oonoplimenls to Miss Spin- 
ster, if you should see her before [return. [Exit, i.ii. 

Mnter SuKVi^sT, a b. 

Sen>. My lady begs to know, sir, if you have invilerl 
Mr. Solus to diuej because if you have, she shall go 
out. R.H. 


Enter Spinster, r.u. 

Har. Yes, madam, I could not help inviting him ; 
for, poor man, his own house is in Such a state lor want 
of proper management, be cannot give a comfort iblu 
dinner himself. 

Miss S, And so he must spoil the comfort of mine. 

Har. Poor man, ptior man ' after all the praises he 
has been lavishing Upon you. 

Miss S, What praises} 

.Har. I won’t tell you ; for you won't beimve them. 

Miss S. Yes, 1 $hall.--HOh, no-'^now I recollect, 
this is some of your invention. 

Har. Nay, 1 told him it was Ms invention ; for he 
declared you looked belter last night than any other 
lady at the opera. 

Miss S, No, (his souqdla like truth t-^^and, depend 
upon it, though 1 never iiked the ndhnners of Mr. Ibolus 
much, yet — 

Hso'. Nay, iiolus has his faults. 

Miss S. So we have UU. 

Har. And will you leaye him uod me tn dine by our- 
selves 

Miss S, Oh no, I caUhoC be guilty of sbnh ill man- 
neri, Ihnugh I talked of It. H^ildes, pobf Mr. Solus 
dues not come so often, and it would be wrong not to 
shew him all the civility vie can. Por my part, I have 
no dislike to the man ; and, if taking a bit ot dinner 
with us now and then can oblige either you or him, I 
should be to blame to make any objection. Come, 'er 
us go into the diaaing room to receive him. 

B 5 
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Har. Ay! this is right: this is as it should be. 

[JSireunr, r.b. 

SCENE Boom at the Lodf^ngs of MKIrwm. 

Mr. Irvin and Imdy Elbanor Irwin discovered. 

Lady E. My dear husband, my dear Irwin, I cannot 
bear to see you thus melancholy. Is this the joy of Ve- 
turning to our native country, after a nine years’ ba- 
nishment ? 

Irtcin. V’es ; for I could bear my misfortunes, my 
wretched poverty, with patience, in a land where our 
sorrows were shared by those about ns; but here, in 
London, where plenty and ease smile upon every face ; 
where by birth you claim distinction, and 1 by services : 
— here to be in want, — to be obliged to take another 
name in shame of our own,-^to tremble at the voice of 
every stranger, for fear he should be a creditor, — to 
meet eacli old acquaintance with an averted eye, be- 
cause we would not feel the pang of being shunned : — 
to have no reward for all this, even in a comfortable 
home; but there, to see our children looking up to me 
for that support I have not in my power to give — can 
I,---oan 1 love them and yon, and not be miserable ? 

Lady E* 'And ypt 1 am not so. And 1 am sure you 
will not doubt my love to you or them. 

Irwin. 1 met my uncle this morning, and was mean 
enough to repeat my request to him ; — be burst into a 
fit of laughter, and told me my distresses were the re- 
sult of my ambition, in marrying the daughter of a no- 
bleman, who himself was too ambitious ever to pardon 
us. 

Lady E. Tell me no more of what he said. 

h win. 'I'his was a day of trials : I saw your father too. 

Lady K. Myl^her! Lord Norland! Oh Heavens' 

Irwin. He pdlillim me in bis carriage. 

Lady E. I envy you the blessing 'of seeing him 1 
Foi,oh' — excuse my tears — he is my father still. — 
lJuvv did he look ? 
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Irwin. As well as be did at the time T iibed to witch 
hhn from bis house to steal to you.— But 1 am soriy to 
urquaint you, that, to guard himself against all return- 
ing lovfi for you, he has, 1 am informed, adopted a 
young lad, on whom be bestows every mark of that jta- 
ternal afiection, of which you lament the loss. 

Ladif JE. IVlay the young man deserve his tender - 
ness belter than I have done — may he never disobey 
titlii — may he be a comfort, and cherish his benefar - 
tor’s declining years — and when his youthful passions 
teach him to love, may they not, like mine, teach him 
disobedience ! 

• 

Enter Tuomas, i..h. with a letter. 

Irwin. What is that letter? 

Thomas. It comeft from Mr. Placid, the servant who 
lirought it said, and requires no answer. [Esit, i..h. 

Irwin. It’s strange how 1 tremble at eveiy letter I 
see, as if 1 dreaded the contents. How poverty has 
unmanned me ! — (Aside.) — ^I must tell you, my dear, 
that finding myself left this morning witfiout a guinea, 
1 wrote to Mr. Plaeid to borrow a small sum. This is 
his answer; — (^Reading the superscription)-^** To 
l\lr. Middleton” — that’s right j — be remembers the 
caution I gave him. 1 bad forgot whether I had, for 
my memory is not so good as it was. I did not even re - 
collect this hand, though it is one I am so well ac- 
quainted with, and ought to give me joy rather than 
sorrow. — {Opens the fetter hastily, reads, and lets it 
drop.)--‘Novf 1 have not a friend on eaith. 

Lady E. Yes, you have me. You forget me. 

Irwin. {In « transport of grief .) 1 would forget 
you — you — and all your children. 

Lady E. I would not lose the remembrance of you, 
or of them, for all my father’s fortune. 

Irwin. What am 1 to do? I must leave you! 1 
must go, 1 know not where ! I cannot stay to sec you 
perish. {Takes his hat, and is going.) 
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Lady E, {Holding him.) Where would you go } 
’Tis evening — 'tis dark — whither would you go at thf* 
time? 

Intdn. {Distractedly.) I must consider what's to be 
done'— and in this room my thoughts are too confined 
to reflect. 

Zucfy E. And are London streets calculated for re- 
flection? 

Irmn. No— 'for action. To hurry the faint thought 
to resolution. 

Lady E. You are not well— ^your health has been 
lately impaired. — Your temper has undergone a change 
too ; 1 tremble lest any accident— 

Irwin. What accident ! {Wildly.) 

Lady E. 1 know your provocations from an un> 
giateiul world : hut despise it, as that despises you. 

Jiwin. Mut for your sake, I coUld. 

Lady E- Then witness, Heaven I I am happy — 
Though bred in all the delicacy, the luxury of wealth 
and splendour, yeti have never murmured at (he change 
of foitunc, while that change has made me wife to you, 
and mother of your children. 

Irwin, We tnU he happy— if possible. But give 
me this evening to considfer what plan to fix upon. 
There is Ijo time to losej we are without friends — 
without money— without credit.— Farewell for an 
hour.— I will see Mr. Placid, if I can; and, though 
he have not the money to lend, he may, perliups, give 
me some advice. 

Lady E. Suppose I call on her f Women are some- 
times more considerate than men, and — 

hwin Do you for the best, and so will I,— Hea- 
vens bless you! 

[Exeunt, Irunn, utiw^Lady Eleanor, a. h. 


XND OfP A(T I. 
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ACT ir. 

SCENK I. — A Coffee or Club-room, at a Tavern, 

Enter Sir Robicrt Ramrlb, m.o. Mr, Solus anti 
Mr. Placid, b.h. 

Solus, Sir Robert Ramble, how do you do ? 

Sir R. My de&r Mr. Solus, I am glad to see you. I 
have been dining by myself, and now come into this 
public room to meet with some good company. 

' Solus, Ay, Sir Robert, you are now reduced to the 
siarne necessity which 1 frequently am — 1 fiequently 
am obliged to dine at taverns and coffee-houses, for 
VI aut of company at home. 

Sir R, ^ay, I protest I am never happier than in a 
house like this, where a man may meet his friend with- 
out tlie inconvenience of form, either as a host or a 
visitor. 

AofMs. Sir Rohcit, give pae leave to introduce to you 
Mr. PUcid: he has been many years abroad ; but 1 be- 
lieve he now means to remain id his own country for 
the rest of his life. This, Mr. Placid, fs Sir Robert 
Rrimble. 

Sir R. [To Mr, Pbtfiiil,) Sir, 1 shnll be happy in 
your acquaintance ; and 1 assure you, if you will oo me 
the houour to meet me now and then at this house, 
\ou will find every thing very pleasant. 1 verily be- 
lieve, that since 1 lost my wife, which is now about five 
montlis ago, 1 verily believe J have dined here three 
diivs out of the seven. 

Platid. Have you lost your wife, sir? And so 
lately ? 

Sir R, [With great indifference,) Ye®, sir| about 
five months ago— Is it not, Mr. Solus? You keep ac- 
count of such'things better than i do. 

itolus. Oh! ask me no questions about your wife, 
Sir Kubeit; if she had been mine, I would have had 
her to this moment. 
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PlacuL What, wrested her from the gripe of death ? 

Sir 72. No, sir; only from the gripe of the Scotch 
lawyeis. 

Solus. More shame for you. Shame ! to wiiih to be 
divorced from a viituous wife. 

Placid. Was that the case ? Divorced from a virtu- 
ous wife ! I never heard of such a circumstance before. 
Play, Sir Hubert — {Pery will you in- 

dulge me, by letting me know in what mauner y 6 u 
were able to biing about so great an event ? 

Sir R. It may appear strange to you, sir; but my 
wife and I did not live happy together. 

Placid Not at ail strange, sir 5 I can conceive—! 
can ( oneeivp very Well. 

Solus. Yes ; he (an conceive that part to a nicety. 

Sti R. And so 1 was determined on a divorce. 

PlacuL Hut then her character 'could not be unim- 
peached. 

Str R. Yes, it was, sir. You must know, we were 
married in Scotland, and by the laws there, a wife can 
divorce her husband for breach of fidelity; and so, 
though iny wife's character was unimpeached, mine 
was not, and she divorced me. 

Placid. And is this the law in Scofland? 

Sir R. It is. Blessed, blessed country! that will 
bind young people together before the years of discre- 
tion — and, as soon as they have discretion to repent, 
will unbind them again ! 

Placid, I wish I liad been married in Scotland. 

Solus. But, Sir Robert, with all this boasting, you 
must own that your divorce has greatly diminished 
\our fortune. 

Sir R. ( Taking Solus aside.) Mr. Solus, you have 
frequently hinted at my fortune being impaired; but I 
do not approve of such notions being received abroad. 

Solus 1 l)C 4 your paidoD; but every body knows 
that you have plaved very deep lately, and have been 
a great loser, and every body knows-— 

Sir R. No, sir, every body does not know it, for 1 
coinridict limt report wherever I go. A man of fashion 



EVERY ONE If AS HIS FAULT. 15 

does not like to be reckoned poor, no more tlian he 
likes to be reckoned unhappy. We none of us en- 
deavour to be happy, sir, but merely to be thought so ; 
and for^y part, 1 had rather be in a state of misery, 
and envied for ray supposed happiness, than in a state 
of happiness, and pitied for my supposed misery. 

Solus. Out consider, these misfortunes which 1 have 
just hinted at, are not of any serious nature, only such 
w a few years economy— 

Sir R. But were my wife and her guardian to be- 
come acquainted with these little misfortunes, they 
would triumph in my embarrasments. 

, Solus. Lady Ramble triumph ! — [They Join Mr. 
Placid.) — She who was so firmly attached to you, that 
I believe nothing but a compliance with your repeated 
lequestto be separated, caused her to lake tlie step 
she did. * 

Sir It. Yes, 1 believe she did it to oblige me, and 1 
am very much obliged to her. 

. Solus. As good a woman, Mr. Placid— 

Sir R. Very good — but very ugly. 

Solus, She is beautiful. 

Sir R. (To Solus.) I tell you, sir, she is hideous. 
Atid then she was grown so insufferably peevish. 

Solus. I never saw her out of temper. 

Sir R, Mr. Solus, it is very uncivil of you to praise 
her before my face. Liady Ramble, at the time 1 part- 
ed with her, had every possible fault both of mind and 
person, and so' I made love to other women in her pre- 
sence; told her bluntly that 1 was tired of her; tltat*‘ I 
was very soiry to make her uneasy, but that 1 could 
not love her any longer.” — And was not that frank and 
open ? 

Solus. Oh ! that I had but such a wife as she was ! 

Sir R. I must own I loved her myself when she was 
young. 

Solus, Do you call her old ? 

Sir R. In years I am certainly older than she; but 
the difference of sex makes her a great deal older than 
1 am. J’or instance, Mr. Solus, you liave often la- 
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mented not being married in your youth ; but if you 
had, what would you have now done with an old wife, 
a woman of your own age ? 

Sofus. Loved and cherished her. '* 

Sir Wliat, in t<|>ite of her loss of beauty ? 

Solus. When she hdd lost her beauty, must likely I 
should have lost my ejc-sight, and have been blind to 
the wane of her charms. 

Placid. But, Sir Robert, you wer? 

explaining to me — Mr. Solus, give me leave to speak 
to Sir Robert — I feel myself particularly intere‘>ted on 
this subject. — \nd, sir, you were explaining to me — 

Sirli. Very trues wheie did I leave off? Oh! at 
my ill usage of my Lady Ramble. Ves, I did use her 
very ill, and jet she loved me. Many a time when she 
has said to me, “ bir llubett, I detest jour principles, 
your manneis, and even your perton,” often, at th»t 
very instant, I have seen a little sparkle of a wish peep 
out of the corner of one eye, that has called to me, 
“ Oh ! Sir Robert, liow i long to make it up witli 
you I” {Crosses (o ii.n.) 

Solus, (7b Mr* Placid.) Do not you wish that your 
wife had such a little sparkle at the coimr of one of 
her eyes. 

Sir M. (2b Mr Placid.) Sir, do you wish to be di- 
vot ced ? 

Placid. I hate no such prospect. Mrs. Placid is 
faithful, and 1 was manied in itltogiaud. 

Sir It. But if you have an unconquerable desite to 
part, a separate maintenance will answer neatly the 
same end — for if jour lady and you will only lay down 
the plan of separation, and agice — ^ 

Placid. But unfortunately we nevei do agree ! 

Sir It. Then speak of parting ns a thing you dread 
worse than death; and make it your daily piiyer to 
her, that she will neter think of going from you— She 
will deteiiniiie upon it diuclly. 

Placid. 1 thank you; I’m veiy much obliged to 
you ; I lliank you a tboussind times. 

Sir R. \ es, I hate studied the ^rt of teasing a wile , 
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and there is nothing ^exes her so much as laughing at 
htr. Can you laugh, Mr. Placid ? 

Placid. I don’t know whether I can ; 1 have not 
IiiughecPsince I manied. But 1 thank you, sir, for 
your instructions — I sincerely thank you. 

Solus. And now, Sir Kobeit, you have had the good 
nature to teach this gentleman how to get i id of bis 
will you have the kindness to teach me liow to 
{irocure onei 

Mr. lawiN, Vi.H.<-^Croases behind them to a 
chair, JL,H. 

« 

Sir R Hah ! stiie 1 know that gentleman’s face? 

Solus. My nephew 1 Let me escape his solicita- 
tions. — (Aside )— Here, waitci ! [Exit, i .h. 

Placid. (Starting.) Having sent him a denial, 1 
am ashamed to see him.'-<-(.<^s/de.) — lUeie, Mr. So- 
lus • — [Extt. following Mr. Solus. 

• Irwin. (Aiide.) More cool faces ! A^y necessitous 
countenance clears even a club-room. 

Sir It. My dear Captain Irwin, is it you’ Ves, 
'faith, it is. — After a nine years’ absence, 1 most sin- 
cerely rejoice to see you. 

Irwin. Sii Robert, you shake hand^ with a cordialitv 
1 have not expeiienced these many days, and I think 
you. 

Sir R. But what's the matter ? You seem to droop. 
Where have you Icit your usual spiiits’ Has absence 
from your country changed your manneis? 

Irwin. No, sir ; but 1 find some of my countrymen 
changed. I tancy them less warm, less friendly than 
they were: and it is that which, perhaps, has this efi'ect 
upon me. 

Sir R. Am I changed ? 

Irwin. You a[)peai an exception. 

Sir It. AntJ i assure you, that instead of being grown 
more gloomy,* I am even more gay than I was seven 
year-, ago ; for then I was upon the point of matrimony 
— but now 1 am just relieved from its cares. 
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Irwin, I have heard as much But I hope you have 
not taken so great an aversion to the marriage state us 
never to marry again. 

^ SirR, Perhaps not: but then it must be^o some 
rich heiiess. 

Irwin. You aie light to pay respect to foitunc. 
Money is a necessary article in the marriage contract. 

Sir li. As lo that — that would be no great object at 
present. No, thank heaven^ my estates aie prefly 
large; I have no ohildien ; 1 have a rich uncle, excel- 
lent health, admirable spirits; — and thus happy, it 
would be very strange if 1 did not meet my old friends 
with those smiles, which never for a moment quit my 
countenance. 

li win. In the dispensation of the gifts of Providence, 
how few arc found blest like you ! (Sighing*) 

Sir R. And I assure you, my deur Mr. Irwin, it gives 
me the most serious reflections, and the most sincere 
concern, that they are not. 

Irwin. X thank you, sir, most heartily : I thank you 
for mankind in general, and for myself in particular. 
For after this generous, unufTeeted declaration, (with 
less scruple than 1 should to any man in the world) 
I will own to you, that 1 am at this very time in the 
utmost want of an act of friendship. 

Sir R. (jdfiide.) And so am I. — Now must I con- 
fess myself a poor man, or pass for an unfeeling one ; 
and I will choose the latter. — ( Bowing with great cere^ 
mony and coldness.) — Any thing that I can command, 
is at your service, 

Irwin. (Confounded and hesitating.) Why then, 
Sir Robert — I am almost ashamed to say it — but cir- 
cumstances have been rather unfavourable. — My wife’s 
father — to smile) — is not reconciled to us 
yet— my regiment is broke — my uncle will not part 
with a farthing — Lady Eleanor, my wife — (Wipes his 
eyes) — has been supported as yet, with some little de- 
gree of tenderness, elegance ; and — in sliort, I owe a 
small sum which T am afraid of being troubled for; I 
want a trifle also for our immediate use, and if you 
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would lend me a hundred poundis — though, upon my 
honour, I am not in a sitation to fix the exact time 
when I can pay it. 

Sir My dear «ir, never trouble yourself about the 
time of pa>ing it, because it happens not to be in my 
power to lend it you. 

Irwin* Not in your power ^ I beg your pardon j 
J)ut have not you this moment been saving you are 
tTOi? 

Sir 7i. And is it not very common to be rich with* 
out money? Are not half the town ricli^ And yet 
half the town has no money. I speak foi this end of 
llje town, the West end. The Squares, for instance, 
part of Pictadilly,down St. James’s-streei, and so home 
by Pall Mall. We have all estates, bonds, drafts, and 
notes oi hand without number ; but, as for money, we 
have no such thing belonging to us. 

hwin. 1 sincerely beg your pardon. And be as- 
sured, sir, nothing should have induced me to have 
l^iken the libeity 1 have done, but the necessities of my 
tinhappy family, and having understood by your own 
words that you wcie in afiiucnce. 

Sir I avi in affluence, I am, I am ; but not in so 
much, perhaps, as my hasty, inconsiderate account may 
h ive given you reason to believe. 1 forgot to mention 
several heavy incumbrances, which you will ]>erccive 
are great drawbacks on my fortune. — As my wife sued 
for the divorce, 1 have her fortune to retuin: I have 
also two sisters to portion off— a circumstance 1 totally 
forgot. But, my good friend, though 1 *im not in cir- 
cumstances to do what you require, I will do some- 
thing that shall be better. Fll wait upon your father- 
in-law, Lord Norland, and entreat him to iorgive his 
daughter; and 1 am sure he will ii I ask him. 

Irwin* Impossible. 

Sir R* And so it is, now I lecollect: for he is no 
other than the guardian of my late wife, and a request 
from me will be icceived worse than fiom any other 
person. — However, Mr. Irwin, depend upon it, that 
whenever I have an opportunity of serving you, 1 will ; 
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and whenever you shall do me the favour to call upon 
me, I shall be heartily glad to see you. If I am not 
at home, you can leave your caid, which you know is 
all the same* and depend upon it I shall be tictrcmely 
glad to sec you or that, at any time* l*h 

Invin, ts this my native country ? Is this the hos- 
pitable laud which we describe to stiangers? No-- 
we arc savages to each other ; nay, worse. — Thesavq^^e 
makes his feJIow-savage welcome; divides with him 
his homely fare; gives him the best apartment his hut 
affords, and tries to hush those griefs that arc contided 
in his bosom — while in this civilized city, among my 
own countrymen, even among my brother officers in 
the army, and many of my nearest relations, so very 
civilized they are, 1 could not take the liberty to enter 
under one roof, without a ceremonious invitation, and 
that they will not give me. I n^ny leave iny card at 
their door, hut as for me, or anyone of mine, iluy 
would not give us a dinner; unless, indeed, it was in 
such a style, that we might beiiold with admiratio'i 
their grandeur, and nturn still more depressed to oui 
own poverty. — Can I bear this treatment longt^i . No, 
not even for you, my Eleanor. And this — (Takes out 
a jt?uro/)~shall now be the only fiiend to whom 1 will 
apply.~And yet I want the courage to be a villain. 

Enter Ala. Haumonv, a.H. speaking us he entirs* 
{Irwin conceals the phtol ihstantljf.) 

Har. Let me see half a do4en newspapers— every 
paper cf the day. 

Enter Waiter, r.h. 

fF liter* That is about three dozen, sir. 

Mar* Get a coujde of porters, and bring them all. 

{Me sits down; Waiter brings him 2 ^a,pers^ and 
he reads-*^Irwin starts^ sits down^ leans hh 
head on one of the tables^ and shews various 
signs of uneasiness t then comes farwatd ) 
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I/wm» Am I a man, a soldier — and a coward?— * 
Yos, I run away, I turn my back on life — I forsake the 
post which my commander, Providence, has allotted 
me, and Hly before a banditti of rude misfortunes. — 
li'dly me, Jove — connubial and parental love, rally inc 
hack to the iJharijc I No, those very affections sound 
iho letieat — {tbUa down with the same emotions of' 
^i^tra(fwn as before^) 

liar. That g^entleman does not seem happy. I wish 
1 had an opportuntly of speakinp^to him. {jlside.) 

Inrtn. {Comes forward^ and speaks again.) JJut 
oh! iny wife, what will be your sufl’erings, when I am 
l)uit>ught home to your wretched habitation ! — And by 
my own hand ! 

liar 1 am afraid, sir, I engro«.s all the newa here. 

( Holding up the papers.) 

Lwin {Still apari) Poor soul, how her heart will 
he lorn ! 

ITar^ {After looking steadfastly 071 him*.) Captain 
Irwin, till this moment 1 had not the pleasure of recol- 
lecting you ! It Is Mr. lrt;^in, is it not ? 

Irwin. {His mind deranged by his misfortunes.) 
Ves, sii : but what have you to say to him more than 
to a strangei ? 

liar. Nothing more, sir, tlian to apologise to you 
lot having addressed you just now in so familiar a man- 
ner, before 1 knetv who you w'ere ; and to assure you, 
that, alfliough I have no other knowledge of you ttwm 
liorn repoM, and having been once, I believe, in y(»ur 
(utnpany at this vciy house, bcfoie you left England, 

t any services of mine, as far as my abilities can reach, 
\()U may ficelv command. 

Irivin. Pi ay, sir, do you live at the West end of the 
tnvvn ? 

liar. 1 do. 

, Trivin Then, sir, your seivices can be of no use to 
me 

Hur. Here is (he place where t live, here is my card, 

^ {Gives it to him.) 

Irwin. And here is mine. And now I presume we 



23 EVERY ONE HAS HIS FAULT. 

have exchanged evciy act of friendship which the strict 

forms of etiquette, in this town, will aimit of. 

Jfar, Jly no means, sir. I assure you my professions 
never go bejond my intentions; and if thi^'e is any 
thing that 1 can serve you in — 

Irwin. Have you no sisters to portion OfiF? no lady’s 
foitune to return ? Or, peihaps, you will speak to iny 
wife’® father, and cntieat him to forgive his child. ^ , , 
liar. On that subject you may command me ; for 1 
have the honour to be intimately acquainted with Lord 
Norland. 

Inviiu But is there no reason you may recollect, 
why you would be the most unfit person in the world 
to apply to liim 

liar, Not'c. 1 have been honoured with marks of 
his friendship for many years past ; and I do not know 
any one who could, with less hazard of his lesentment, 
ventuie to name his daughter to him. 

Irwin. Well, sir, if you should see him two or three 
days hence, when I am set out on a journey 1 am go- 
ing, i( you will then say a kind w'ord to him lor my wife 
and children, Til thank you. 
liar. I will go to him instantly. 

Irwin. No, do not see him yet; stay till 1 am gone. 
He will do nothing till I am gone. 

Har. May I ask where you are going? 

Irwin. No very tedious journey j but it is a country, 
to those who go without a proper passpoit, always fatal. 

liar, ril see Lord Norland to-night : pci haps I may 
persuade him to pievent your journey. I’ll see him to- 
night, or early in the morning, depend upon it. 1 am 
a man of my word, sir; though 1 must own 1 do live at 
the West end of the town. [AaiV, r.ii. 

Irwin. ’Sdeath, am 1 become the ridicule of my 
fellow-creatures^ or am I not in my senses? — I know 
this is London — this house a tavern — 1 know I have a 
wife. Oh ! ^twere better to be mad th^n to remember 
her ! She has a father — he is rich and proud — that I 
will not forget. But I will pass his house, and send .i 
“'"cdiction a$ I pass il,----(2^Mr/oM5/y.)---No} breathe 
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»ut my last sigh at liis inhospitable door^ and that sigh 
hall breathe — forgiveness* {Exit, k.h. 

SCJIJNK liodgings of Afr. Irwin. 

f7;i^6^rMRs.r*i ACiD,/offoie>ef//>j^LADyELLANOR, Lai. 

I f*adjf 1i. I am ashamed of the trouble I have given 
ow, Mrs* Placid. It had been sufficient to have sent 
ne honie in your carriage; to attend me yourself was 
eremonious, 

Mrs. P. My dear Lady Eleanor, I was resolved to 
ome home with you, as soon as Mr. Placid desired I 
^ould not 

Lady E. Was that the cause of your politeness^ 1 
im soiry it «^hi)uld. . 

Mrs, P. Why sorry ? it is not proper he should 
tave his way in every thing. 

Lady E. But 1 am afiaid you seldom let him have 
fat all. 

Mrs. P. Yes, I do — But wlieie, my dear, is Mr. 
rwin r 

Lady E. (fPeephig.) f cannot hear the name of 
Mr. Irwin without shedding teais ' his. health has been 
■o much impaiiedof late, and his spiiits so bad— some- 
imes I even fear fur a iailure in his mind. 

{fPeeps again.) 

Mrs. P. Is not he at home ? 

Lady E. I hope he h.—{Goes to the side of the 
\<m€S ) — Tell your master Mrs. Placid Is here. 

Enter Thomas, l h* 

Thomas. My master is not yet come in, madam. 

{Exit, L.ii. 

. Lady E. Not yet? 1 am very sorry for it; — ^very 
s )iry, indeed. • 

Mrs. P. Bless me, my dear, don't look thus pale 
<'()inc, sit down, and PH stay with you till he returns. 

{Sits down herself.) 
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Lndy E. My dear, yoa forget that Mr. Placid is in 
the carriage at the door all this time. 

Mrs. P. No, I don’t. Come, let us sit^and have 
half an hour’s conversation. 

jMihf E. Nay, 1 insist upon your goi|^ to him, or 
desiring him to walk in. 

Mrs. P. Now I think of it, they may as well drive 
him home, and come hack for me. «*«•' 

Enter Ma. Placid, 

Why surely, Mr. Placid, you were very iinpatieiit ! 1 

think you might have waited a few minutes longer. * 

Placid. I would have waited my dear, but tbe^fern* 
jug is so damp. 

Lad;/ E- Ah ! ’tis the evening which mattes me 
ahirmcd for Mr. Irwin. 

Placid. Lady Eleanor, you are one of the most ten- 
der, anxious, and affectionate wives I ever knew. 

Mrs. P. There 1 now he wishes he was your hus- 
band. — He admires the conduct of every wife but his 
own, and envies every married man of his acquaint- 
ance. But it is very ungenerous of you. 

Placid. So it is, my dear j and not at all consistent 
with the law of retaliation ; for I am sure there is not 
one of my acquaintatiee who envies me. 

Airs. P. Mr. Placid, your behaviour throughout this 
whole day has been so totally different to what it ever 
was before, that I am half resolved to live no longer 
with you. * 

Placid. [Aside.) It will do— it will do. 

Lady E. Oh, my dear friends, do not talk of part- 
ing : how can you, while every blessing smiles on your 
union ? Even I, who have reason to regret mine, yet, 
while that IcMd of grief, a separation frornMr. Irwin, 
is but averted, 1 will think cveiy other afinHion sup-, 
portable.— (wlf loud ropying at the ctonr.)— fhat is he. 

Mrs. P. Why you seem in raptures at his return. 
Ld% E,\ t know no greater rapture. 
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JSnitA'* Ibwin, l.h. paUj trembling, and disordered. 

Lady E. My dear^ you are not well, 1 see. 

Irwin. Yes. — {^iside to her in anigrer.)— -Why do 
you speak of^t^ 

Placid, flow do you do, Irwin ? 

^ Irwin. I am glad to see you. (Bows.) 

Mrs. P. But 1 am sorry to see you look so ill. 

Irtain. I have only been taking a glass too much. 

(Lady Eleanor weeps ) 

Placid, Pshaw ! don’t I know you never drink ? 

• Invtn, You are mistaken : I do when my wife is not 
by. I am afraid of her. 

Placid. Impossible. 

Irwin. What < to be afraid of one’s wife I 

Placid. No ; I think that very possible. 

Mrs, P. But it does not look so well when it is so ; 
it makes a man appear contemptible, and a woman a 
termagant. Come, Mr. Placid, I cannot stw another 
moment. Good night. Heaven bless you I— >(70 Lady 
Eleanor^— Good night, my dear Mr. Irwin ; and now, 
pray take my advice, and keep up your spirits. 

Irwin. I will, madam. — iShakisig hands with Pla- 
cid.) — ^And do you keep up your spirits.— .fEareuMf 
Mr. and Mrs. Placid, i,.h.d .] — (Irwin shuts the 
door with ccare after them, and woks aroundtlw room, 
as if he feared to he seal or overheard.)— I am glad 
they are gone. 1 spoke unkindly to you just now, did 
I not? My temper is altered lately} and yet I love 
you. 

Le^ E. 1 never doubted it, nor ever will. 

Irwin. If yon did you would wrong me ; for there 
is not a danger I would not risk for your sake ; there 
is nut an infamy I would not be branded with to make 
you happy, nor a punishment I would not undergo, 
with joy, for yqur welfare.— But there fe a bar to this ; 
we are unfortunately so entwined together, so linked, 
so riveted, so cruelly, painfully fettered to each other, 
you could not be happy unless 1 sltaied the 6elf<«ame 

c 
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happiness with you,- — But you will learn Ijetler — now 
you are iu JLondon^ and amongst fashionable wives, 
you must learn better. — {Walks about an^ smiles, 
mi/i a ghmtlif countenance.) 

Lady E. Do not talk, do not look tjiys wildly. — 
Indeed, indeed, you make me very uiictt-.y. 

Invin. Whail uneasy when 1 come to bring you 
comfort; and such comfort as you luvc not expew^' 
enced for many a day ? — (//e imlls otU u pocUt-boob,) 
—Here is a friehd in our necessity — a Incnd that 
brings a thousand Iriends; plenty and — no, not always 
—peace. — {He takes several papers J) om (he honk, 
and puts them into her hands, — She looks at than, 
then screams.) 

Lady E Ah! 'tis money. — {Trembling.) — These 
aie bank notes. 

Irwin. Hush! fm hcaveft^s sakc\ hush! We shall 
be discovered. — {I^embling, and in great perturba- 
tion^ — What alarms you thus ? 

Lady E» What alarms you? 

Irwin. Do you say I am frightened ? 

Lady E* A sight so new has irightened me. 

I? win. Nay, they are your own: by heaven, tln‘> 
arc ! No one on earth has a belter or a fairer right to 
them than yourself. It was a laudable act by which I 
obtained them.~Tlje parent bird had forsook its young, 
and I but forced it back to perform the lites of nature. 

Lady E. You are insane, I fear. No, no, I do not 
fear — I hope you aic. — {A loud rapping al the street 
dooi. — He siaits^ takes the notes from her, and puts 
fhem hastily into his pocket.) 

Invin. Go to the door yourself j ^nd if 'tii> any one 
who asksibr me, say / am not come home yet. 

, , goes out, L.H. then returns.) 

Lady E. It is the person belonging to Ihc house ; 
no one to US. 

Irtein. My dear Eleanor, axe you willing to quit 

lion^^^ with me in about two hours* time ? 

' ady Instantly. 

‘|j«. NaJb not only London, but England. 
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LiQtiy E. This world, if you desire it. To go in 
company with you will make the journey pleasant 3 and 
ill 1 lo\ed on earth would still be with me. 

/riofri.' You can, then, leave your father without re- 
u*iet, mvet\nmr to see him more ? 

Ladi/ should I think on him, who will not 

think on {ff^eeps) 

% Ltvit lJut our children— 

Lad;/ E. We lue not to leave tbem> 

I)W7ti Oiif oi them we must: but do not let that 
"ive you uncdsiness. You know he has never lived 
Hiih us since his infancy, and cannot pine for the loss 
of parents whom he has never known. 

Lad;/ K. Bui I have known hinu He was my firsts 
and sometimes 1 think inoie closely wound around my 
heart th in all the resU The grief I felt on being forced 
to leave him when we went abroad, and the constant 
rins:iety I have since experienced lest he should not be 
kindly tieated, have augmented, 1 think, my tender- 
ness. 

Innn. All my endeavours to-day, as well as every 
other day, have been in vain to find into what part of 
the country his nurse has taken him. — Nay, be not (bus 
ovcicomc with tears, we will (in spite of all my haste 
to be gone) stay one n oie miserable day here, in hopes 
to procure intelligence, so as to take him with us, and 
then smile with contempt on all we leave behind, 

{Exeunt^ a.H. 

KND OP ACT II, 


ACT III. 

bCCNE 1. — A Uhary at Lord Norland* 8, 
Enter Loud Norland, k.u. foUMoed by Mu. Har- 

^ MONY, 

Lord N. {In anger») I tell you, Mr. Harmony, that 
if an indifferent person, one on whom I had never be- 

c 2 
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Stowed a favour in my life, were to cifend mr, it is in 
tny nature never to forgive. Can I then forgive my 
own daughter, my only child, on whom 1 heaped con- 
tinually marks of the most affectionate fondnc’ss? Shall 
she dare to offend me in the tenderest pojnt, and you 
dare to suppose I will pardon her ? ' ^ 

Har. Your child, consider. 

iMrd N. The weakest argument you can use. As 
my child, was she not most bound to obey me > As my 
child, ought she not to have sacrificed her own happi- 
ness to mine 1 Instead of which, mine has been yielded 
up for a whim, a fancy, a fancy to marrv a beggar; and 
as such is her choice, let her beg with him. 

( Croises to b.h.) 

Har. She does by me pleads hard for your for- 
giveness. 

Lord N, If I thought she dared to send a message 
to me, though dictated on her knees, she should find 
that she had not yet felt the full foice of my resent- 
ment. 

Har. What could you do more ? 

LordN. [ have done nothing yet. At present 1 
have only abandoned her;— but 1 can persecute. 

Har. I have no doubt of it : and that I may not be 
the means of aggravating your displeasure, T assure you 
that what 1 have now said has been entirely from my- 
self, without any desire of hers; and, at the same time, 
1 give you my promise I will never presume to intrude 
the subject again. 

Lord N. On this condition (but on no other) 1 for- 
give you now. 

Har. And now then, niy lord, let us pass from those 
who have forfeited your love, to those who possess it. 
I heard sometime ago, but 1 never felt myself disposed 
to tnentiuD it to you, that you had ad(<pted a young 
mao as your son. 

iMrd 3Vi ** A young man f” — Pshay !— no; a boy 
—a mere child, who fell in my way by accident. 

Hot. a chance child 1 Ho, ho 1— I understand you. 
J^d N. JDo not jest with me, sir. Do 1 look— 
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//ar* Yes, you look as if you would be ashamed to 
own it, if you had one. 

Lord But this boy I am not ashamed of he is 
a favour! te-r-rather a favourite.-— I did not like him so 
well at first tut custom, — and having a poor crea- 
ture cntiia»y at one’s mercy, one begins to love it 

^merely from the idea of What would be its fate if 

one did nut? 

Har, Is he an orphan, then ^ 

Lord xV. No. 

Ilar^ You have a friendship for his parents? 

. Lord N. I never saw the father : his mother 1 had 
a fiiendbhip for once. i Sighing.) 

Hai\ Ay, while the husband was away. 

Lord I tell you no. — {Violently .) — Rut ask no 
more questions. Who his parents are, is a secret, 
which neither he nor any one (that is now living) 
knows, except myself; nor ever shall. 

Har. Well, my lord, since 'tis your pleasure to con- 
sider him as your child, 1 sincerely wish you may ex- 
perience more duty from him than you have done from 
your daughter. 

Lord N. Thank heaven, his disposition is notin the 
least like her's — No:— mwcA impassioned .) — 
1 have the joy to say, that never child was so unlike its 
mother. (Crosses to l.h.) 

Har. (Starting.) How ! his mother I 

LordN. Confusion 1— what have 1 said!— I am 
ashamed 

/far. No— be proud. 

Lord N. Of what ? 

Har. That you have a lawful heir to all your riches ; 
proud that you have a grandson. 

Lord N. I would have concealed it from all the 
world ; 1 wished it even unknown to mvself. And let 
me tell you, sir, (as not by design, but through my in- 
advertency, yoU are become acquainted wdth this secret) 
that, if you ever breathe it to a single creature, the boy 
shall answer for it; for were be known to be ber's, 
though he were dearer to me than ever she was, I 

c 3 
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would turn him from my house, and cast him from my 
heart, as 1 have don^ her. (Crosses to r.h.) 

Jf(sr. f believe you j— and in compass't^ to the 
child, OTve you my solemn promise never to fcvca! who 
he is. 1 have heard that those uiiforti^na^paients left 
an infant behind when they went abroad, . '*'1 that they 
now lament him as lost. Will you satisfy niy eurio- 
sity ip what manner you sought and found hnu out > 

Lord N, Do you suppose I searched tor him’ No; 
he was forced upon me. A woman followed me, about 
eight years ago, in the fields adjoining to my coun- 
try-seat, with a half-starved boy in her hand, and asked 
my charity for my grand-child ; the impres .ion of the 
word made me turn round involuntarily; atid, casting 
my eyes upon him, 1 was rejoiced not to a find a fea- 
ture of his mother’s in all his face^ and I began to feel 
something like pity for him. In short, he caught such 
fast hold by one of my fingers, that I asked him care- 
lessly ‘‘ if he would go home and live with me ?” On 
which he answered me so willingly, “ Yes,*' 1 took 
him at his word. 

Ifar. And did never ybur regard for him plead in 
his raotlicr’s behalf? 

Lord N. Never. For, by heaven, I would as soon 
forgive the robber who met me last night at my own 
door, and, holding a pistol to my breast, took from me 
a sum to a considerable amount, as 1 would pardon 
her. 

Nar. Did such an accident happen to you ’ 

Lord JV. Have you not heaid of it ? 

JEfaj. No. 

£/ord N, It is amazing we cannot pul a stop to such 
depredations. 

ffar. Provisions are so scarce. 

Enter RicHAun, b.h. 

Richard. Miss Wooburn, my lord, if you are not 
engaged, will come and sit an hour with yon. 
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J^ord N. I have no coinpan\ but what she is per- 
fectly acquainted with, andl shall be glad of her visit. 

^ [Exit Ilichard, r,h. 

/fo/. forget I am a stranger^ and my presence 
may not bt^^wclcome. 

Z/WY? 'slntiigei ? What, to my ward ? to Lady 

IJamble that is the name uhich cu.-»tom would 

^authop'^c Iier to keep ; but such enurtesy she disdains, 
in contempt of the unworthy giver of the title. 

liar, 1 am intimate with Sir Robert, my lord ; and 
though I acknowledge that both you and lus late vAufe 
have cause for complaint, yet Sir Robert has still many 
tirtues. 

ZfOrrl i\\ Not one. He is the most vile^ the most de- 
testable of characteis. He not only contradicted my 
will in the whole of^his conduct, but he seldom met me 
that he did not give me some peisonal nflVont. 

IJar, It is, liowifBver, geneiallj held better to be un- 
civil in a person's presence than in his absence. 

Zjord He was uncivil to me in every respect. 

Har, That I w’ill deny; for 1 have heard Sir Ro- 
bert, in your absence, say such things in your favoui ! — 

Eord N. \ ndeed 1 

Har, Most a‘ suredh , 

Lord N. I wish he had sometimes done me the ho- 
noui to have spoken politely to my face 

Hnr. Thai is not Sir Robert's way: — he is no flat- 
terer. But then, no sooner has your back been turned, 
than 1 ha\e heard him lavish in your praise. 

Lord ZV*. 1 must own, Mr, Harmony, that I never 
looked upon Sir Robert as incorrigible. I could al- 
wajs discern a ray of understanding and a beam of 
virtue through all his foibles; nor would 1 have urged 
the divorce, but that 1 found his wife's seusibility 
could not bear his neglect ; and even now, notwith- 
standing her endeavour to conceal it, she pines in se- 
cret, and laqjents her bard fortune. All my hopes oi 
restoring her health rest on one prospect— that of find- 
ing a man woithy my recomlmendation for a second 
husband, and, by thus creating a second passion, expel 
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the first.— Mr. Harmonyj yoa and C have been long 
acquainted— 1 have known your disposition irom your 
infancy.— Now if such a tnau as you were to jj^fier — 
liar. You flatter me. / 

Lord 2Y. I do not. — -.Would you veptuyt; to become 
her husband i , 

Mar. I cannot say 1 have any particular desire ; hut ^ 
if Jt will oblige either you or her ; — for my part, 1 ' 
think the short time we live in this woi Id, we should 
do all we can to oblige each other. 

Lord M. 1 should rejoice at such an union myseli, 
and 1 think 1 can answer for her. — You perhiit mcj 
then, to make overtures in,your name ’ 

Mar. {Considering.) This is rather a serious busi* 
ness.— However, 1 never did make a difficulty when 1 
wished to oblige a friend.— But there is one proviso, 
my lord; I most first mention it to Sir Robert. 

Lord N, Why so ? * 

Uar. Because he and 1 have always been vbry inti-, 
mate friends; and to marry his wife, without even tell-' 
ing him of it, will appear very uncivil. 

Lord N. Do you mean, then, to ask his consent ? 
Mar. Not absolutely his consent; but I will insinu- 
ate the subject to him, and obtain his approbation in 
a manner suitable to my own satisfaction. 

Lord N. You will oblige roe, then, if you will see 
him as early as possible, for it is reported he is going 
abroad. 

Mar. I will go to him immediately;— and, my 
lord, I will do all in my power to oblige you, Sir lio- 
bert, and the lady j— (-astde.)' — ^but as to obliging my- 
self, that was never one of my consideiations. 

[JCxii, L.H. 

JBnter Miss WoonuaN. k.ii. 

Lord iV. 1 am sorry to see you thus; you have been 
weeffing? Will you still lament your separation from a 
cruel husband, as if you had followed a kind one to the 
jrave? 
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Miss fF. By no* means, my lord. Tears from our 
&ex are not always the result of grief ; they are fre- 
quently no .more than little sympathetic tributes which 
we pay tcvohr fellow beings, while the mind and the 
heart are ^eele^i against the weakness which our eyes 
indicate.. 

^ Lm'd N. Can you say your mind and heart are so 
steeled ? • 

MVm fF. I can : my mind is as firmly fixed against 
Sir Robert Ramble, as at our first acquaintance it was 
fixed upon him. And 1 solemnly protest-— 

Z/ord M. To a man of my age and observation, 
"protestations are vain.— Give me a proof that you have 
rooted him from* your heart. 

Miss fF. Any proof you require, I will give you 
without a moment’o hesitation. 

Lord N. I take you at your word ; and desire you 
to accept a gentleman whom 1 shall recommend for 
jour second husband.— (Aftss JFoobum starts.)^ 
You said you would not hesitate a moment. 

Miss fF, I thought I should not; — but this is 

something so unexpected 

Lord N. You break your word, then, and still give 
cause for this ungrateful man to ridicule your fondness 
for him. 

Miss W. No, I will put an end to that humiliation; 
and whoever the gentleman is whom you mean to pro- 
pose— yet do not name him at present— but give me 
the satisfaction of keeping the promise I have made to 

J ou (at least for a little time) without exactly knowing 
ow far it extends; for, in return, 1 have a promise to 
ask from you, before I acquaint you with the nature of 
your engagement. 

Lord N. 1 give my promise. Now name your re- 
quest. 

Miss IF. Then, my \otd-~{HesUating^ and con- 
tbelaw gave me back, upon my divorce from 
Sir Robert, the very large fortune which I brought to 
him.— t am afraid that. In his present circumstances, 

c6 
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to enforce the strict payment of this debt, would very 
much embarrass him. 

Lord N. What if it did ? ^ 

Miss W. It is my intreaty to you (in hands 

is invested the power to demand this pj|hliuf law) to 
lay my claim aside for the present. — Norland 
offers to sjiealc J-—! know, my lord, what you are go- 
ing to say; I know Sir Robert is nut note, but I can ' 
never forget that he has been my husband. 

Zrord jv. To shew ray gratitude for your compli- 
ance with the request I have just made you — {Goes to 
a table in the library) — here is the bond by which i 
am empowered to seize on the greatest part of hfs 
estates in right of you : take the butid into your own 
possession till your next husband demands it of you ; 
and by the time you have called him husband for a few 
weeks, this tenderness or delicacy to Sir Robeit will be 
worn away. 

Enter Harmoxv, l.h. hastily. 

Har. My lord, 1 beg pardon ; but I forgot to men- 
tion — 

Miss W. Oh, Mr. Harmony, I have not seen you 
before I know not when ; I am particularly happy at 
your calling just now, for I have — {Hesitating) — a lit- 
tle favour to ask of you. 

Har. If it were a great favour, madam, you might 
command me. 

Miss W. But— my lord, I btg your pardon — the 
favoui I have to ask of Mr. Harmony must be told to 
him in private. . 

Lord xV. Oh ! 1 am sure 1 have not the least objec*- 
tion to you and Mr. Harmony having a private confer- 
ence. I’ll leave you together.— ( Crosses to i-h — Har- 
mony appears embarrassed.) — V ou do not derange my 
business.— I’ll be back in a short time.* [Exit, l.h. 
^l|^s ff* Mr. Harmony, you are the very man on 
HjE I most wanted to sec.— £oics.)— 1 
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know Ihe kindness of your heart, the liberality of your 
sentiments, and I wish to repose a chaige to your trust, 
very near*to me, indeed — but you must be secret. 

Har. 'lien a lady reposes a trust in m^, 1 should 
not be a irAin if^l weie not. 

Mis& must first inform you that Lord Norland 
has just *clrawn trom me a promise, that J will once 
^ moretnter into the niarria^^e-state ; and without know- 
ing to whom he intends to give me, I will keep my 
promise. — But it is in vain to that, though J mean 
all duty and lidelitv to iiiy second husband, I shall not 
experience moments wlun my thoughts— will wander 
“on my^ first. 

Har. {Startino\) Hem! — hem* — ( jTo Aer.)— In- 
deed ! 

Miss W. 1 musti^ihvays rejoice in Sir Robert's suc- 
cesses, and lament over his n isfortunes. 

Hat. If that is all — 

Miss W. No, I would go one step further;— 
mmiy starts (v^ain ) — 1 would secure him from those 
distresses, whicli to h<Mr of will disturb n^y peace of 
mind. 1 know his tortuue has suilered very much, and 
I cannot, wili nntj ]'lace it in tlie power of the man 
whom my Lord Noibind may point out for iny next 
marriage, to hanss him further. — This is the writing 
by which that gcntlcnjaM may claim the part of my toi- 
tunefrom Sirllobcit Ramble, which is in landed pro- 
perty; carry it, iny dear IHr. Harmony, to Sir Robert 
instantly; and toll him, that in separating from him, I 
meant only to gi^e Inui hhorty; not make him the 
debtor, perhaps the prisoner of my future husb md. 

Har, Madam, 1 will must undoubtedly take this 
bond to my ft lend ; but will you give me leave to sug- 
gest to you, that the pci son on whom you bestow your 
hand may be a little surprised to find that while he is 
in possession of you, bir Robert is in the possession of 
your fortune J 

Mm IV. Do not imagine, sir, that I shall marry any 
man, without first declaring what I have done— rl only 
wish at present it should be concealed from Lord Ndr- 

c6 
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lancU->Wben this paper is given, as I have required, it 
cannot be recalled ; and when that is past, 1 shall di- 
vulge my conduct to whom 1 please; and, fir^t of all, 
to him who shall offer me his addresses. / 

Har, And, if he is a man of my foeHiigs, his ad- 
dresses will be doubly importunate for "tSus, proof of 
liberality to jour former husband — But arc you sure, 
that in the return of this bond there is no seciet affec- 
tion» no latent spark bf love ? 

Ansa None. I know my heart; and ii there 
was, I could not ask you, Mr. Haimony, (nor any one 
like you) to be the messenger of an imprudent passion. 
Sir Robert’s vanity, 1 know, may cause him to judge 
otherwise, but undeceive him ; let him know this is a 
sacrifice to the golden principles of duty, and not an 
offering to the tinselled shrine of love. 

Enter Iioan Norland, l.h. 

Put up the bond.— (HarmoMy conceals it.) 

Lord N. Well, my dear, have you made vour re- 
quest? 

Miss W. Yes, my lord. 

Ifird N. And has he granted it ^ 

Har Yes, my lord. I am going to giant it. 

Jjord N. I sincerely wish you both ioy ot this good 
understanding between you. But, Mr. Harmony,— 
{In a whisper.) — are not you going to Sir Robert? 

Har. Yes, my lord, 1 am goiqg this moment. 

Lord M. Make haste, then, and do not lorget your 
errand. 

Har. No, my lord, I sha’n’t forget my errand ; it 
wont slip my memory— Good morning, my lord- 
good morning, madam. [Esrit, l.h. 

Lord N, Now, my dear, as you and Mr. Harmony 
seem to be on such excellent terms, I tUdk I may 
venture to fell you, (if he has not yet told you himseli) 
that be is the man, who is to be your husband. 

Miss /F. He ! Mr.Harmony !— No, my lo«4 he has 
n^told me ; and 1 am confident he Never will. 
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Lord N. What makes yoa think »o f 

^iss W " I Because— because — he must be sensible 
he wonV not be the man 1 should choose. 

Lord And where is the woman who marries the 
man she would«ohoose ’ You are reversing the order 
of societ>’ ,-’nicn, only, have the right of choice in mar- 
riage.' Wei e women permitted theirs, we should have 
handsome beggars allied to our noblest families, and 
no such object in our whole island as an old maid. 

Mvti, W. But being denied that choice, why am I 
forbid to remain as 1 am ? 

Lord N. What ate you now? Neither a widow, a 
" maid, nor a wife. If 1 could fix a term to your pre- 
sent state, I should not be thus anxious to place you 
in another. 

Miss W. 1 am perfectly acquainted with your 
friendly motives, and feel the full force of your advice. 
— I therefore renew my promise — and although Mr. 
Harmony, (in respect to the marriage state) is as little 
‘ to my wishes as any man on earth, I will nevertheless 
endeavour — whatever struggles it may cost me— to be 
to him, if he prefers bis suit, a dutiful, an obedient — 
but, for a loving wife, that 1 can never be again. 

[^Exeuntt Lord N. l.h. Miss W, r.h. 

SCENE II. — An Apartment at Sir Robert 
Ramblers. 

Enter Sia RoBEaronef Mr. Harmony, ur.s.b. 

Sir R. 1 thank you for this visit. I was undeter- 
mined what to do with myself. Your company has 
determined me to stay at home. 

Har. I was with a gentleman just now. Sir Robert, 
and you were the subject of our converaatiion. 

Jl. Had it been a lady, I should be anxious to 
know what she said. 

Har, I have been with a lady likewise; and she 
made you the subject of her discourse. , 

Sir R.. But was she htmdsome ? 
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Har, Very handsome. 

Sir R. My dear fellow, what is her name ? What 
did she say, and where may 1 meet with her 
Har. Her name is Woohurn. * ^ 

Sir R, That is the name of my latewife/ 

//ar« It is her I mean. ^ , 

Sir R* Zounds, you had just put my s]Miis ‘nto a 
flame, and now you tlirow cold w^ater all ov(m hr. 

I am sorry to hear you say so, for I (.jinw'from 
her this moment j and wlnt do you think is the pre^ 
sent she has given me to deliver to you ? 

Sir R, Pshaw ! I want no presents. Some of my 
love-letters returned, I suppose, to icmind me of my* 
inconstancy? 

Har, Do not undervalue her generosity : this is her 
present; — this bond, which has power to take from 
you three thousand a year, her right. 

Sit R, Ah I this is a present indeed. Are you suie 
you speak truth? Let me look at it: — sure "my eyes 
deceive me ! — No, by heaven it is true ! — (i?e<irfs.)~ ' 
The very thing I wanted, and will make me perfectly 
happy. Now I’ll be generous again; my bills shall 
be paid, my gaming debts cancelled, poor Irwin shall 
find a fiiend; and Til send Miss Wooburn as pretty 
a copy of verses as ever I wrote in my life. 

jf/ar. Take care how you treat with levity a woman 
of her elevated mind. She charged me to assure you, 
** that love had no share whatever in this act, which 
is mere compassion to the emliarrassed state of your 
afTHirs.” 

Sir U, Sir, I would have you to know, I arn no ob- 
ject of compassion. However, a lady’s favour one 
cannot return; and sp. I’ll keep the bond. 

{Puts the bond in his pocket,) 
Har* Nay, if your circum-^lances are different from 
what she imagines, give it me back, and I will restore 
it to her. ^ » 

No, poor thing ! it would break her heart to 
?it back-p-no, I’ll keep it-**-9he would never for- 
me, were 1 to send it back. Til keep it. And 
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she is welcome to attribute her concern for me to what 
she pleases. [Jut suiely you can see — you can under- 
stand — hut heaven bless her for her love ! and 1 would 
love her in lelurn— if l.could. 

Har. Vou would not talk thus, if you had seen the 
firm diffnity with which she gave me that paper — 
him/' said she, no remaining afiection 
comes alone* with it, but merely a duty which I owe 
him, to protect him from the humiliation of l)eing a 
debtor to the man v\hom I am going to marry.” 

Sir It, {With the utmost emotion.) Why, she is 
not going to he married again ! 

Har, I believe so. 

Sir It, Hut are you sure of it, sir ? Are you sure ot 
it? 

Har. Both she and her guardian told me so. 

Sir Jt, That guardian, my Lord Norland, is one of 
the basest, vilest of men.— 1 tell you what, sir, Til re- 
sent this usage. 

Httr^ Wherefore?— As to bis being the means of 
bringing about your separation, in that he obliged 
you. 

Sir It, Yes, sir, he did, he certainly did; — but 
though r am not in tlie least offended with him on that 
account, (for at that 1 rejoice) yet 1 will resent his 
disposing of her a second time. 

liar. And wherefore ? 

Sir It* Because, little reganl as I have for her my- 
self, yet no other man shall dare to treat her so ill as 
1 have done. 

Har. Do not fear it — her next husband will be a 
man, who, I can safely say, will never insult, or even 
offend her; but soothe, indulge, and make her happy. 

Sir It. And do you dare to tell me, that lier rvext 
husband shall make her happy? Now, that is worse 
than the other— no, sir, no man shall ever have it to 
say he has caade her either happy or miserable,” but 
myself. 

Har. I know but of one way to prevent it. 

Sir R. And what is that} 
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liar. Pay your addresses to her, and marry her 
again yourself. 

Sir R. And I would, latlier than snj should be 
happy with any body el&c. The devil talya me if I 
vkould not. « 

Har. To shew that 1 am wholly disltitn'ested in 
this affair, I will carry her a letter from you if )(.■.. like, 
and say all 1 can in your behalf. 

Sir R. lla, ha, ha* Now, my dear Harmony, you 
cany your good-natured simplicity t*K) far. 1 low ever, 
1 thank you, I sincciely thauk yuu-^but do you ima« 
gine I would be such a blockhead, as to lUiike love to 
the same woman I made love to seven \ eai s ago, and 
who for the last six years 1 totally neglected ? 

Har, Y es : for if you have neglected her six years, 
she will now be a novelty. 

Str R. Egad, and so she will. You are right. 

Har. But being in possession of her fortune, you 
can be very happy without her. 

Sir R. Take her fortune back, sir. — (Taking the 
bond from his pocket and o^ertne it to Hantumy .) — 
I would starve, 1 would pensh, me in poverty and in* 
famy, rather than owe an obligation to a vile, perfidi* 
ous. 

Hot. Consider, Sir Robert, if } ou insist on my taking 
this bond track, it may fall into the husband’s hands, 

Sh R. Take it back— 1 insist upon it.— (GtWs it 
him, and Harmony puts it up,) —But, Mr. Harmony, 
depend on it, liord Noiland shall hear from me, in the 
most serious manner, for his inteiference — I repeat, he 
is the vilest, the most villainous of men. 

Har, How can you speak with such rancour of a 
nobleman, who speaks of you in the highest terms ? 

Sir R, Does he, ’Auth ? 

Har, Hf owns you have some faults. 

Sit R. I know I have. 

^ Hat, But he thinks your good qualities are num- 

Now dom'me, if ever I thought so ill of him, 
■ I Bib auneared to do I— But who is the intended 
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husband, my dear friend ? Tell me, that 1 may laugh 
at him, and make you laugh at him. 

Har. No, I am not inclined to laugh at him., 

Sv R, it old Solus ? 

Han No. 

JB. But I will bet you a wager it is somebody 
ridiculous. 

Har. 1 never bet. 

AV/' li. Solus is mad for a wife, and has been prais^ 
ing mine up to the heavens; you need say no morc; 1 
know it is he. 

Han Upon my honour, it is not. However, I can- 
not disclose to you at present the person's name ; 1 
must first obtain Lord Norland’s permission. 

Sir R^ 1 shall ask you no more. Til write to hcr~ 
she will tell me; — on. I’ll pay her a visit, and ask her 
boldly myself. — Do you think — {Anxiously .)—^o you 
think she would see me? 

Havn You can but try. 

Eiiter William, l h. 

Willianu Mr. Solus. * [^Exitj l.h. 

Sir fl* Now I will find out the secret immediately. 
— ril charge him with being the intended husband. 

Har. I wont stay to hear you. 

Enter Solus, l.h. 

Mr. Solus, how do you do ? I am extremely sorry tliat 
my engagements take me away as soon as you enter. 

\^Exitj L.H. running to avoid an explanation. 

Solus. Sir Robert, what is the matter ? Has any 
thing ruffled you? Why, I never saw you look more 
out of temper, even while you were married* v 
« Sir R. Ah 1 that I had never married 1 never known 
what marriage was ! for, even at this moment, I feel its 
torments in my heart. 

Solus, I have often heard of the torments of matrL 
mony ; but 1 conceive, that at the worst,’ they are no\ 
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thing more than a kind of violent tickling, which will 
iorce the tc irs into your eye<., though ai the same timt 
you are bursting your sides with laughter. 

Sir H, You have defined marriage too U\ ouiably; 
there is no laughter in the sUte : all melancholy, lU 
gloom. 

Solu^. Nnw 1 think marriage is an txctllth Temed> 
for the spleen. 1 have known a gcntlem m it a ici t 
receive an affront, disguise his lage, sttj) lu n c, \cnl it 
all upon his uitc, retuin to his companions, nid be as 
good compau) as it nothing had happened. 

Sir B lJut even the necessary expenses oi a wife 
should alarm you, 

Solus. I ran then reti enc h some of my own Oh * my 
dear sir, a mairicd man has so many delightful privi- 
leges to wlhit d bachelor has* — An old lady will intro 
duce her daughters to you in a dishabille—®* It does 
not signify, my dears, it's a married man."— One 1 idy 
will suffer you to draw on her glove — Never mind, 
it's a married man."—- Another will permit jou to puH 
on her slipper; a third will even take you into her bed- 
chamber — Pshaw, it's nothing but a married man." 

Sir It. Hut the weight ot your fetters will ovei bal- 
ance all these joys. 

Solus. And \€t I cannot say, notwithstanding you are 
relieved from those feiteis, that I see much joy or con- 
tent here. 

Sir It I am not very well at present; I have the 
head-ache ; and, if ever a wife can be ot comfort to hei 
husband, it must be when he is indisposed. A wife, 
then, binds up your head, mixes your powders, bathes 
your temples, and hovers about, in a way that is most 
endearing. 

Solus. Don't speak of it j I long to have one hover 
about me. Hut 1 will — I ana determined 1 will, befoie 
I am a wank older. Don't speak, don't attempt to , 
dissuade me* Your description has renewed my eager- , 
will be married. 

Sir iZ. And without pretending not lo know who 
itjaan to make your choice^ 1 tell you plainly, it is 
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Miss Wooburn, it is my late wife,— I know you have 
made overtures to my Lord Norland^ and that he has 
given his consent. 

Solus. You tell me a great piece of news— I’ll go 
'ask my lord if il-bc tiuej and ii he <?ays it is^ 1 shall be 
very glad to find it so. 

That is right, sir; marry her, marry her; — I 
give yf)ii j )), iliJit’s alL — !la, ha, ha ! 1 think 1 should 
know In r umper. — But if you vs ill venture to marry 
her. 1 <iiiceiel^ wish you happy. 

Sohts. And il we are not, you know we can be 
ilivoreed. 

Sir R. IS ot always. Take my advice, and live as 
you .lie. 

Solm<. You almo-st stagger my resolution.— 1 had 
p.unted such blight .pro^^pccts in marriage: — good day 
to you. — {Going., lu. returns.) — You think 1 had 
better not many ? 

Sir IL You me undone if you do. 

Solus. {Sig^liing ) You ought to know from expe- 
jicncc. 

Sir It. From that I speak. 

Sohis. ( Going to i . fi.n. and returning once or twice., 
as undetermined in his resolution.) But then, what 
a poor disconsolate object shall I live, without a wife 
to hovel ab(yUt me ; to hind up my heiul, and bathe nty 
temples ! Oh ! 1 am impatient for all the chartered 
lights, privileges, and iniinunities of a married man. 1 
will be mariied [EsnL l h. 

Sir Ii. Furies, racks, torments — I cannot bear what 
I feel, and yet I am d-hamed to own 1 feel any thing! 

Milter Mii.Pi.ACtD, L.H. 

Placid. My dear Sir Robert, give me joy. Mrs. 
Placid and X arc come to the very point you advised ; 
matters are in*tlie fairest way for a separation. 

Sir 11. I do give you joy, and most sincerely. You 
are right; you’ll soon be as happy as 1 am. — {Sigh^ 
ing.) — But, would you suppose it? that deluded w<fs^ 
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man, my wife, is going to be married again ! I thought 
she bad experienced enough from me ! 

Placid. Who is iier intended husband ^ 

Sir R. Solus, Solus — an old man — an ugly man! 
He left me this moment, and owned it~own^d it. 
Go after him, will you, and persuade him n(|t to h.ive 
her. 

Placid* My advice will have no effect, for )oii know 
he is determined upon matrimony. 

Sir R* Then could not you, my dear sir, (as you 
are going to be separated) could not jou recommend 
him to marry your wife — It will be all the same to 
him, and 1 shall like it muck better. 

Placid* Ours will not be a divorce, considei, but 
merely a separate maintenance. JJut were it other- 
wise, I w^h no man so ill, as to wish him married to 
Mrs. Placid. 

Sir R, That is my case exactly, I wish no man so 
ill, as to wish him married to my Ijady Ramble; and 
poor old Solus in particular, poor old man ! a very 
good sort of man — 1 have a great friendship for Solus. 
—I can^t stay a moment in the house— I must go 
somewhere — ^I'll go to Solus. — No, Til go to Lord 
Norland — no, I will go to Harmony; and then Pllcall 
on you, and we’ll take a bottle togctliei ; and when you 
are become free — {Takes his hand*) — we’ll both join, 
from that moment we’ll join, to laugh at, to contemn, 
to despise all those who boast ot the j^s ot conjugal 
love. lExeunty l.h. 

BhD or ACT HI. 




Acr IV. 

iC£N£ I. — /in Apartment at Mr.Marnumy's. 
Enter Mr. HabhonT) i..h. 

^ And DOW, for one of the most painful tasks 
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that brotherly love ever draws upon me j to tell ano- 
ther, tlie suit of which 1 gave him hope, has failed. 
— Y et, if I can but overcome Captain Irwin’s delicacy 
so far as to prevail on him to accept one proof more of 
my good vishes towards him : — hut to a man of his nice 
sense of obligations, the offer most be made with caution. 

Enter Lord Nortjsnd, r.h. 

Lord N. Mr. Harmony, I beg your pardon: tcomc 
in thus abruptly, from the anxiety 1 feel concerning 
what passed between us this morning in respect to 
Miss Wooburn. You have not changed your mind, 

1 hope ? 

Har, Indeed, my lord, 1 am very sorry that it will 
not be in my power to oblige you. 

Lord N. ( fn anger.) How, sir ? Did not you give 
me your word ? 

Har. Only conditionally, my lord. 

LordN. And what were the conditions? 

JIar. Have you forgot them? Her former husband. 

Enter Sam, l.h 

Sam, Sir Robert Ramble is in his carriage at the 
door, and, if you are at leisure, will come in. 

Har. Desire him to walk up. I have your leave, 1 
suppose, my lord ? [Exit Sam^ r.ii. 

Lord N". Yes ; but let me get out of the house with 
out meeting him. — (Going to the opposite door.) — 
Cm 1 go this way ? 

Hot. Why should you shun him ? 

Lord N. Because he used bis wife ill. 

Har. He did. But 1 believe he is very Sorry for it. 
— And as for you, he said to me only a few hours ago 
—but no matter. 

Lord N. What did he say ? I insist upon knowing. 

Har. Why, then, he said, **that if he had a sacred 
trrst to repose in any one, you should be the man on 
eai tb, to whom he would confide it.” N 
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Lord N. Well, I am iw no huiry ; I can stay a lew 
minutes. 


Enter Siu RonMii RAAiuLt, l ii. 

&ir R, Oh! Hannon}' I am lu ‘'Uch a distiactcd 
state of ininJ— Lord N he ^^tattsy hows 
with the most humble ) 

Laid N. Sir Robert, how do jou do '' 

Sir R. My loid, I am pretty well. — I 1 ojx I have 
the bappincs*) of seeing your loidship in peiloet he dtli. 

Loul A\ Veiy well, sir, I thank jou. 

Sir R. Indeed, my lord, 1 think J iievtr •^aw joil* 
look better. 

LoidN, Mr. Harmony, you and Sir Robeit maj 
have some business— I’ll wish you a good moriiing. 

liar. No, my lord, I fancy Sii Robert has nothing 
particular. 

Sir i?. Nothing, nothing, T assure you, my lord, 

LotdN* However, I have business myself in ano- 
ther place, and so you will excuse me. (G^omg.) 

Sir R, (Following khn.) My lord— Lord Norland 
— I trust you will excuse my enquiries, — I hope, my 
lord, all your family arc well ^ 

Lord iV. All very well. 

Sir R. Your little ^Uvt,— Master Kdwaid — the 
young gentlemen you have adoj ted — I hope he is well 
— (Hesiiating and confused,) —t\ni \ — your waid, six 
~MIss Wooburn, 1 hope, my lord, she is well ? 

Lord iV*. Yes, Sir Robert, Mis* Wooburn is loler-^ 
ably well. 

Sir R 4 Only tolerably, xny lord? 1 am soiry foi 
that, 

Har. I hope, iny lord, you will excuse nay men- 
tioning the subject: but I was telling Sir Ili>beit just 
now> of your intentions respecting a second marriage 1 
for that lady; but Sir Robert does not^appear toap- 
provy)f <he design. 

Xofii iVJ What objection can he have ? 

4&VK|if My lordi there are ^tkeh a number of bad hus^ 
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hiiUiU ; tlicrc aro such a number of dissipated, unthink- 
iiig, uiipiincipled men ! — And — I should be extremely 
^'Orry to st e any lady, with whom 1 have the honour of 
Ijcing '.o closely allied, united to a man who would un- 
ih rvalue her woi'lh. 

Lf^rci A'l Piciy, Sir lloberl, were you not then ex- 
Ml ony for her, while ^he was united to )Ou ? 

^ Sir //. Voi) sorry for her, indeed, my lord. But, 
.il tha\ ti aa. niy mind w^as so much taken up with other 
I ares, 1 own 1 did not feel the compassion which was 
her due ; hut, now that I am single, I shall have lei- 
suie to pay lier more attention; and should I find her 
ui.!i'ip;j\ »t must, incvitabl}", make me so. 

L^rd ;V. Depend upon it, that on the present oc^ 

< a'lio I shall lake infinite care in the choice of her 
husband. 

6zr //. If your lordship would permit me to have an 
iiiteiview with Miss Wooburn, I think Isliould be able 
.'I lt^st~ 

Lord N. You would not sure insult her by your 
presence ? 

Sh* /?. 1 think 1 should bo able at least to point out 
an object worthy of her taste — 1 know that which she 
will like better than any body in the world. 

Lotd N, Her request has been, that I may point her 
out a husband the reverse of you. 

Sir JL Then, upon my honour, my lord, she tvon’t 
like him. 

Lord N. Have not you liked women the reverse of 
her ? 

Sir n. Yes, my lord, perhaps 1 have, and perhaps 1 
still do. I do not x^retend to love her ; I did not say I 
did ; nay, I positively protest I do not ; but this indif- 
ference 1 acknowledge as one of my faults; and, not- 
withstanding all my faults, give me leave to ackuow- 
« ledge iny gratitude that your lordship has nevertheless 
l>een pleased to declare you think my virtues arc uum- 
hei less. {Lord Norland shew$ surprise.) 

Har. {Aside to Sir Robert.) Hush, hu$h! — Doni 
of your virtues now* 
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LordN. Sir Bobert^ to all this incoherent lan- 
guage this is my answer^ this is my will ; the lady, to 
whom' I have had the honour to be guardian, shall 
never (while she calls me friend) see you more . — (Sii 
Robert^ at this senlencey stands silent for some time^ 
thmy suddenly recollecting hunself.) 

Sir jB. Jjiord Norland, I am too well ac».njainted 
with the truth of your word, and the firmness of your 
temper^ to press my suit one sentence farlhei. 

LordN> \ commend youi discernment. 

Sir R, My lord, I feel myself a little embarrassed, 
am afraid 1 have made myself a little ridiculous 
upon this occasion.— Will your Kadsliip do me the- 
favour to forget it ? 

Itord N* 1 will forget whatever you please. 

Har. {Following himyivhispevs,) I am sorry to see 
you going away in despair* 

Sir R 1 never did despair in my life, sir; and while 
a woman is the object of my wishes, 1 never will. 

\Exiti L.H 

LordN. What did he say? 

Han That he thought your conduct that of a ju^t 
and an upright man. * 

Lord iVT* To say the truth, he has gone away with 
better manners than X could have imagined, consider- 
ing his jealousy is provoked. 

Har. Ah ! I always knew he loved his wife, not- 
withstanding his behaviour to her ; for, if you remem- 
ber, he always spoke well of her behind her back. 

Lord M No, I do not remember it. ^ 

Hot. Yes, he did ; and that is the only criterion of 
a man^s love or of his friendship. 

Enter Sam, uju 


Sam. A young gentleman is at the door, sir, en- « 
quiring for JLiord Norland. 

Lord N. Who can it be? 

M ^ar. Yottr young gentleman from home, I dare sav. 
to walk in. Briikg him here. 

[ExU^Seon, l.h. 
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Cord N* What business can he have to follow me ? 


Enter Edward, i,n. 

i 

Eiliu. Oh ! my lord, I beg your pardon for coming 
t^hithe:&,^but 1 come to tell you something you will be 
glad to hear. 

Har. (lood heaven ! how like his mother ! 

LordN. {Takhif; him bt/ the hand,) I begin to 
think he is— bul he was not so when I first took him. 
— No, no, if he had, he would not liave been thus near 
me now; — but to turn him away, because his counte- 
nance is a little changed, I think would not be right. 

JUdw, (To Harmony,) Tray, sir, did you know my 
mother ? 

liar, I have S(*en her. 

Edw. Did ymc ever see her, my lord ? 

Lord M 1 thought you had orders never lo inquire 
diout your parents ? Have you forgotten those orders ? 

Kdw. No, my lord; but when this gentleman said 
I wa*! like my mother — it put me in mind of her. 

Har, You do not remember your mother, do you ^ 

Edw, Sometimes I think 1 do, I think sometimes 
I remember her kissing me, when she and my father 
went on board of a ship ; and so hard she pressed me 
— I think I feel it now. 

Har* Perhaps she was the only lady that ever sa- 
luted you ^ 

Edw» No, sir ; not by many. 

Lord N- But pray, young man, (to have done with 
this subject) what brought you here ? You seem to 
have forgot your errand ? 

Edw. And so 1 had, upon my word. Speaking of 
my mother, put it quite out of my head. — But, my 
'Jord, I came to let you know, the robber who stopped 
you last night il taken. 

Lord N* I am glad to hear it. 

Edw, 1 knew you would ; and therefore 1 begged , 
to be the first to tell yuu. 

D • . 
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Hai\ (To Lord Norland.) Should you know th-'i. 
person again ? 

Lard N. 1 cannot say I should, his face seemed so 
much distorted. 

Har. Ay, wretched man 1 1 suppose with terror. 

Lord AT. No ; it appeared a difierent passion froi 
fear. 

JSdio. Perhaps, my lord, it was your fear that made 
you think so. 

Lord N. No, sir, 1 was not frightened. 

Edw. Then why did you give liim your money. 

Lord N. ft was surprise caused me to do that. 

, Edto. I wondered what it was. You said it was not 
fear, and 1 was sure it could not be love. 

Ndr, How has he been taken ? 

Edw. A person came to our steward, and informed 
against him : — and, oh ! my lord, his poor wife told 
the officers who took him, they had met with misfor- 
tunes, which she feared had caused a fever in her hu^ 
band’s head ; and, indeed, they found him too ill to ' 
removed; and so, (die hoped, she said, that as a loii 
not in his perfect mind, you would be merciful 
him.” 

< Liord N. I will be just. 

Sdw. And that is being merciful, is it not, my loic' 

Lord N. Not always. 

Edw. I thought it had been. — It is not Just to be 
unmerciful, is it ! 

LordN. Certainly not. 

Edw. Then it must ho Just to have mercy. 

LordN. You draw a false conclusion. Great as 
is the virtue of mercy. Justice is greater still. Justice 
holds its place among those cardinal virtues which in- 
clude all the lesser. — iCome, Mr. Harmony, will you 
go home wiffi me? And, before I attend to this busi- 
ness, let me persuade you to forget there b such a per- 
son in the world as Sir Robert Ramble, knd suffer me to 
introduce you to MissWooburn, as the man who— 
y Har. 1 beg to be excused.— Asides the considera- 
^on Robert, I have another reason why I cannot 
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go with you. The melancholy tale which this young 
gentlenodD has been telling, has cast a gloom on my 
spirits, which renders me unfit for the society of a lady. 

Ztord 2V. Now I should not be surprised were you 
to go in searcti fif this culprit and his family, and come 
to me to entreat me to forego the prosecution ; but, 
lieSr/i, you ask me, I tell you it is vmn-»I will not. 

JSdr. Lord Norland, 1 have lately been so unsuc- 
cessful in my petitions to you, 1 shall never presume 
to interpose between your rigour and a weak sufferer 
more. 

Lord N. Plead the cause of the good, and I will 
listen ; but you find none but the wicked for your com- 
passion. 

Hot. The good in all states, even in the very grasp 
of death, are objects of envy ; it is the bad who are 
the only sufferers. There, where^ no internal con- 
solation cheem, who can refuse a little external com- 
fort?— And let me tell you, my lord, that amidst all 
\ .r authority, your state, your grandeur, 1 often pity 
^cu.— {SpeaMng with unaffeoted compassion,) 

Lord At. GoM-day, Mr. Harmonyj— (CWwses to 
>>.)->-and when you have apologised for what ycu 
I ivc said, we may be friends li^rin. 

teadmg off Ednard, 
Har. Nay, hear my apology now. 1 cannot— no, it 
is not in my nature to live in resentment, nor undti 
the resentment of any creature in the world. 

[Exity following Lord Norland. 

SCENE ]!.— Apartment at Lord Norlands. 
Eater Sir Robert Bamblb, followed bp Sam, l.h. 


^ir R. Do not aay who it is — but say a gentleman 
who has some very parrieular business with her. 

Sem. Yes; sir. (6ot»^.; 

Sir R, Pray-**(5'am retumt*y-^oa are but lately 
come into this service, 1 believel 
Sam. Only a few i%s, sir. 
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Sii i2. You don’t know me, then ? 

Sam, No, sir. 

Sir 1 am very glad of it. So much the better. 

(iu to Miss Wooburn, with a stranger’s compliments, 

lio is waiting, and who begs to speak with her upon 
an aflair of impm^tance. 

Sntn. Yes, sir. [Crosses and exit, ■’.ii. 

Sir Jl. 1 wish I may dit^ il 1 don’t fetl very unae- 
(‘(luntably * How different are our sensations towaids 
our wives, and all other women > This is the very first 
time she has ^ven me a palpitation since the honey- 
moon. 

Enter Miss Wooborn, n.H. who starts on seeing So 
liobertj — he bows in great confusion. 

Miss W. Support me, heaven ! (Aside. i 

Sir M. (Bows repeatedly, and does not speak till 
(ff ter many ^orts.) Was ever man in such confusion I 
before his wife ! (^Aside.) ' 

Miss W. Sir Robert, having recovered, in sonic 
measure, from the surprise into which this intrusion 
first threw me, I have only to say, that whatever pre- 
tence may have induced you to ofler me this insult, 
there is not any that can oblige me to bear with it. 

(Going, R.H. 

Sir R. Lady Ramb — (Recalling Armce(f.)— Miss 
Woo-^lSlie turns.) — Lady Ramble— (Aec^/ing him- 
self again,) — MissWooburn — madam— you wrong me 
— — (here was a time when I insulted you, 1 confess; 
but it is impossible that time should ever return. 

JIftss ff''. While I stay with you, I incur the danger. 

(Going, R.B.) 

Sir R. (Holding her.) Nay, listen to me as a friend, 
whom you have so often heard as an enemy. — You oi- 
fered me a favour by the hands of Mr. Harmony— 

Miss W, And is this the motive of jfour visit — this 
the return — 

^ "'^r R. No, madam, that obligation was not the mo- 
; which drew me hither. — ^The real cause of this 
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sreining inuusion 5s~you are going to be married once 
iiiore, and i come to warn you of your danger. 

^ J/m W I That you did sufficiently in the marriage- 

*Si> ii. But I come to offer you advice that may 
be of the most material consequence, should you really 
TO"d^^«ermined to yield yourself again into the power 
of a husband. 

Miss fV . Which I most assuredly am. 

Sir IL Happy, happy man! Flow much is he (he 
object of my envy ! None, so well as I, know how to 
tMivy him, because none, so well as I, know how to 
value you. — {She offers to go, r.u.) — Nay, by heaven ! 
you shall not go, till you have heard all iliat 1 came 
to say! 

A^ss W. Speak ifthen instantly. 

Sir Jl. No, it would take whole ages to speak ; and 
should we live together, as long as we have lived to- 
gether, still I should not find lime to tell you — how 
much I love you. 

{A Imd rapping at the street door, l.h.) 

Miss That, I hope, is Lord Norland. 

Sir Mm And what has Lord Norland to do with souls 
free as ours? Let us go to Scotland again ; and again 
bid defiance to his stern commands. 

Miss fF. Be assured that, through him only, wiU 1 
ever listen to a syllabic you have to utter. 

Sir M* One syllable only, and I am gone that in- 
stant. 

Miss IF. Well, sir?— (fle hesitates, trembles, 
seems to struggle with himself; then approcuihing 
her slowly, timidly, and as if ashamed o f his humili- 
aiion, kneels to her.^She turns away.) 

Sir R. (Kneeling.) Maria, Maria, look at me ! — 
Look at me in (his humble state,— Could you have 
suspected this, Maria ? 

Miss S. Nd : nor can I conceive what this mockery 
means. 

Sir Mm It means, that now you are no longer my 
wife, you are my goddess; and thus J offer you my 

oS 
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supplicatiooy that (if you are resolved not to live single) 
amongst the numerous train who present their suit, 
you will once more select me. 

Miss You ! — you who have treated me with 
cruelly ; — who made no secret of yom love for others 
-~but gloried, boasted of your gallantries ? 

Sir R, I did, 1 did. — But here I swear, only trusi 
me again>^o but once more trust me, and 1 swear by 
all I hold most sacred, that I will for the future oaie- 
fully conceal all my gallantries from your knowledge 
-^though they were ten times more frequent than be* 
lore 


Enter Edward, l.ii. 

Edw. Oh 1 my dear Miss Wooburn. — What 1 Sir 
Robert here, too ! — {Goes to Sir Robert^ and shakes 
hands. )-~-Hovr do you do. Sir Robert ? Who would 
have thought of Seeing you here ? I am glad to see 
you, though, with all my heart ? aud so 1 dare say is 
Miss Woobbrn, though she may not like to say so. 

Miss W. You are impertinent, sir. 

Edw. What, for coming in ? 1 will go away then. 

Sir R» Do, do — there’s a good boy — do. 

Edw. (Going, returns.) I cannot help laughing, 
though, to see you two together !— For you know you 
never were together when you lived in the same house. 

Sir R. Leave the room instantly, sir, or 1 shall call 
Lord Norland. 

Edw. Oh 1 don’t take the trouble, I will call him 
myself.— (Anns to the door.^— lord, my Imrd, 
pray come hither this moment. — ^As I am alive, here is 
Sir Robert Ramble along with Lady Ramble 1 

Elder Lord Noriand, l.h.— S ir Robert looks con- 
founded. — Lord Norland points to Edward to 

leave the toomt—[Exit ^ward, t.nt 

Lf>rdfi’> Sit Robert, on what pretence do yon come 
hither^ 
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Sir It. On th^ same pretence as when 1 was for the 
tirst^ime admitted into your house : to solicit this 
lady’s hand. And, after having bad it once, no force 
/ shall compel m& to take a refusal. 

*' Lord N. I vnll try, however.— Madam, quit the 
room instantly. 

'-*• Sir It. My lord, she shall not quit it. 

‘Jbosd JV. I command her to go. 

Sir It. And I command her to stay. 

Lord N. Which of us will you obey 

Mias W. My inclination, my loid, disposes me to 
obey you ; — but T have so lately been accustomed to 
obey him, that custom inclines me to obey him still. 

Sir R. There, there, there, my lord ! Now I hope 
you will understand better for the future, and not at- 
tempt to interfere between a man and his wife i 

Lord N. (To her.) Be explicit in your answer to 
this question.— Will you consent to*be his wife? 

Miss tv. No, never. 

‘ Sir.R. Zounds, my lord, now you are huriying 
matters.— You should do it by gentle means j— let me 
ask her gently.— (^Pi/A a nioit soft uoice.)— Mk^ria, 
Maria, will you be my wife once again I 

Mias W. Never, 

Sir R, So you said seven years ago, when I asked 
you, and yet you consented. 

Lord N. And now, Sir Robert, you have had your 
answer; leave my house. {Going up to him.) 

Sir R Yes, sir ; but not without my other half. 

LordN. " Your other half?” 

SirR. Yes; the wife of my bosom— the wife 
whom I swore at the altar “ to love and to cherish, 
and, forsaking ail others, cleave only to her as long as 
we both should live.” 

Lord M. You broke your oath, and made the con- 
tract void. 

Sir R. But 1 am ready to take another oath j and 
another after that, and another after that.— And oh, 
my dear Maria! be propitious to my vows, and give 

O 4 
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me hopes you will again be inme.>—(//e goes to her, 
and kneels in the most supplicating manner.) ^ 

Enter’E.nvTAtLO, l.h.s.c. sAew?}^tr^MR. Solusct^m/ 
Mr. Placid; Edward points to 5ir Robert, (who 
has his back towards them) and goes off, l.h. 

Sir (Still on his knees^ and mi perceiving their 
entrance.) I cannot live without you. — Receive your 
penitent husbandi thus humbly acknowledging In's 
faults, and imploring you to accept him once again. 

Solus, (Going up to Sir Robert^ and tapping him 
on the shoulder^ h.h.) Now, is it wonderful that 1 
should want a wife ? 

Placide And is It to be wondered at, if I should 
hesitate about parting with mine ? 

SirR. (Startsiup in great confusion.) Mr. Solus, 
Mr* Placid, I am highly displeased that my private ac- 
tions should be thus inspected. 

Solus. No one shall persuade me now to live a day 
without a wife. 

Placide And no one shall persuade me now not to 
be content with my own. 

Solus. I will procure a special licence, and marry 
the first woman I meet. 

Sir R. Mr. Solus, you aie, I believe, interested in a 
peculiar manner about the inairiage of this lady. 

Solus. And, poor man, you are sick, and want some- 
body to ** bathe your temples, and to ** hover about 
you.'^ 

Miss W. Vou come in most opportunely, my dear 
Mr. Solus, to be a witness— 

Sir Ro My dear Mr. Solus 1” 

Solus. To be a witness, madam, that a man is mi* 
serable without a wife. I hate been a fatjl instance oi 
that, for some time. . 

Miss W. Come to me, theUi and receive a lesson. 
SinM. No. madam, he shall not come to vou : nor 
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"shall he receive a lesson. No one siiall receive a les- 
son from you, but myself. 

Lord N, Sir. Robert, one would suppose, by this 
extraordinary bjliaviour, you were jealous. 

Sir jfl. And so I am, my lord ; I liavc cause to be 

:% 0 . 

Lord N', No cause to be jealous of Mr. SoUts. — 
He is not Miss Wooburn’s lover, I assure you, 

SirR. Then, my lord, I verily believe it is yout- 
self. Yes, I can see it is; I can see it in her eyes, 
and by every feature in your face. 

Miss W. Oh! my good friend, Mr. Placifl, only 
listen to him. 

Sir H, And whv my good friend, Mr, Placid?'’ 
— {To Placid .) — Ijjr heavens, sir, 1 believe that you 
only wished to get rid of your own wife, in ordei to 
marry mine. 

Placid. I do not wish to pai;t with my own wife, 
Sir Robert, since what I have just seen 

Sit {Going up to Solus and Lord Norland.) 
Then, pray, gentlemen, be so good as to tell me which 
of you two is the happy man, that 1 may know how to 
conduct myself towards him. 

Miss IV. Ha, ha, ha I 

Sir R. Do you insult me, Maria ? — Oh 1 have pity 
on my sutFerings. 

Solus. If you have a mind to kneel down again, we 
will go out of tlie room. 

Placid. Just as I was comforting myself with the 
prospect of a divorce, I find my instructor and director 
pleading on his knees to be re-niarried ! 

Enter Mrs. F^acid, t. h. who steals upon Mr^ Pla- 
cid unperc^ived. 

Mrs. P. were you saying about a divorce ? 

Sir M. ItiaWf down oo your knees, and beg paidon. 

Miss /V. My dear Mrs. Placid, if this vi^lt is to me, 

I take it Very kind. 

Mrs. P. Not absolutely to you, my dear. I saw , 
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Mr. Placid’s carriage at the door, and so 1 stepped io to ‘ 
desire him to go home directly. 

Placid. Presently, my dear j I will ^o presently. 

illfrs. P. Presently wont do: 1 say directly. There ■ 
is a lady at my house in the greatest possible dietress.<«» 
{Whispers him.) — Lady Eleanor — 1 never saw a crea«' 
ture ill such distraction ;-~>(i{at*sjng Aer voice.}— 
therefore go home this moment ; you sha’n’t stay an 
instant longer. 

Solus. Egad, I don’t know whether I will marry or 
not. 

3frs. P. Why don't you go, Mr. Placid, when I bid 
you? 

Solus. No ; I think I wont marry. 

Placid. But, my dear, will not yotu go home with me ? 

Mrs. P. Did not 1 tell you to go by yourself? 

[Placid bows, and goes off", l.b. 

Solus. No;— 1 am sure I wont marry, 

Lord N". And now, Mr. Solus and Sir Robert, these • 
ladles may have some private conversation. Do me the 
favour to leave them alone. 

Miss IV. My lord, with your leave, we will retiie. 
— (Turns when she gets to the door.) — Sir Robert, I 
have remained in your company, and compelled myseli 
to the painfbl task of hearing all you have had to shy, 
merely for the satisfaction of exposing your love ; and 
then enjoying the ttiumpli of bidding you farewell fui 
ever. [Bseunt with Mrs. Placid, a.H. 

Solus. (Looking steadfastly at Sir Robert.) He 
tuins pale at the thoughts of losing her. Yes, 1 think 
I'll marry. 

LordN. Come, Sir Robert, it is io vain to loiter; 
your doom is fixed, 

Sir R. "(/n a melancholy musing tone.) Shall 1 
then never again know what it is to have a heart like 
hers to reTOse my troubles on ? , 

Solus. Yes, I’m pretty sure I'll marry. 

R. A fiiend in all my anxieties, a eoddrpanion in 
alMj|||nasurcs, a physician in all my sicknasses — 

Sml^ Yes, 1 will marry. 
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Lord N, Come, come, Sir Robert, do nol let you 
and 1 have any depute. 

&puding^/dm towards the door, L ii.) 

Sir M. Senswess mao, not to value those blessings. 
•~Not to Jcnow how to estimate them, till they were 
lost I [Lord Norland leads him off, l.u. 

Solw. {Fol(o7eing.) Yes — I am determined! — no- 
thing shall pievent me— >I will be mairied. 

{ Exit, L.H. 


END OF ACT IV. 


• ACT V. 

SCENE Apartment at Lord Norland’s. 

Enler Hammond, i,.n. followed bp Laov Eleanor. 

Ham. My lord is busily engaged, madam ; I do not 
suppose he would see any one, much less a straOger. 

Ladjf E. I am no stranger. 

Ham. Your name, then, madam ? 

Lcufy E. That I cannot send in. But tell him, sir, 
I am the afflicted wife of a man, who, for somo weeks 
past, has given manv fatal proofs of a disordered mind. 
In one of those fits of phrenzy, he held an instrument 
of death, meant for his own destruction, to the breast 
of your lord, (whobv accident that moment passed) and 
took from him what he vainly hoped might preserve his 
own life, and relieve the wants of his family. But, his 
paroxysm ove»,he shiujik from what be had done, and 
gave the whole he had thus unwarrantably taken into 
a servant’s Wd«, to h« returned to its lawful owner. 
The roan, admitted to this confidence, betrayed his 
trust, and, instead of^ving up what was thus sacredly 
deliveiedl to him, secreted it} and, to obtain the pro- 
mised rewatd, came to this house, but to fnforoi against 
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life; — and 1 am in such fear of him, I did not think I 
ever should. — Yet I cannot refuse ' 3 h>u;— take it.— 
(Gives her the book.) — But pity me when my lord 
shall know of it. 

Lady E. Oh ! should he discard you fur what you 
have done, it will eiubiuer every moment of my re- 
maining life. 

JEdw. Do not frighten yourself about that. — I think 
he loves me too well to discard me quite. 

Lady E. Does he, indeed ? 

Edw. 1 think he docs! — for often, when we are 
alone, he presses me to his bosom so fondly, you 
would not suppose. — And, when my pool nurse died, 
she called me to hei bedside, and told me (but pray 
keep it a secret) — she told me I wa; his grandchild. 

Lady E. You are ! — you are his grandchild— I see 
— 1 feel you are;— for I feel that I am your mother. — 
(Embraces him.) — Oh I take this evidence back.— 
(Metuming the hook.)’-A. cannot receive it from thee 
my child : — no, let us all perish, rather than my boy, 
my only hoy, should do an act to stain his conscience, 
or to lose his grandfather's love. 

FAw. What do you mean? 

Lady E. The name of the person with whom you 
lived in your iiiiaiicy was Heyland ? 

Kdw. It was 

Lady E. 1 am your mother. Lord Norland’s only 
child— (jBrfwcH/ kneels to Aer.)— who, for one act of 
disobedience, have been driven to another part of the 
globe in poverty, and foiced to leave you, my life, be- 
hind. — (tihe embraces and raises Aim.)— Your father, 
in his siruggles to suppoit us all, has fallen a victim ; 
— ^but Heaven, which has preserved my son, will seve 
my husband, restore his senses, and once more— 

Bdw. (Starting.) I hear my lord’s step— he b com- 
ing this way.— Begone, mother, or <we are nii undone. 

Lady E. No, let him come— for though his frown 
should kill me, yet must 1 thank him for bis care oi 
thee. ( She advances to the door "to meet him ) 
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* Lord Norland^ r.it. 

[Lady Eleanor jails out her knees.) — You love me; 
— *tis in vain to say you do not. You love my child : 
AX\d with whatever hardship you have dealt, or still 
to deal by me, I will never cea&e to think you 
ove me, nor ever cease my gratitude for your good- 
ness. 

Lord N. Where are my servants? Who let this 
woman in?— mes, and retrefds from 
alarmed and confused^) 

Edtv* Oh ! my lord, pity her, — Do nut let me see 
her hardly, treated. — Indeed, I cannot bear it. 

iSn/er Hammond, l.h. 

Lord N, {To Lady Eleanor.) What wa's your cr- 
-and here? If to see your child, take him away wiih 

(lOU. 

Lady E. 1 came to see my father.— 1 have a house 
loo full of such as he already. 

Lord N. How did she gain admittance ? 

Ham. With a petition, which 1 repeated to your 
lordship. uu. 

Lord N. Her husband, then, it was, who— (l/o 
Lady Eleanor.) — But let him know, for this boy's 
sake, 1 will no longer pursue him. 

Lmly E. Foi that boy’s sake you will not pursue his 
father; but for whose sake are you so tender of that 
boy ? 'Tis for mine, for my sake ; and by that 1 con- 
jure ydu — {Ojffers to kneel.) 

Lord N. Your prayers are vain. — ('i’o Edward .) — 
Go, take leave of your mother for ever, and instantly 
follow me or shake hands with me for the last time, 
and insiantly^begone with her, 

Edw* {Stamis between them in doubt for some lit-^ 
tie time; tfPoAs alternately at each with emotions of 
affections at fast goes to his grandfather, and takes 
hold of his hand. ) Farewell, my lord — it almost breaks 
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my heart to part from you ; — but, if I have my choici > 
I must go with my mother . — [^Exit liffrd Norland in- 
St until/ y a. a . — JLadj/ Eleanor and Ae/j son go offy L.fi , 

SCEN E II. — Another Apartment at Lord Norland* b . 

Enter Misa Wooboun and Mas. Piacid, r.h.'* 

M7s> jP. Well, niy dear, farewell.— I have stayed a 
great while longer than I intended. — I certainly forgot 
to tell Air. Placid to come back after he had spoken 
witli Lady Eleanor, or he would not ha>e taken the li- 
hcity not to have come. * 

J/iss 7K How ofttn have I lamented the fate of 
Lord Norland’s daugliter ! But, luckily, 1 have no per- 
‘^onal acquaintance with her, or 1 should probably feel 
a great deal more on bet account than I do at present. 
She had quitted her father’s house before 1 came toh.^ 

E7Uer Mr. Harmony, l,h. 

liar. My whole time is passed in endeavouring to 
make people hap[)y, and yet they wont let me do it. — 1 
fluterod myself tliut after I had resigned all pretensions 
lo you, Miss W(K>i)uiii, in order to accommodate Sir' 
Ktjbe.i-— thatjuftcJ i had told both my lord and him, in 
what htgh estimation timy stood in each other’s opi- 
nion, they would of course have been fi tends, or, at 
least, not have come U) any dts>pejate quarrel. — Instead 
of which, what have they done, but, within this hour, 
had a duel ! — and poor Sii Robert — 

Miss JV. For hta'cifs sake, tell me of Sir Robert— 
i/rt# . You were the only person he mentioned after 
he received his wound; and such encomiums as he 
uttered 

Miss JV. Good heaven! If he is in cj^oger, it will 
be vain to endeavour to conceal what 1 shail suffer. 

{Retires a few paces to hide her ^notions,) 
VVas my husnaud there? 

, jptV. He was one of tlie seconds. 
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3Irs, 1*, Then he shalJ noi stii out of lt]\> house this 
fi.onth for it. 

Hur. He IS ifei likely; foi he is huii too, 

Mrs, jP. a gteat deal hurt? 

Uar, Don’t alarm jouiftclt. 

Mrs, P. 1 don't, 

^Jar, Nay, if you had heard what he said ! 

Jfrs P, What did he say ? 

Sar, How tenderly he spoke of you tr) all liisfi lends — 

Mrs, P. But what did he say^ 

Har, He said you had iinperfeclions. 

Mrs P, Then he told a falsehood, 

Har, But he acknowledged they were such as oniv 
.‘vinced a superior undeislanding to tlic rest ol your 
?eK; — and that your heait — 

Mrs, P, {BuTstiiig into tears ) 1 am sure J am 
/eiy sorry that any misfortune has happened to him, 
.oor, silly man! But I don't suppose — [Dryino^ up 
rr tears at once,) — he’ll di^*^ 

IJar, If you will behave kindly to him, I shouhl 
.uppo'ie not. 

Mrs, P, Mr. Harmony, if Mr. Piaeid is either dying 
>1 dead, 1 shall behave v\iih very great tenderness; hut 
i 1 find him alive, and likely to live, 1 will lead him 
>uch a lilc as he has not led a long time. 

Har, Then you mean (o he kind> — But, my dear 
Vliss Wooburn — (Going to her,) — why this seeming 
?iiei ? Sir Robert is still living; and should he die of 
u's wounds, you may at least console yourself, that it 
vas not your cruelty which killed him. 

Miss tv. Rather than have such a weight on my 
conscience, 1 would comply with tiie most extravagant 
>f his deaiies^ and suffer his cruelty to be the death ot 
ne. 

Har, If those are your sentiments, it is my advice 
hat you pay him a visit in his afflielion. 

Mhss W, Oti no, Mr. Harmony, I would not for the 
*ai verse, Mrs. Placid, do you think it would be proper ? 

Mrs, P. Noj I think it would nol. — Consider, my 
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dear, you are no longer a wife, but a single woman, 
and would you run into the clutches of a man ? 

Har, He has no clutches, madam ^ he is ill in bed 
and totally helpless. — But, upon recorectlon, it would, 
perhaps, be needless to go ; for he may be too ill 
admit you. 

Mi&s fV ► If tliat is the case, all respect to my £*luaT 
tion, my character, sinks before the strong desire c 
seeing him once more. Oh ! were I married to an- 
other, 1 feel, that, in spite of all my private declarations, 
or public vows, 1 should fly from him to pay my duty 
where it was first plighted. 

^ Har, My coach is at the dooi ; shall I take you to 
his house? Come, Mrs. Placid, waive all ceremonious 
motives on the present melancholy occasion, and go 
along with Miss Wooburn and me. 

J/iss W , But, Mrs. Placid, perhaps poor Mr. Placid 
is in want of your attendance at home. 

Hat. No, they were both carried in the same car 
riage to Sir Robert’s. 

Mha TF. {Aii Harmony lead$ her to the door.) 
Oh ! how I long to see niy dear husband, that I may 
console him ! 

Mrs. P. Oh! how I long to see my dear husband, 
that I may quarrel with him! [^Exeunt^ l ii. 


SCENE III. — The Hall at Sir Robeiit Ramble* 

The Porter discovered asleep^ 

Enter Wiluam, r.h. 

VFilL Porter, porter, how can you sleep at this time 
of the day ? It is only eight o’clock ? 

Porter. Wliat did you want, Mr. William? 

fPilL To tell you my master must not be disturbed, 
and so you must not let in a single creature. 

Porter. Mr. William, this is no less than the third 
li^jte I have received those orders withiu this half hour ; 
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first from the butler, then from the valet, and now 
rom the footman. — Do you all suppose I am stupid? 
WilL I was \X to tell you. 1 have only done what 
was desired ; aftd mind you do the same. [/>V?7, h.h. 
Porter, Til do my duty, I warrant you. I’ll do iny 
loud rapping at the door, l.h.) — A nd 
lere’s a summons to put my duty to the trial. 

{Opens the door.) 

Enter Harmony, Miss Wooburn, a7id Mrs. Pi.a- 

C'lO, L.H. 

JIar. These ladies come on a visit to Sir Robert. 
Desire one of the servants to conduct them to him in- 
stantly. 

Porter* Indeed, sir, that is impossible.— My master 
s not— 

/far* We know he is at home, and therefore we can 
ke no denial. 

Porter* I own he is at home, sir; but, indeed, he is 
lOt in a situation— 

Miss fV, We know his situation. 

Porter. Then, madam, you must suppose he is not 
o be disturbed. I have strict orders not to let in a 
ingle soul. 

Har, This lady, you roust be certain, is an cxcep- 
lon. 

Porter. No lady can be an exception in my master's 
resent state; for i bdlieve, sir, but — ^peihaps, I should 
ot speak of it — I believe my master is nearly gone. 
Miss W* Oh! support me, heaven ! 

Mrs, P. But has he his senses ? 

Porter* Not very clearly, 1 believe. 

Miss W* Oh I Mr. Harmony, let me see him, be- 
)re they are quite lost. 

PorteTi It is as much a$ my place is woith, to let a 
reature faithei than this ball; for my master is but in 
le next raom. 

Mrs, P* That U a dining room. Is not he in bed ? 
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Har. {Aside to the Ladies,) In cases of wounds, 
the patient is oftentimes propped up in his chair. 

Miss IV. Does he talk at all ? \ 

Porter. Yes, madam, I hcaid him just now very, 
loud. 

31iss IFl (Listening.) I think I hear him rave. 

liar. No, that murmuring is the voice of other p\k 
^ons. 

Mrs. P. The physfclans in consultation, I appre- 
hend. — Has he t<Mken any thing? 

Porter*. A great deal, I believe, madam. 

Mrs. P. No amputation, ] hope? 

Porter. What, madam ? 

liar. Hedoes not understand you. — (To Miss IVoo^ 
/>?/m.)~Come, will you go back ? 

Porter. Oo, my lady, and call in the morning. 

Miss W. By that time he may be rotally insensible, 
and die wiihoul knowing how much i am attached to 
him. 

Mrs. P. And my husband may die without knowing' 
howaogiy I am witli him ! — Mr. Harmony, never mind 
this foolish man, but force your way into the next 
loom. 

Porter. Indeed, sir, you must not. Piay, Mr. Har- 
mony, pray, ladies, go away. 

Miss TV, I must go from my husband^s house 
for ever, never to see that or him again ! 

{Faints on Mr^ Harmony .) 

Mrs. P. She is fainting— opeif the windows — give 
her air. 

Porter. Pi ay go away i — there plenty of air in the 
streets, ma’am. 

Har. Scoundrel ! Your impertiaene^ is insuppoit- 
able. Open these door^ ; I insist on ibeir being opened. 
— (He thrusts a door in the centre of the stage; it 
i^ciiSy and di.scftver^ Sir Robnt and Mr. Placid at a 
fablcy suryounded by a company of geritlemenO * 

Sirli. A song — a song — another JVoo- 

hurn^ astonishment^ is supported by Mr. Har- 
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ami Mrs, Placid, — The Porter runs off^ t.n.) 
-Ah ! what do J^ce ! — Women ! — Ladies ! — Celestial 
hint's we were^lalking of! — Can this be real? — (AVr 
hjbert and .Mr. Placid come forward, — Sir Robert^ 

\ iceiving it is Miss Wooburn^ turns himself to the 
^7} — Gentlemen, gentlemen, married men and 

i,^’'le men, hear me thus publicly renounce every wo- 
an on earth but this; and swear henceforwaid to be 
ievoted to none but my own wife. 

{Goes to her in raptures,) 

Placid, {Looking; at Mrs, Placid^ then turning to 
he crmipany.) Gentlemen, gentlemen, married men 
md single men, hear me thus publicly declare, I will 
lenceforth be master; and from this time forward will 
)C obeyed by my wife. — {Sir llobert waves his handy 
md the door is closed on the company of gentlemen.) 

Mrs. P. Mr. Placid — Mr. Placid, are you not 
ifraid ? 

Placid* No, madam, I have consulted niy friends, 1 
iive drank two bottles oi wine, and 1 ncvcV intend to 
le afraid apin. 

Miss It , { Tu Sir Robert.) Can it be that I see you 
vithout a wound ?- 

Sir R* No, my life, that you do not; for I have a 
Abound through my heart, which none but you can cure. 
But, in despair of your aid, I have flown to wine, to 
^ive me a temporary relief by the loss of reflection. 

Mrs. P. Mr. Placid, you will be sober in the morn- 
ng. 

Placid, Yes, my dear; and 1 will take care that you 
Jiall be dutiful in the morning. 

Jlar. For shame ! how can you tieat Mrs. Placid 
thus? You would not, if you knew what kind things 
she has been saying of you ; and how anxious she was, 
when 1 told her you were wounded in a duel. 

Mrs* P. W as not I, Mr. Harmony ? 

• {Burst mg into tears, ) 

Placid* {j/iside to Harmony and Sir Robert.) I 
did not know she could cry ! never saw it before, 
and it has made me sober in an instant. 
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3fiss W. Mr, Placid, I rely on you to conduct f 
immediately from this house. , i 

Sir R. That 1 protest against; end will use ev 
violent measures to prevent him. 

Enter William, l.ii. 

^«7/, Lord Norland. \_Exit^ l. 

Enter \jon 0 Norland, l.h!. 

Miss W» He will protect me. 

Sir R. Who shall piotect you in my house butm;, 
self? My lord, she is under my protection; and if you 
offer to take her from me, PH exert the authority of a 
husband, and lock her up. 

Lord N. {To Miss Woobunu) Have you been de- 
luded hither, and wish to leave the place with me ^ 
Tell me instantly, that I may know how to act. 

Miss fV. My lord, I am ready to go with you, but — 

Har. But you find she is inclined to stay ; and do 
have some compassion upon two people, that are so 
fond of you. 

Enter Mr, Solus, l.m. dressed in a suit of white 
clothesm 

Solus. I am married ! — I am married !-^Wish me 
joy ! — I am married ! 

Sir iZ. I cannot give you joy, for envy. 

Solus. Nay, I do not know whether you will envy 
me much when you see my spouse**-*-! cannot say she 
was exactly my choice. However, she is my wife now ; 
and that is a name so endearing, that I think 1 love her 
better since the ceremony has been performed. 

Mrs. P. And pray when did it take place 7 

Solus. This moment. We are now returning from*' 
a friend’s house, where we have been joined by a spe- 
eial j and I felt myself so happy, I could not 
PM wSoberPe door without calUog to tell him of my 
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liiod fortune. And, as I see your lady here, Sir Ro- 
icrt, I guess yo^i aie just married too; and so 1*11 hand 
iiy wife out of the carriage, and introduce the two 
rides to each other. — I’ni married! [/SoriY, l.h. 

Sir IL You sec, my lord, what construction Mr. 
ik^lus has put on Miss Woobuin’s visit to me : and, by 
oaven, if you take her away, it will be said, that she 
ame and oftcred herself to me, and that I rejected her ! 
Miss fV. Such a repot t would kill me. 

lie^enter Soi us, leading on Miss Spinsikr, l.h. 

Solus. Mistress Solus. (Introducing her.) 

liar. (Star/ingJ) My relation! — Dear madam, by 
what strange turn of fortune do 1 see you become a 
wife? 

Miss S. Mr. Harmony, it is a weakness, I acknow- 
ledge; but you can never want an excuse for me, when 
,you call to mind the scarcity of provisions. 

Solus* Mr. Harmony, I liavc loved her ever since 
you told me she spoke so well of me behind my back. 

Enter William, l.ij. and ivhispers Mr. Harmcniy^ 
who follows him off. 

Lord N. I agree with you, Mr. Solus, that this is a 
most excellent proof of a personas disposition; and in 
consideiation, Sir Robert, that throughout all our many 
^ disagreements you have still pieserved a respect for my 
character in my absence, I do at last say to that lady, 
she has my consent to trust you again. ^ 

• Sir B. And she will trust me : I see it In her smiles. 
Oh 1 unexpected ecstacy ! 

Re-enter Mr. Harmony, l.h. 

Har. (Noting a Utter in his hand.) Amidst the 
bright prospects of joy which this comj^ny are con- 
templating, 1 come to announce an event that ought to 
cloud the splendour of the horizon . — k worthy, but an 

9 
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ill-lu»ed nidn, wl om you arc all acquainted wiih, lu 
jus^ breathed his last. , 

ZfOn/ *V. Do you mean the husband of niy daugh 
tcr> 

Solus, Do yon mean iny nephew^ 

Placid, Is It my friend ^ 

Sir li. And iny old acquaintance? 

fJar, Did Ml, Irwin possess all those titles you have 
given him, gentlemen^ Was he >our son? — (7c 
Lord Norland .) — Your nephew ? — {To Solus.) — Your 
friend ^ — {To Mr. Placid .) — And your old acquaint- 
ance ^ — {To Sir IioLerl .) — How strange he did not 
know it ! 

Placid. Ife did know it. 

Hai • Still more 'strange, that he should die ^or want, 
and not apply to any of you * 

Solus, What* — die for want in London! Starve in 
the midst of plenty ! 

liar. No; but he seissed that plenty where law, 
where honour, where every social and religious tic for- 
bade the trespass ; and, in punishment of the guilt, has 
become his own executioner. 

Lord N. Then my daughter is wretched, and her 
boy involved in his father*s infamy ! 

Solus. The fear of his ghost haunting me, will dis- 
turb the joys of my married life. 

Placid, Mrs. Placid, Mrs. Placid, niy complying 
with your injunctions, in respect to Mr, Irwin, will 
make me iniseiable for ever. 

Miss I wish he had applied to me. 

Sir R. And, as I refused him his ret^uest, I would 
j^tve half niy estate that he had not applied to me. 

Har. And a man who always spoke so well of you 
all behind your backs * — I dare say that, in his dyine 
moments, there was not one of you whom he did uof 
)>nu86 for some virtue. 

$oim. No, no — ^when he was dying,* he would be 
mOfo careful of what he said. 

Lffftd iV. Sir Robert, good day. Settle your mar- 
A%ou and your lady shall approve; you have m> 
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r)d wishes. But my spirits have received too great a 
jgkj, to be capable of any other impression at prc- 

Misb W. {HoU^n^ him.) Nay, stay, my lord. 
Solus. And, Mrs. Solus, let me hand }ou into your 
riage, to your company ; but excuse my going home 
th you. My spirits have received too great a shock, 
oe capable of any other impression at present. 

/Jar. {Stopping Solus.) Now, so loth am I to sec 
y of you, only for a moment, in grief, while 1 have 
5 power to relieve you, that I cannot help — ^yes, my 
ilanthropy will get the better of my justice — {Goes 
the dooTs and leads in L\ov Eleanor, Irwin, and 
Coward, l.ii.d.) 

Lord N. {Runs to /nwi, and embraces him.) My 
on ! — {Irtuin falls on his Anees,)— I take a share in 
,11 your ofiences. — The worst of accomplices, while 1 
mpelled you to them. 

Irwin. {On his knees.) I come to offer my return- 
ng reason; to offer my vows, that, while that reason 
'ontinues, so long will f he penitent for the phrensy 
vhich put your life in danger. 

Lady Ij. {Mooing timidly to her father^ leading 
Udrvard by the hand.) 1 come to offer you this child, 
his affectionate child ; who, in the midst of our ca- 
esscs droops his head, and pines for your forgiveness. 

Lord N. Ah ! tliere is a corner of my heart left to 
eceive him. {Embiaces him.) 

Kdw. Then, pi ay, my lord, suffer the corner to be 
arge enough to hold my mother too. 

Lord N. My heait is softened, and receives you all. 
^{Embraces Lady Eleanor ^ who falls on her knees; 
U then turns to Harvnmy.) — Mr. Harmony, I thank 
^ou, 1 most sincerely thank you, for this, the most joy- 
A moment of my life. I not only experience release 
om misery, but a return to happiness. 

Mar. ( Goes hastily to Solus ^ and leads him to It* 
vin; then turns to Mr. and Mrs. P/add.) —And 
low that I see you all reconciled, I can say — there are 
lot two enemies, in thesijKrhoIe circle of my acqualttt* 
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ance, that I have not, within these three days, mac 

jfriends. 

Sir R Very true, Harmony t for^ we should nevt 
have known halt how well we all love another, if }o 
had not told us^ 

Har. And yet, my good fiiends, notwithstandin, 
the merit you may attiihute to me, 1 have one niQ 
tremendous fault ; and it weighs so heavy on my con 
science, T would confess what it is, but that you migh 
hereafter call my veracity in question. 

Sir R, My dear Harmony, without a fault, you 
would not be a proper c<»mpanion for any of us, 

Lo}tf And whilst a man like you may have 
(among so many virtues) some faults, let us hope theic 
may be found in each of us (among all our faults) somt 
V irtucs. 

Har, Yes, my lord: — and, no( withstanding our nu- 
Knerous faults, it is my sincere wish, that the Viirld 
ipay speak well oi us all>^behind oui backs. 


Rnposifion of the ChaiucU/s whin the Cvriam faih 
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